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INTRODUCTION. 


Almighty  Author  of  the  universe, 

Who  in  Tliine  own  appointed  time  gav'st  light, 

Dissolving  chaos  from  the  brooding  deep 

To  set  in  motion  law,  immutable, 

Honour  be  his,  who  in  his  blindness  sang 

Of  the  heroic  deeds  performed  in  hell. 

Then  bursting  through  the  horrid  darkness,  saw, 

With  soul  unfettered  from  the  grosser  clay. 

The  lamps  of  Heaven  far  beyond  the  night, 

And  soaring  over  space,  in  spirit,  knelt 

With  angels,  and  at  prayer  communed  with  God ; 

Arose  immortal,  and,  inspired  with  song. 

Laid  bare  the  ages,  and,  unveiled  to  him. 

Beheld  Creation  and  lost  Paradise ; 

From  Heaven  to  earth  returning,  next  made  words 

Peal  with  the  echoes  of  celestial  strife. 

Roll,  and  reverberate,  until  they  broke, 

In  pomp  and  splendour  of  majestic  verse, 

The  silence  that  concealed  the  other  world. 

As  one  forced  on  an  earth-born  pilgrimage 

And  exiled  in  a  desert-maze  of  doubt 

That  offers  scant  assurance  of  relief 

In  life's  arena  from  the  clash  of  creeds, 

With  reverential  mind  I  dare  request 

That  at  some  distance  I  may  follow  him. 

Not  in  his  footsteps,  but  by  other  route. 

Uncertain  of  the  proper  path  to  take 

Winding  through  error  on  the  road  to  Trnth 

Without  a  guide  to  lead  me  on  the  way; 

Ivcspectful,  conscious  my  ambitious  flight 

Will  never  rise  above  the  things  of  earth 

Much  less  to  lift  the  veil  of  mystery 

Surrounding  life,  and  therefrom  learn  if  dcalh 

lie  but  oblivion  of  calm  and  rest. 

Or  freedom  claiming  immortality. 

Let  me  behold  him  as  the  master-mind, 

The  teacher  I  should  strive  to  emulate 
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Ill  full  rxprt'ssum  and  sonorous  sptTch  ; 

l>ut  on  tlu>  nu'rits  of  uiiliiasscd  thoufjfht 

I   would  join  issuf  and  opposr  my  \o\cv 

To  old  I'ttntt'iition  lumian  will  stood  free 

And  not  subordinate  to  sovran  Doom, 

On   supposition   of  the   woman's   fall. 

\Vli«n  tfni|)t«'d  sorely  by  the  serpent's  guile; 

And.  with  no  (•oinproniist'.  I  would  deny 

That  man  sou'jht  knowh'dgf  from  forbidden  fruit. 

And  by  on*'  aet  of  disobedienee 

h<'i|iu'athfd  a  lejj^aey  of  woe  to  man. 

Apart   from  iloi:mas  of  aeeepted  creeds. 

And  b'^rend  lianded  down  from  darker  age, 

Hevealed  through  writings  of  the  sacred  books. 

There  is  no  proof,  convincing  to  the  mind. 

Our  parents  were  created  pure  at  first. 

And  from  the  bliss  of  that  perfection  fell. 

And  by  their  sin  entailed  a  heritage 

Of  ruin  on  thf  children  yet  to  be. 

Through  the  existence  of  eternal  hell. 

Such  crude  beliefs  by  now  have  served  their  end, 

Whether  for  good  or  ill  is  hard  to  judge; 

It  may  be  that  the  good  preponderates. 

For  when  the  savage  mind  unbalanced  hung, 

rngoverned  pa.ssion  and  the  lust  to  slay 

Were  held  in  check  and  withered  by  the  threat 

Of  fated  suffering  for  crime  on  earth 

Within  a  furnace  of  material  fire. 

I'.ut  otherwise  the  Church  mu.st  bear  the  blame 

.'•'or  that  religious  zeal  which  clogged  the  wheels 

of  progress,  and.  within  a  narrow  groove, 

Kestrictcd  knowledge  for  a  thousand  years, 

And  in  the  sjjirit  of  intolerance 

(hose  persecution  as  the  monstrous  means 

Of  forcing  heretics  on  bended  knee 

To  yield  up  reason  and  subscribe  to  faith 

Masking  the  fiendish  form  of  bigotry. 

.\ow   with   the  teachings  of  the  past   outgrow^n 

In  this  new  era  of  intelligence 

Marked  by  devoted  study  and  research. 

'llie  terrors  of  a  hejj  and  devil  mock 

Our  feelings  with  the  punishment  of  those 

Who  exercise  no  option  over  birth ; 

And  to  the  mind  not  weighted  down  with  fear. 

It  seems  more  awful  yet  to  contemplate 

The  planting  of  the  trees  imparting  life  ■ 


And  knowledge,  grown,  with  ruin  as  their  fruit, 

Within  an  eartiily  garden,  set  apart 

To  menace  our  progenitors  with  sin. 

Nor  can  we  recognise  Omnipotence, 

Exalted  justice,  and  compassion  drawn 

From  gushing  fountains  of  Love's  overflow 

With  the  admission  of  that  creeping  thing 

To  wreck  the  promise  of  immortal  life. 

Yet,  to  the  simple  and  the  trusting  mind, 

Jehovah  through  all  time  has  been  pourtrayed 

As  the  embodiment  of  passion,  moved 

To  vengeance,  sullen  wrath  and  jealousy. 

By  Him  our  sorrow  multiplied  at  birth ; 

Our  parents  banished  to  the  outer  world 

From  Eden,  destitute  of  all  but  coats 

Made  out  of  skins;  no  shelter  from  the  heat 

And  cold;  no  food  to  satisfy  the  pangs 

Of  hunger,   but  the  bitter  herbs   that   grew 

On  earth  compliant  with  the  doom  imposed ; 

And  even  more  unworthy  of  respect 

Is  this  conception  rooted  in  belief 

That  sternly  images  Beneficence 

Once  more  pronouncing  fierce  anathema 

On  man  and  inoffensive  earth  and  beast, 

Then,  pitiless,   in   anger  unrestrained, 

Flooding  his  finished  work  with  rain  discharged 

In  torrents  from  a  scowling  Firmament 

For  forty  days  and  nights  continuous ; 

And  later  in  the  sequence  of  events 

Demanding  proof  of  faith  that  witnesses 

A  son  by  an  inhuman  father  bound 

As  a  burnt-offering  and  sacrifice, 

Influenced  less  by  love  and  reverence 

Than  fear  of  an  offended  Deity. 

And,  though  Faith  should  accept  them,  unperturbed, 

What  moral  can  be  drawn  from  covenants 

Between  the  Infinite  Inscrutable, 

Incomprehensible,  and  mortal  man ; 

While  veneration  that  should  rule  our  lives 

Must  disappear,  and  vanish  from  the  mind, 

If  we  place  credence  in  the  story  told 

Of  truant  angels  entertained  on  earth  ; 

Or,  if  in  the  illusion  of  our  youth. 

We  still  persist  in  clinging  to  belief 

That  he  was  favoured  by  divine  reward 

Who  robbed  a  brothei'  of  his  right  of  birtli. 


Ami  st«»l«'  a  fatluTs  bli'ssiuj;  by  deceit 

Without  n'prnol"  for  an-l  ul"  trfai-lici-y  ; 

And   \vr  must   slni(l»l<r  t\rii   at    ilic   tlum^dit 

Of  Hr«'  and  brinistoiic  that   (ItsciKlid,  jrrim, 

Krtrihutivr.  uiunt'i'riful.  ;iiitl   linci' 

I'poM  tliost'  citirs  of  iiii(iuity 

Kor  that   ten  ri<rhti'ous  nn'ii  could   not   hr   louiid 

Within   tht'ir   ^atcs;   and    nioiv'   calaiuitoiis, 

III   wider  rircuit  si)r('Hdiii<r  ini:^i'ry. 

No  powiT  ill  earth  or  Heaven  can  justify 

The  awful  massacre  of  all   lirsl-honi 

Within    ohi    Kjrypt's   valley    of    the    Nile 

l>eeause  tlu'   Lord,  as  promisetl  .Moses,  made 

Pharaoli  the  victim  of  a  hardened  heart. 

Oh  !  It  must  derojjate  from  pure  ideals, 

And  shatter  hope  of  an  exalted  life, 

If  in  our  weakness  we  ascribe  to  Him, 

Meyond  conception  in  vast  magnitude. 

Such  petty  ))assions  as  at  times  will  flow 

Fr(»m  tyrants  vested  with  despotic  power 

When  swayed  by  vengeance  and  recurring  wrath. 

We  know  a  first  great  Cause  there  must  have  been, 

Impersonal  and  Infinite  to  us. 

Evolving  life  throughout  the  dark  abj^ss. 

Imperfect  in  its  order  at  the  dawn 

lint   fructifying  matter  with  the  germ. 

Developed  ages  later  in  the  soul. 

Reaching   through    martyrdom   the   pinnacle 

Of  m(»ral  rectitude  above  the  brute; 

But  whether  good  at  first  was  dominant 

And  evil  entered  as  an  after-birth. 

While.  He.  Omnipotent,  permissive,  saw 

The  pure  become  corrupted,  who  can  say? 

Or  whether  both,  inseparable,  were  joined 

As  one  at  their  inception,  or  the  good 

Marks  progress  from  the  evil,  still  remains 

To  baffle  reason  and  o'ershadow  thought 

Awed  by  imagination's  daring  flight 

Through  mystery  no  human  mind  can  solve 

lieyond   conjecture  virtue  grew   from  vice 

And  draws  its  nourishment  from  suffering. 

Where  then  obscurity  and  doubt  exist, 

f  ask  that  light  be  cast  upon  my  path 

To  separate  tradition  from  the  Truth, 

And  aid  me  in  endeavor  to  expose 

This  rank  imposture  that  has  terrified 


The  soul  with  doctrines  which  assume  through  faith 

Life's  genesis  in  a  created  bliss. 

Whate'er  is  vague  and  abstract  in  my  mind, 

Let  it  appear  connected  and  concrete. 

So  I  may  see  in  systems  and  in  men 

A  natural  law  producing   each   effect, 

That  only  varies  when  conditions  change, 

And  in  my  effort  grant  me  strength  of  mind 

To  shun  the  orthodox,  despising  creeds 

Placing  our  parents  in  a  paradise, 

All  innocent  of  their  dire  heritage, 

Caused  by  a  serpent  introducing  sin ; 

And  from  the  narrow  base  on  which  is  built 

This  structure  of  the  fall  of  man,  I  may 

Deduce  priest-craft,  and  in  its  working  see 

Ulterior  motive,  which   at  first  designed 

Man  perfect,  so  that  sin  might  operate 

As   his   destroyer,   and,   in   sequence   make 

rhe  constant  intercession  of  the   church 

A.  factor,  indispensable,  to  faith ; 

For  much  that  drapes  itsejf  in  Sanctity 

And  weird  importings  should  be  cast  aside 

As  worthless,  and  unable  to  survive 

The  monitor  of  conscience  should  we  dare 

Oppose  our  reason  to  dogmatic  thought, 

Tracing  with  scorn  all  superstition  weaves 

Around  that  rebel  angel — him  who  fell 

In  mutiny  against  the  Hosts  of  Heaven, 

Plunged  into  subterranean  lakes  of  fire 

Of  a  created  hell,  and  with  him  those 

Whom  he  enlisted  in  his  warring  ranks: 

His  doom,  as  testified  by  Holy  Writ, 

Not  one  of  forced  seclusion  during  time 

Preventive  from  committing  further  wroiig, 

But  judged  by  standard  of  a  first  oft'ence. 

Suspended  sentence  set  him  free  again, 

Licensed  to  practise  his  pursuits  on  earth 

With  Sin  and  Death  attendant  in  his  train : 

His  second  crime  more  heinous  than  the  first, 

Engendered  by  a  hatred  of  our  rac(>, 

Deep-planted   in  the  bosom   of  revenge. 

For  his  exile  from  the  Celestial   Sphere, 

Where  once  entrusted  with  a  high  command 

He  rendered  service  that  exacted  praise 

Restowed  with  honours  worthy  of  his  rank. 

yet  to  sustain  our  nature  spiritual, 


Im'nohiI   \\o\u'  ui  i-c\vjii-(l  niui  t'ravt'ii   l\'ar 
Of   punislniH'iit,   tlitTf   must    l»r   an    ideal 
1\>  till  tlu"  void  when  ci-ct'ds  have  passed  away; 
For  spirit,  soul,  or  intellect,  or  iniiid. 
Whatever  term   we  desipfuate  it   hy. 
And  whether  it  he  suhstaui-e  in  a   form 
That  ehanjres,  as  tlu'  hody  in  decay. 
Or  that  intrinsic  force  which  animati's 
The  human  through  the  medium  of  clay, 
It  cannot  perish,  and  it  must  survive 
The  horrors  of  an  everlasting'  hell. 
Who  knows — hut  with  tlu-  passajre  of  the  years, 
vVe  may  hy  mere  assertion  of  will-power 
Kscape  from  matter  and  so  penetrato 
Die  cloud  of  mystery  unknown  to  us 
Throufrii   our  misunderstandiii«r  nature's   laws. 
And  spread  a  liviufr  pfospel  through  the  world 
Not  hounded  by  the  hate  of  bigotry, 
Nor  barren  dogmas  that  oppress  the  mind 
With  terrors  of  a  future  punishment, 
I'ut.  nobler  in  a  more  progressive  scale, 
Where    life,    departed    only    from    the   flesh. 
Nor   intercepted   by   the   stroke   of  death. 
And   far  beyond   the   limits  of  the   grave. 
Will  enter  on  the  regions  of  the  soul. 
And  thus  within  a  future  drawing  near 
When   all   these  i)hantoms.   bred  from   ignorance 
And  its  twin-sister  fear,  retreat  before 
The   light   of  reason,   .shining  as  the   guide 
To  lead  us  through  the  avenues  of  doubt. 
The  sjjiritual,  developed  and  matured. 
Will  scale  the  peaks,  deemed  now  impassable, 
As  barriers  dividing  life  from  death. 
And  crowning  all.  Salvation  will  be  won 
By  wisdom  garn  Ted  from  the  fields  of  thought. 
The  which,  raise-!  on  a  moral  pedestal, 
Enshrined  in  virtue,  high  above  all  creeds. 
Should  through  the  portals  of  the  human,  reach 
The   nature   of   that   love   we   call   Divine. 
Then  shall  be  consummated  joy  in  life. 
And  that  bright  future  which  the  poets  sing; 
Then  Heaven   will   be  a  kingdom  here  on   earth, 
And  man  will  muse  and  wonder  at  a  past 
Of  superstition  that  confined  his  hope 
Within  the  narrow  compass  of  the  church. 


CANTO  I. 

Now  swung  the  massive  gates  of  hell  ajar 

In  recognition  of  Almighty  will 

Foreboding  frightful  and  eternal  woe 

To   overtake   the   millions   unredeemed, 

Determined   in   that  vile   conspiracy 

When  Sin  and  Death  crowned  Satan,  by  command, 

The   Prince   of   Darkness,   ruling   over   earth. 

Demanding  he  should  enter  Eden's  gates 

To  lure  the  woman  from  obedience ; 

And   forthwith   from   those   rebel   angels,   sealed 

And  prisoned  in  their  cells  of  solitude, 

Fell  chains  and  fetters  that  through  weary  years 

Had  held  them  fast  in  the  infernal  pit. 

Now  ceased  the  roar  of  fierce  devouring  flames 

And  groans  and  shrieks  by  awful  torture  wrung, 

Loud  lamentations  and  the  sobs  of  grief 

Were  hushed  in  silence,  as  rang  forth  the  blast 

Of  freedom,  pealing  through  the  vaults  of  hell. 

Dropped  bars  and  bolts;  rolled  back  the  dungeon  doors; 

Burst  forth  the  fallen  angels,  those  once  led 

In   futile  siege  against  the   walls  of  Heaven, 

When  vain  ambition,  in  its  frenzy,  dared 

Declare  itself  against  Jehovah's  power 

To  win  supremacy  of  future  rule, 

And  ranging  round  their  former  leader  stood, 

Wedged  in  a  solid  mass,  immovable; 

Each  one  materialised  in  human  form, 

Controlled  by  passions  of  a  mortal  birth, 

Hope,  love,  ambition,  sorrow  shared  with  joy. 

With  power  of  speech  to  argue  and  debate 

The  problem  of  existence,  and  the  doom 

Impending  over  man  before  he  fell 

From  that  exalted  state  which,  at  the  first. 

Crowned  him  superior  above  all  life; 

Yet  not  denied  to  them,  should  they  elect. 

To  throw  off  matter,  or,  on  swiftest  wing. 

To  penetrate  the  air,  and  if  the  need 

Arose,  to  battle  in  their  self-defence 

Armed  with   the   w(;apons  they   concealed    in    flight. 

When  downwards  driven' by  the  Hosts  on  higli, 

And  hell 's  broad  entrance  through  its  open  gates 

Invited  worse  disaster  than  the  sword 


I'lishi'iitluHl  l»y   Mii'lmt'l  when  lir  l< »!  pursuit 

Across  atrial   plains  of  fro/i'U  miow. 

And   by   a   prompt    sli-att'',Mi'   movi-iufrit    plaiiii'il. 

With  s«iua«lroiis  i-hosni   for  tlx'ir  speed   of  win-;. 

Swift    intrivfptioM   tlial    i-ut   otV  atttinpt 

To  plant   till'  standard  of  revolt  on  earth. 

HeyontI   the   inner  ranks,  an  outer  line 

Was  drawn  from  le<rions,  famed  for  vijrilance, 

To  jruard  and   hold  the  ways  of  all   access 

Leadiii);  the  more  direct  from   Heaven   to   hell. 

And   furnish  scouts  patrollin«r  that  bleak  coast. 

Abuttinj;  on   the  confines  boundinj;  «'arth. 

A  region  vast  and  inhospitable. 

Ice-bound  and  i)arren  of  all  forms  of  life 

Wliere  nitrht  and  chaos  hurl   the  elements, 

At    tumult's  biddiiifr.   in   unjjfoverned   raj^re. 

Hut  only  few  who  hurried  from  the  cells 

On  greeting  Satan  lingered  by  his  side 

To  form  the  guard  of  honour  due  to  rank. 

For  most  of  them,  as  he  directed,  massed 

Tlieir   front   of  battle   near   a   burning  mount, 

And  there  await  upon  unfolded  plans 

Tluit   might   hold   forth   the  promise   of  release. 

Some  looking  out  on  tlie  horizon  scan 

Its  moving  distanc*^   with   keen-searching  eyes 

Weening  an  enemy  in  ambush  there. 

While  others  see  in  the  unguarded  gates 

And  open  passage  leading  out  of  hell 

Proof  of  deliverance  approaching  nigh. 

For  merciless  though   Doom  had  .set  his  seal 

On  his  recorded  sentence  for  all  time. 

Yet  he  had  willed  it  so,  that  hope  must  dwell 

Eternal,  from  their  bondage  to  escape, 

As  portion  of  the  penalty  imposed, 

An(l  if  life  perished  it  would  be  renewed 

With  added  sutii.'ring  attached  by  him 

No  earth-born  fiend  or  monster  could  design. 

But  of  that  purpose,  whether  with  intent 

Of  granting  freedom  for  the  past  atoned. 

Or  mocking  with  pretence  of  liberty, 

Their  respite,   brief,   prolonged,   whate'er   it   meant. 

Satan,  and  Sin,  and   Death  amongst  them  all 

Have  only  skill  to  search  the  mystery. 

As  when  death-dealing  currents  charge  the  air 

In  sudden  contact,  and  through  yellow  flame 

Expend  their  fury  in  a  deafening  peal, 
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Which  rumblino:  in  the  distance  dies  away 

In  muttered  tones  that  indicate  the  wrath 

Suppressed,  but  not  exhausted  in  its  force, 

And  in  repeated  volleys  bursts  again 

As  one  continuous  crash,  while  its  loud  roar 

Makes   habitations   tremble,   and   in   fright 

The  beasts  seek  shelter  in  secluded  spots 

From  Heaven's  artillery,  so  from  the  hills, 

The   towering  mountains,   and  the   valleys  rose 

One  declaration  voiced  by  countless  throats, 

Proclaiming  freedom  and  reprieve  from  pain, 

Until  all  hell  resounded  as  there  broke 

Defiant  echoes  that  repeated  threats 

Assailing  boldly  the  unchallenged  right 

Of  Heaven's  supremacy  to  reimpose 

Their   bonds   of   serfdom   through   Almighty   wrath. 

Like  that  familiar  sound  of  raging  surf 

Beating  against  the  rugged  walls  of  rock. 

But  in  its  volume  tenfold  multiplied. 

Their  roars  of  anger  shook  the  vaults  of  hell ; 

Yet  all  the  din  was  not  of  discord  heard 

In  frenzy  bellowed  and  the  cry  of  rage. 

For  there  were  dismal  wailings  pierced  with  shrieks 

And  hollow  moanings  somewhat  like  the  wind 

Chanting  its  dirges  where  a  clump  of  pines 

Bears  up  against  the  fierceness  of  the  storm. 

These  are  triumphant  notes  of  hell,  released ; 

Those  legions  most  condemned  for  trust  betrayed, 

Constrained  with  binding  oath,  sworn  by  the  Styx 

With  solemn  rites,  to  follow  Sin  and  Death 

When  they  provoke  outbreak  of  mutiny, 

Transformed  from  angels  into  hideous  brutes, 

Part  human,  with  the  beaks  and  claws  of  birds ; 

Or  like  foul  slimy  monsters  of  the  deep, 

With  horns  protruding,  and  extremities, 

In  form  combining  reptile,  man  and  beast; 

Then,  fashioned  more  like  serpents,  others  writhe 

Tlieir  bodies,   swaying  to   and   fro   their  heads. 

Wherein,   deep-set,   are   blazing   eyes   so   fierce 

That  none  resist  but  yield  inanimate. 

Turned  into  statues  of  their  former  selves; 

Faces  of  women,  and  their  heads  entwined 

With  strings  of  snakes  that  from  their  shoulders  hang. 

Hissing,  and  darting  with  envenomed  wrath; 

And  those  unwieldy  in  their  shape  and  growth. 

Decrepit  with  infirmities  piled  up 
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As  ri'triltutioM.  t«rril)l('  l>\it  jiisl. 

For  violjition  of  tlu-  oaths  tiny  swort-: 

With  thtin  aiv  jjiaiits.  in  a  human  form, 

In  bulk  anil  statun-.  an  i-normous  mass. 

Not  oni'  hut   is  of  more   «;ipintie  franu- 

Than  any  of  the  twelve  of  Tartarus, 

Hut    mutilatt'il.  slashed,   and   scarred   with    wounds 

That    fester  poisonous  with   running  sores; 

Anil  dwarfs  who  crawl  upon  tiieir  hands  and  knees, 

Or  in  slow  movements  wriggle  on  their  path, 

Grown  abject  in  a  deep  submissiveness 

Save   for  the   horrid   workings  of  their  eyes 

That   seem   at   times  to  .smoulder  with   the   fire 

Of  passion  not  yet  trampled  out  of  life : 

Further  are  some  tormented  still  more  dire. 

Once  angels  of  a  high  degree,  but  now 

Their  minds  distorted,  and  their  bodies  racked 

With  pain,  in  token  of  the  forfeit  paid 

For  aiding  Satan  by  command  of  Sin 

When   he  declared  unholy  war  in  Heaven. 

They  freipient  Stygian  pools  so  dark  and  drear 

That  spirits  of  more  timid  nature  shun 

Their  inky  darkness,  and  take  sudden  wing 

To  b'ss  repulsive  regions  of  the  night, 

Couching  their  weary  bodies  on  a  hill 

.Jutting  with  frowning  crags  and  shelving  rock 

To  snatch  an  hour  of  undisturbed  repose 

Needed  to  brace  thi-m  with  recovered  strength. 

Near  by  are  seething  lakes,  the  overflow 

Of   hidden   rivers   rising   underground, 

Heated  for  ages  by  internal  fires 

That  never  vary  through  the  course  of  years, 

All  teeming  with   unsightly  creatures  shaped 

In  mould  of  human  kind  above  the  waist. 

Hut  from  the  middle  downward  to  the  feet 

More  like  those  dreadful  monsters  revelling 

rnhindi-r'd  on  the  land  and  in  the  sea. 

lieyond  the  lakes  there  is  a  wide  extent 

Of  plain,  and  dismal  valleys,  set  between 

A  row  of  hills,  that  circling  makes  a  flank 

Of  flames,  replenishing  the  depths  below, 

Over  whose  bound  no  living  thing  can  cross, 

Save  those  outcast   that  dwell   in   their  precinct 

Immun<'  against  the  fatal   stroke  of  death. 

Here  house  the  worst  offenders  kept  apart 

For  added   suffering  and   punishment, 
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Proportioned  to  the  weight  of  evil  wrought 

When  they  attempted  through  the  loyal  ranks 

To  set  up  treason,  and  amongst  them  sow, 

Broadcast,  pernicious   doctrines   that  pronounced 

In  favor  of  equality  of  rule, 

And  who,  now  free  from  long  inflicted  pain, 

Voice  in  the  full  expression  of  their  joy 

One  outburst  loud  and  maddened  with  delight 

Striking  new  terrors,  as  its  echoes  roll 

Through  the  deep  vaults  and  deeper  caverns  still. 

One  vast  and  concentrated  area, 

Whose  brooding  sorrow,  pregnant  with  remorse, 

Is  vitalised,  that  it  thereby  may  feel 

Pain  in  all  forms  without  deliverance 

From  travail  lasting  through  eternity, 

And  pullulate  with  spawn  of  doleful  shades. 

Lingering  through  existence  with  the  fear 

That  they  may  never  pass  away  from  life 

And  gain  the  portals  of  oblivion. 

As  if  the  spirit  of  the  hound  were  cowed. 

More  than  what  time  he  heard  with  ravished  ear 

TTie  melting  chords  lamenting  Orpheus  played 

The  watch-dog  Cerberus  has  ceased  to  growl. 

And  strains  no  longer  on  his  triple  chain, 

Content  to  whine  and  whimper  as  the  rank 

And  file  of  these  ill-shapen  wretches  pass 

In  endless  line  across  the  wind-swept  plain 

To  form  the  chosen  body-guard  of  Death. 

Once  pass'd  the  foreshores  of  the  fiery  lakes. 

They   draw   the   breath   of  freedom,   raising  hope 

Bright  with  the  promise  of  assured  relief. 

And  so  re-animated  bear  themselves 

With  step  intrepid  that  bespeaks  intent 

Of  gaining  liberty,  or  with  defeat 

To  end  existence  in  their  bold  attempt. 

The  place  of  meeting — on  a  mountain  top. 

Built  up  with  lava,  and  with  cinders  strewn 

By  an  upheaval  of  volcanic  force. 

That  when  hell's  pit  is  working  belches  flames. 

And  from  its  molten  vomit  settles  mud 

And  ashes  over  all  its  spurs  and  slopes, 

p]ncircl(;d  by  a  loathsome  river,  fed 

With  tribute  draining  from  four  other  streams, 

Whose  guarded  waters  of  a  crimson  hue 

If  tasted,   through   the   virtue   they  possess, 

Blot  out  all  recollection  of  the  past. 
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So  vasl    was  this  asscinbla^'t'  standiiij;  round 

Thi'  motmlaiii  and  rccliiiini,'  on  the  shelves 

Of  its  disrui>te»l   and   prol iMidin^'  rctelv. 

That   none  of  mortal-horn  coidtl  tell   that   host 

Tho"  to  the  tajsU  they  jrave  up  all  their  days. 

itut   all   who  ^'atheretl   there  by  Sin's  eonunaiul 

And  Satan's  wish  were  not  of  one  aecord 

liound   up    in   eonnnon   aim :    first    in    deorci' 

lint  unportended  by  display  of  pomp 

And  sijjns  and  symbols  manifesting  power 

lietitting  birth  anil  station  of  comnuind, 

llu-  noblest  of  the  fallen  Cherubim 

Draw   round  with  grave  demeanour,  jiatiently 

Counting   the   beatings   of   their   anxious   hearts; 

Their  hosts  are   pledged   to  Satan   at   the   hour 

Fast   nighing,   when  disruption  unrestrained 

Should  bring  disaster  to  the  ranks  of  hell, 

For  they  are  kindred  spii'its  who  have  felt 

His  throes  of  agony  iri  lonesome  cells 

Where  not  a  glimmer  of  faint -struggling  light 

Stole  through  the  darkness  save  the  yellow  gleam 

Of  flames  whose  sullen  roaring  seemed  contrived 

To  deaden  all  theii-  sol)s  and  cries  of  pain. 

Near  them  are  others  of  a  fiercer  brood 

Whose  natures,   blunted  by  long  suffering, 

Had  grown  pernicious  througli  their  punishment ; 

The  most   of  these  assembled  came   afar 

From  Sin's  own  region  where  a  fiery  sea 

Makes  hill  and  vale  one  lamentable  plain, 

While  some  had  journeyed  from  the  burning  lakes 

Whose  stagnant  waters,  fed  with  liquid  fire, 

Consume  the  helpless  victims  cast  therein, 

And  then  relentlessly  recall  to  life 

The   .stricken   creatures   whom   the   flames   devoured 

Destined  through  ages  for  their  future  prey: 

And  more  ferocious  with  their  gleaming  eye. 

Amongst  divided  ranks,  is  that  vile  breed 

Of  unknown  sire  and  dam.  Sin's  myrmidons, 

Whom  strongest  utterance  might  not  describe. 

Dissembling  in  nowise  their  eagerness 

To  hasten  on  that  dire  calamity 

Impending  over  Adam  and  his  race; 

They  are  survivors  who  by  chance  escaped 

From  that  great  rout,  untold  by  human  lips, 

lint  placed  on  record  in  the  Sibils'  books 

E'er  ages  guarded  from  the  vulgar  gaze, 
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What  time  a  planet  out  of  ehaos  rose 

In  instant  answer  to  commanding  words, 

Whose  dread  import  earth-sounding  through  old  night 

Made  her  dominion  tremble  and  drove  forth 

Her  nest  of  harpies,  scattered  in  retreat, 

To  covert  on  the  fiery  shores  of  hell. 

Above  the  highest  of  the  mountain-peaks 

Supported  there  on  wide  extended  wings, 

A  thrpne  is  set  between  two  sullen  clouds. 

Sulphureous,  that  inexhausted  rain 

A  fiery   deluge   over   hill   and   vale. 

Safe-guarded  by  wing'd  dragons  shutting  off 

Approach  without  permission  first  obtained ; 

Each  one  more  huge  and  fierce  than  that  great  beast, 

The  snake  of  Pytho  young  Apollo  slew. 

And  all  connected  with   the   famous  breed 

That  saved  the  life  of  an  unnatural  dam 

By  their  swift  speed  of  wing  from  Jason's  wrath. 

Its  colour,  scarlet,  as  the  stain  of  blood, 

Makes  know^n  the  title  of  the  occupant. 

For  here  in  royal  state  that  goddess  reigns 

First  known  in  Heaven  by  the  name  of  Sin,  ' 

But  of  her  origin,  from  whence  she  came 

Before  her  triumph  over  vigilance 

Till  then  unquestioned  in   Celestial   ranks ; 

How  happened  her  conception  at  the  first 

None  of  the  wisest  angels  ever  knew. 

Save  for  a  legend  handed  down  by  Fate, 

Deciphered  in  the  volume  of  his  lore. 

Exalting  her  above  the  Destinies 

With  right  of  passage,  how  and  when  she  willed. 

Across  the  gulf  dividing  earth  from  hell. 

They  felt  her  presence  long  before   her   birth. 

As  if  she  had  the  power  while  yet  unborn 

To  cast  an  evil   influence   over  Heaven, 

Mocking  the  virtues  of  that  holy  place, 

Then  coming  into  life,  she  wove  a  spell, 

Like  an  enchantress  turning  souls  away 

From    righteousness,    until    one    fourth    of   them 

She  claimed  adherents  of  her  wicked  cause. 

Her  mission  prosecuted  with  success. 

She  stole  away  in  secrecy  from  Heaven 

Without  a  trace  of  her  departure  left 

To  guide  the  angels,  baffled  in  pursuit. 

Who   sought   with    unrewarded   diligence 

For  her  abode  through  wastes  of  solitude, 
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n»it   uht'M  tlif  llravciilv   foriMs  wt-ro  opposed 

In   intfriMvinc   strifr.   tlifii,   lii^'li   above 

Till'  din  Hiul  roar  of  battle,  she  was  heard 

Aiul  seen   eneourajrinj;  the   rebel   ranks. 

Till   hijrh  Jehovah   in  a  darkness  hid 

The   two  eontendin<r   armies   from   her  sight; 

.\n«l   thon^'h   the   Itival   le«>:i()ns  had   no  dread 

Of  Satan,  and  performed  heroii'  feats 

Of  vah>nr  in   the  Hert'e  eelestial   strife, 

Without    a   trnee   for  two  clear  days  and   nights. 

.\c»n«'  of  tin-  bokb'st  of  the  angels  dared 

Seonr  through  the  depths  of  intervening  space, 

Where  she.  while  war  was  raging,  lay  concealed, 

Kor  like  a  deadly  poison   in  the  blood 

For  which  there  is  no  human  remedy, 

Corruption   from   her  sight   and   presence   flowed 

Anil   wrought,  unconsciously,  the  evil  thought 

That   through   the  mind,   contaminating,   spread 

And  multiplied  itself  in  evil  deeds. 

.Next,  shi'  appeared  before  the  open  gates 

( )f  hell,  when  Satan  and  his  followers, 

Hard  pressed  and  seeking  refuge  from  defeat. 

Sought  safety  for  the  time  within  its  walls; 

Therein,  she  graciously  invited  them 

To  enter,  welcomed  as  her  honoured  guests. 

I'ntil  the  danger  of  pursuit  was  past, 

Not  unexpected,  though  the  hour  was  late 

For  their  arrival,  which  by  war  delayed 

Demanded  not  the  plausible  excuse. 

rin-ir  visit  all  it  was  prolonged  the  more 

(■onf<'rred  the  obligation  on  her  part 

To  lend  assistance  in  the  hour  of  need. 

And  |)li'dged  assurance  that  in  her  retreat 

Attack  w((uld  be  frustrated,  driven  back 

With  loss,  disastrous  and  irreparable. 

To  those  of  seniority  in  birth 

And   others   whose   acknowledged   merit   claimed 

Precedence,  she  accorded  honours  due. 

And  as  they  entered  she  accosted  each 

With    friendly   greetings  that   at   once   disarmed 

The  semblance  of  suspicion,  and  allayed 

The  doubt  discerning  in  her  effort  made 

For  their  reception  some  connected  proof 

Of  base  collusion  making  them  the  dupes 

Designedly  of  Heaven's  stratagem. 

With  no  foreboding  of  their  future  woe, 
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Bruised,  bleeding,  and  exhausted  from  fatigue, 

As  stragglers,  when  defeat  is  turned  to  rout, 

Without  pretence  to  any  discipline. 

They  fell  and  stumbled  through   the  passage   formed 

P>etAveen  the  pillars  of  the  open  gates. 

Then  with  a  mocking  laugh  wherein  was  heard 

The  ring  of  scorn  confounding  them,  who  stood 

Around,  downcast,  she  with  a  sudden  strength 

So  great  as  not  the  whole  of  theirs  applied 

Could  equal,  closed  the  crashing  ponderous  doors, 

Secured  with  triple  bolt  and  bar  and  lock 

And  noiseless  movement  of  a  hidden  spring, 

'Midst  shouts  of  joy  from  the  victorious  hosts 

Who  halted  on  the  boundary  of  hell. 

Ere  Satan  realised  that  they  were  doomed 

To  burn,  and  yet  not  perish  in  the  flames. 

With  every  outlet  guarded  or  cut  off 

Providing  egress  to  the  outer  w^orld. 

Too  late  on  their  confused  perception  dawned 

By  slow  degrees  the  sinister  design 

Of  words  of  welcome  falling  from  the  lips 

That  voiced  deception  hidden  in  her  heart, 

And   ambush   laid   which   shut   off  all   escape, 

And   made   imprisonment  within  the   walls 

Of  woe  secure  for  ever  from  release. 

Vain!  anguish  in  outpouring  of  lament. 

Sobs,  Availing,  and  the  bitter  tears  that  flowed 

From  fear  and  weakness,  as  departing  hope 

Spread  forth  her  pinions,  and  in  hurried  flight 

Sped  from  the  scene  of  sorrow  and  despair. 

Next,  making  signal  Avith  uplifted  hand, 

A  dreadful  creature  in  the  distance  sprang 

To  life  as  if  created  by  her  will. 

Whom  she,  in  softened  tones,  addressed  as  Death. 

He  spoke,  and  in  a  deep  sepulchral  tone 

The  echoes  of  his  voice  rang  through  the  pit ; 

His  bulk  so  formidable  that  when  he  stood 

Upright,  the  body  formed  a  background  vast 

Reaching  beyond  the  circling  chain  of  hills. 

Appraising  valoar  when  thro'  size  alone 

He  could  at  least  have  met  the  rebel  Jove 

In  single  combat  Avith  an  ecjual  chance 

Of  overcoming  that  disloyal  son. 

Who  drove  a  feeble  father  from  his  throne ; 

And  when  he  moved  a  tremor  ran  through  hell 

Thai   of  Ihem,  Satan,  only,  could  Avithstand 
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Without   a  <|uakf  of  tcrrnr  in  his  soul. 

l-'or  as  he  faiuf  witli  swift   a(lvaiU'iM<r  stridr. 

His   footst«  ps  passing;  ovrr  ashes   fell 

I'hrirt'  lioavit'i'  in  thfir  rcsouiidiuj;  trrad. 

Than  those*  whciv'with  the  ('vrh)ps  shook  the  ^iimiih 

As  h«'  approach«'(l  the  c*avi'  wlicrc  trciubliti^  lay 

His  prisomul  vit'tiiiis.  trusting:  to  the  tact 

Displayed   in  counsel   and   in  stratajroui. 

That  aided  more  than  valour  to  i-eduei- 

Tlie  siepe-prool"  t.owefs  of  Uion  to  dust. 

Now.  ns  before.  Sin  wore  the  simple  robes 

Fallinjr  around   her   form   in   frraeeful    folds. 

And  artftd.  simulated  modi'sty, 

Maskintr  a  nature  grross,  voluptuous. 

As  when,   hereafter,  proved   a   courtesan, 

Sho.  smilin«r.  tempts  confiding  innocence 

To  stray  from  virtue  on  the  path  of  wrong. 

Her  face  a   vision  of  the  sculptor's  dream, 

Calm  as  that  beauty  chiselled  out  of  stoJu\ 

Or  radiant  with  beams  of  hope  and  joy. 

Yet  changing  by  an  effort  of  the  will 

To  stately  grandeur,  cast  in  haughty  mould, 

Or  dreamy  langour  that  some  Eastern  clime 

Kindles  with  passion  in  the  spring  of  youth. 

Each  glance  a  shaft  of  love  from  brighter  orbs 

Than  even  her's  whose  charms  in  later  years 

Fired  jealousy  within  the  hearts  of  kings 

And  drove  I'elides  sidking  to  his  tent, 

Or  else  demtire  with  sad  and  ])ensive  gaze 

lireathing  in  sighs  the  unrequited  love 

Lone  sorrow  inirses  in  the  wounded  heart; 

liut  they  at  times  .shoot  forth  malignantly. 

Veiled  amorous,  in  evil  counselling, 

Like  poisoned  arrows,  winging  from  the  soul 

The  foul  desire  to  ruin  innocence. 

Or  fixed  and  musing  on  their  far-off  dream 

Ignore,  disdainftdly.  the  nearer  view 

^11  disregarded   by  their  gaze  that  .seeks 

To  piei-ec  the  stubborn  dark  where  motive  lurks ; 

And  from  her  lips  cajoling  accents  fall, 

That,  more  seductive  than  the  Sirens'  song. 

Lure  youth  and  age  from  honour  until  sham<' 

Engulfs  resistanct-  in  abysmal  depths 

Where  lie  the  battered  wrecks  of  conriuered  will. 

Atendant  on  her  is  that  monstrous  train. 

Her  devilish  offspring  born  and  reared  in  hell 
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And  nourished  in  foul  atmosphere  on  hopes 

Of  setting  evil  loose  to  wander  earth 

Opposing  good,  and  strewing  on  its  path 

Of  hate  the  wreckage  of  abandoned  joy 

In  full  revenge  upon  the  human  race; 

And   they   in   mockery   of  reverence 

Bend  low  before  the  shrine  of  wickedness 

Steeped  in  deception  that  at  length  becomes 

A  second  nature  and  convincing  grows 

Till  evil  in  its  grossness  ranks  as  good ; 

More  dire  to  man  than  those  misfortunes  loosed 

Broadcast,  and  plagues  upon  humanity 

By  the  feign 'd  woman  and  the  self-willed  wife, 

That  bale  of  Epimetheus  and  his  guests. 

When  she,  unravelling  the  silken  knot 

Of  golden  cord  that  bound  the  fatal  box. 

Beheld  dismayed  the  nature  of  her  gift ; 

For  not  a  ray  of  penetrating  hope 

Streams  past  these  monsters  suckled  at  their  birth 

By  vengeance  in  the  breeding  ground  of  wrong; 

Each  one  of  them  possessed  of  knowledge  true. 

That  crime  is  louring  over  Paradise 

With  no  disguise  of  Heaven's  hostility 

Coercing  Satan  to  seduce  mankind, 

And  whet  the  appetite  with  brutal  lust 

In  its  unchecked  career  of  shame  and  vice, 

And  thus,  thereafter,  leaving  fallen  man 

TTie  creature  of  environment  and  birth. 

So  justice  sternly  and  retributive 

May  mould  the  torture  that  must  overtake 

Misguided  mortals,  who  shall  violate 

Or  spurn  the  canons  of  accepted  faith, 

Or  in  their  daily  lives  ofttimes  depart 

From  apprehended  good  and  draw  from  wrong 

Enjoyment  that  the  passions,  uncontrolled, 

Yield  to  degraded  minds  withovit  regard 

To  woe  and  sorrow  strewn  along  their  path, 

And  in  the;  spirit  of  gross  sacrilege 

Erect  within  the  temple  of  the  Soul 

An  altar  consecrated  by  the  tears 

Of  virtue  weeping  over  selfishness. 

Their  hatcsful  mission   is  to  generate 

Pain,  varied   in   degrees  of  suffering, 

l^'rom  ailments  burdening  humanity 

With  vile  disease,  and  those   infirmitit\s. 

Afflicting  both  the  body  and  the  mind, 
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Ami.  ilrawini;  on  aiitiripalioii,  franif 

All  forms  t>f  lii«ltlcii  vu't>  and  open  rrimc, 

So  thnt  apprttarhiiij;  disobt'diciu'i' 

In  thirst  for  ^rainin^  kiiowK'(l<;i'  must  t-iilail 

A  wofful  li'jjai'V   to  Adam's  race, 

As  orim«'  rommittrd  merits  puiiishiiiciit. 

Proportioned   ever  in  severity 

To  that  de^M-ee  of  fjuilt  adjud^'cd  i)y  him. 

Whose  task  throuji:h  time  is  Doom;  tlie  dreaded  h)rd 

Who   rules  Ahydos  with   UMl)t'ntliiif;  will 

And  jurisdietion  none  who  pass  from  eartii 

On  traversinf?  the  vale  of  death,  escapes; 

That   s»'lf-en«;endered   one,   who  in   the  hall 

Of  Hades  holds  in  state  his  royal  court, 

Midway  in  distance  on  the  junctional  route 

Where  mortal-born  migrate  to  hell  or  Heaven, 

For  from  this  centre  two  disparted  roads 

Cross  o'er  the  ghastly  valley  fear  controls; 

The  one  circuitous,  a  narrow  path 

With  long  and  steep  ascent  and  seldom  climbed; 

Its  many  windings  terminate  at  Heaven; 

The  other  spacious  and  a  beaten  track, 

Its  surface  smooth  and  gentle  in  descent. 

Trodden  so  constantly  that  few  may  err 

On  their  dark  journey  to  the  last  abode, 

Stops  short  before  the  gates  of  Tartarus. 

His  mode  of  punishment  of  such  design. 

That  it  in  future  should  perpetuate 

The  crime  committed  in  their  human  life, 

P.oth  true  to  nature  and  in  outward  form, 

Through  phantoms,  rising  up  at  his  command, 

Pursuing  sinners  with  their  past  recalled ; 

All  access  guarded  leading  to  that  stream. 

Whose  potent  waters  in  appeasing  thirst 

React  upon  the  mind,  and  so  induce 

The  blank  ensuing  on  forgetfulness. 

Thus  zealous  and  exacting  in  the  cause 

Of  justice  in  the  regions  of  the  damned. 

He  makes  the  future  in   this  present   grow 

Ghastly  with  horrors  that  already  live 

And  multiply  in  grim  reality. 

.So  at  the  fatal  hour  of  reckoning 

The  sleeping  conscience  shall  awake  transformed 

To  substance,  and  materialised,  appear 

A  monster  growing  to  alarming  size, 

^'hanging  by  force  of  superhuman  power 


To  nature  that  in  coming  years  must  seem 

To  evil-doers  in  the  life  on  earth 

The  resurrection  of  their  infamy. 

Then  casting  off  the  mask  of  beauty  worn 

For  luring  Satan  into  Paradise, 

Sin,  more  forbidding  than  a  withered  hag. 

Her  heart  compressed  in  adamantine  mould, 

Will  reappear  within  the  nether  world 

To  taunt  her  victims,  gloating  o'er  their  shame 

Revived  in  hideous  deformities 

And  aberrations  rushing  through  the  mind. 

That  she  may  surfeit  hell  on  misery. 

As  guilt,  shame-faced  and  humbly  penitent, 

Victim  of  pangs  ingrowing  from  remorse. 

Once  bold  in  hardihood  of  brazened  wrong. 

Will  sue  for  pardon ;  but  in  vain  the  prayer 

To  win  reprieve  where  mercy  is  not  known, 

And  full  disclosure  of  all  acts  of  wrong. 

And  frail  excuse  set  up  through  temperament 

Governed  and  circumscribed  by  circvimstance, 

Can  never  yield  relief  to  souls  immured 

In  dungeons  proof  against  the  beam  of  light. 

The  foremost  evil  in  this  hellish  group. 

Plotting  and  planning  human  sacrifice 

Is  War,  henceforth  to  rule  and  violate 

Good  will,  and  banish  weeping  peace  from  earth, 

And  win  some  glory  from  the  fleeting  fame 

Still  hovering  attendant  on  success. 

But  here  it  finds  its  level  in  defeat. 

Stripping  ambition  of  such  glory  claimed. 

And  changing  pride   and  honour  to   disgrace ; 

For  those  who  by  their  office  rule  State-craft, 

And,  fearing  peace  will  hasten  on  reform, 

Plunge  Christian  nations  wantonly  in  strife, 

Pursued  in  hell  by  unrelenting  fiends. 

See  through  delusion  of  a  second  sight 

Familiar  scenes   upon   a   battle-field. 

Heads  sever 'd  from   their  stripped  and  bleeding  trunks 

Orphan 'd  most  foully  of  their  branching  limbs 

With  horse  and  rider  in  confusion  heaped ; 

The  ground  made  slippery  with  clotting  blood, 

And  flocks  of  vultures  {)reyiiig  on  the  d(!ad  ; 

Then  in  imagination  yet  more  real 

And  grimmer  vision  l)ursts  upon  their  view 

A  ghastly  pyramid  of  human  skulls, 

With  putrid  corpses  round  about  it  strewn, 


Thirk  as  tin-  lalU'ii  leaves  at  autuiiiii  lime; 

Ami  from  the  bodies  rottiii};  to  decay. 

Tlu'v   breathe  tlie   vapours  of  a    t'eart'ul   steiieh, 

restiferous,   until   tlieir  sense  ol"  smell 

Sprea«ls,  in   its  turn,  pollution  to  the  taste; 

No  peal  of  trumpet,  and  lu)  roll  of  drum 

Kails  on  their  ears  inspiring;  martial  /.eal, 

liut  from  eaeh  skull  is  heard  a  tlyinj;  groan. 

And  still   more   piteous,   the   fainter  erics 

Of  woundi'd   beings,   perishing   from   thirst, 

A   musie   never  dying  through   the  years. 

More  terrible  is  still  the  fate  of  kings, 

Who  in  the  lust  of  tierce  ambition  seek 

To  ravage  nations  with  intent  to  gain 

'llie  petty  spoils  that  tiow  fi'om  victory: 

liy  that  death-sentence  on  them  all  pronounced 

The  virtue  of  repentance  comes  too  late 

When  once  the  wretched  soul  escapes  from  clay 

To  face  the  dangers  of  another  life, 

For  those  who  rule  below  will  not  relent 

From  their  exacted  promise  to  inflict 

Long  years  of  misery  on  moiuirchs,  proved 

False  to  their  people's  trust  in  wrecking  peace: 

Shunned  and  detested  in  their  new  abode, 

They  see  their  fame  and  majesty  debased 

To  the  vile  gladiator's  task  enforced, 

I'ninterrupted  in  the  vaults  of  hell, 

To  hack  each  other  with  the  battle-axe, 

And  thrust  at  one  another  with  the  sword. 

Or  still  more  barbarous,  to  use  the  knife. 

While  some  discharge  the  arrow  from  the  bow ; 

The  wounds  inflii-ted  on  them  never  heal. 

And  when  they  weary  there  is  added  strength 

Imparted  with  the  fierce  desire  renewed, 

For  Nemesis  is  standing  there  on  guard 

Demanding  justice  be  not  set  aside. 

Witnessed   by   widows  holding  moaning  babes 

To  their  drained  breasts  refusing  motherhood, 

Orphan 'd  what  time  ill-fated  swords  unsheathed 

Set  ravin  loose  to  aid  a  tottering  throne 

Or  by  fierce  concjuest  win  a  new  domain. 

Malice  and  Hate,  offspring  of  black  Revenge, 

Compose  that  trinity  of  foul  renown, 

With    Murder  eager  to  obey   their  will 

And  make  the  deed  of  passion  manifest: 

His  hands  are  red  with  stains  of  human  blood, 
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And  though  he  labours  long  and  sedulous 

To  rub  such  signs  away,  3'et  they  remain 

Uncleansed  to  haunt  him  with  the  proof  of  crime, 

For  when  he  w^ashes,  then  the  water  turns 

To  blood,  and  from  his  clammy  fingers  drip 

Red  drops,  that  falling,  form  themselves  in  pools, 

Or  trickling,  gather  into  crimsoned  streams. 

Anger  and  Wrath,  twin  brothers  at  one  birth. 

Their  features  dark  and  livid,  with  a  mind 

Scorning  the  exercise  of  all  restraint, 

Reveal  themselves  with  power  and  frenzied  lust 

To  make  man  more  ferocious  than  the  beast : 

They  are  environed  in  their  change  from  earth 

With  natures  on  a  level  with  the  brute, 

And,  in  their  order,  of  four-footed  kind, 

Unkennelled  at  the  first  approach  of  night, 

Make   hell   itself  yet   more   unbearable 

With  intermitted  bark  or  mournful  howl. 

And  yelp  and  growl  that  flow  from  pain  and  rage. 

Next  in  degree  of  punishment  reserved 

In  after-life,  is  man's  Ingratitude, 

Imaged  repulsive  in  a  woman's  mould. 

Wherein  the  guilty  wretches  see,  transfixed, 

Their  past  incarnate  in  a  life  renewed 

For  lo !  she  clasps  a  viper  to  her  breast 

Unconscious  of  the  poison  of  its  sting, 

Until   the  fangs   embedded   in   her  flesh 

Destroy  the  fountains  that  sustained  its  life ; 

Not  unavenged,  for  from  her  dying  lips 

A  shrill  and  piercing  shriek  of  horror  tells 

Of  acts  of  friendship  or  of  trust  betrayed, 

More  curdling  and  despairing  than  that  one 

Which  drove  the  gods  to  Egypt  terrified. 

And  mocks  attempt  of  all  ungrateful  souls 

To   close  their  ears,   deaf  to  recited  wrongs 

That  cannot  perish   in  forgetfulness. 

Or  shut  their  eyes  to  resurrected   deeds 

Rising  as  spectres   in  the  judgment  passed 

To   prompt   remembrance   of  Ingratitude. 

Judged   by   its   own   admissions.   Avarice 

Bulks  in  the  forefront  of  excrescences 

Personified  in  him  who  worships  Avealth 

And,  hoarding  greed,  makes  life  a  slavery 

To  pile  up  riches  througli   ill-gotten  gain; 

Gross  selfishness,  that  fails  to  realise 

There  is  more  pleasure  in  the  gift  bestowed. 
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To  tliosr.  who  jriviiif;,  make  a  sai-rificf. 

Iliau  rail  lu'  unto  thou  on  whom  the  '/\U, 

("oiift'rnMl.  imprints  the  mark  of  charity: 

Thf  lift'  ht'Iow  in  kccpinjr  with  the  years 

III'  passed  on  earth,  in  one  unhroken  chain 

Of  th(>n<rht  and  drvd,  atVlicts  the  sordid  wi'ctch. 

So  that  in  dreams  and  visions  of  his  mind. 

Or  in  the  drudgery  and  dnll  routine 

Of  duties  he  may  never  more  escai)e 

Whate'er  hi'  sees  and  touches  turns  to  p:old  ; 

To  liim  tlie  pavements  and  the  streets  of  hell, 

Its  «jates  and  walls  are  all  inlaid  with  gold; 

Ami  domed  above  them  swells  a  gilded  roof; 

And  on  the  surface  of  the  hills  and  plains 

And   valleys,   rocks  appear  as  yellow  ore; 

While  clouds  of  suljihur,  and  escaping  steam 

Descend  contiiuiously  in  golden  showers. 

Hypocri.sy,   full    mother   of   deceit. 

Oft  moving  stealthily  and  unperceived, 

Lulling  suspicion   of  the   vile   intent 

That  tricks  accepted  friendship  in  its  role 

Of  hidden  motive  to  impose  on  faith. 

At  last  detected,  puts  oflf  all  disguise. 

Resigned  to  meet  perdition,  overcome 

With  dreadful  doom  that  thro'  eternity 

Disfigures   hypocrites,   recasting  them 

With  dual  faces  resting  on  one  neck, 

And  renders  ludicrous  the  vile  attempt 

At  double  dealing  in  their  new  abode. 

Classed  in  the  nature  of  a  parasite. 

Bred  from  unwholesome  lust  for  fame  or  gold, 

Falsehood,  disrobed,  stands  forth  in  nakedness, 

And  now  discovered,  cannot  hide  itself 

From  the  avenging  hand  invoked  by  Truth, 

Commanding  that  the  lying  tongue  be  slit. 

Henceforth   to   fork  protr\iding  from  the  mouth 

Of  him  or  her  who  on  their  forehead  bear 

The  brand  of  liar  for  the  rest  of  life. 

Those  who  blend  malice  with  sectarian  faith. 

Known  in  its  native  haunts  as  Bigotry, 

Me<-t  death  with  terror,  as  the  .shrunken  soul 

Flees  from  the  life  that  made  a  mockery 

r)f  pure  religion  in  that  fetich-lust 

Which  forced  opinion  on  unwilling  minds, 

Or  stain 'd  the  cause  of  freedom  with  the  blood 

Of  j)eaceful   nations   in   unholy   zeal: 
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Judged  and   condemned  as  traitors,   and   despised. 

The  fantasy  they  labour  under,  starts 

Some  on  a  never-ending  pilgrimage, 

Bearing  aloft  the  Cross  disgraced  on  earth, 

Across  Saharas,  over  burning  sands. 

Barefooted,  scorched,  and  blinded  with  the  glare ; 

While  others  stricken  with  the  weight  of  years 

Clad  in  deep  mourning  worn  to  tattered  rags. 

Prostrated  or  upon  their  bended  knees 

In  tears  implore  and  plead  alternately 

And  rave  and  rant,  and  in  repeated  prayers 

Confess  intolerance,  but  all  in  vain, 

For  ceaseless  penance  cannot  obviate 

The  dolour  till  the  end  of  time  pronounced 

To  overtake  them  for  religious  feud. 

Such  even  as  it  once  did  subtly  pierce 

The  living,  bounded  by  an  earthly  sphere, 

When  breaking  through  the  guard  of  Innocence, 

Tlie  tongue  of  Slander,  vile  and  venomous, 

Still  conjures  evil  and  inflicts  on  hell 

The  false  and  oft-repeated  scandal  used 

To  wound  the  honour  sensitive  to  shame. 

And  damage  reputations  valued  long 

With  high  esteem  commanding  true  respect ; 

But  by  the  judgment  from  which  no  appeal 

Obtains,  the  victims  who  have  been  maligned 

Confront  their  vile  traducers,  and,  approved. 

Smite  them  with  blows  dealt  by  unsparing  hand. 

Near  by,  the  kindred  spirit  Rumour  stands 

Disconsolate,  for  on  the  day  of  wrath 

Her  sad  affliction  is  a  throat  of  brass 

Narrating  glibly  with  metallic  voice. 

Without  a  pause,  the  gossip  used  on  earth ; 

But,  checked  from  trading  on  credulity. 

She  cannot  now  with  reckless  tale  defame 

The  character  once  covertly  assailed. 

And  they  M'ho  listen,  mocking,  turn  away, 

Proof  evermore  against  loquacity. 

Another  class  are  those  who  purchase  Shame, 

Bred  in  lasciviousness  that  it  may  bring 

The  fleeting  pleasure  of  unwliolcsome  lust; 

Both  sexes,  equal  in  degree  of  guilt. 

Must  make  amends  to  outraged  innocence. 

For  virtue  in  a  wrathful  mood  demands 

No  mitigation  of  the  stern  decree 

Of  justice  in  the  judgment  long  delayed ; 


llt'iuM-  jjojuU'il  l)y  tlu'ir  kfcpfrs.  lluv  niiist  cross 

A  swollen  riviT  on  a  narrow  plank. 

KrarHil  lost  th«\v  shonKI  slip  and  not  t^scapc 

Tin'  jaws  of  ravenous  Icvialhans 

Swinunin<;  aroniul  expoctant  of  tlnir  prey. 

With   tluMU.  l»nt    in  a   baser  initnrc  rank 

Thf  <:nilty  luisltanils  and  nnworthy  wives, 

\Vlu»  seotT  at   wi'dloek  as  a  sacred  tic. 

And  l»rin};  ilisliononr  to  the  iniptial  bed: 

In  forced  seclusion,  all  their  prayers  are  vain 

As  tliv'v  in  isolatu)n  cry,  unclean! 

Tnclean!  all  smitten  with  a  leprous  taint. 

For  noiM'  can  ever  hope  to  gain  release 

Or  reparation  in  the  future  make 

By  penitence  for  marital  disgrace. 

More  horrible  to  look  ujkju  are  those, 

Who  daily  in  the  upper  regions  drug 

Their  senses  with  intoxicating  wine, 

And  follow  Baechus  as  his  willing  slaves, 

Without  the  courage  of  that  self-control 

Safeguarding  moderation  from  excess: 

Tliey,  bloated  and  debauched,  deprived  of  will, 

("on'smned   all   time  with   thirst   un<iuenchal)le, 

Drink,  as  commanded,  magic  potions  mixed 

r.y  her.  who  in  the  past  changed  Scylla's  mould 

To  a  deformity  of  barkijig  dogs. 

The   which   administi'red   in   turn  to   them 

Converts  their  bodies  into  grunting  swine 

Condemned  to  wallow  in  the  filth  of  styes 

And  tear  and  rip  each  other  with  their  tusks, 

Yet  with  suflficient  of  the  human  left 

To  feel  the  degradation  of  their  shame. 

Deceit  and  Treachery,  together  yoked. 

Stand  forth  confessed  arch-enemies  of  Truth, 

Mocked  by  coar.se  laughter  and  the  taunting  jeers 

Of  those  who  through  a  misplaced  confidence 

Were  made  on  earth  the  victims  of  their  wrong: 

The  first  a  woman,  with  her  features  hid 

Beneath  a  veil  of  colours  that,  removed, 

Kxposes  to  all  standing  round  amazed 

The  Satyr  looking  on  with  double  face; 

Th<'  other  fashioned  in  the  shape  of  man, 

But  in  his  facial  lineaments,  a  fox: 

Theirs  is  the  one  and  never  absent  dread 

Wherewith,  remorseless,  they  are  hunted  down 

By  those  whom  their  deceit  imposed  upon, 
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Through  winding  avenues  and  labyrinths 
And  over  frowning  mountains  bending  o'er 
The  gaping  precipice  that  looms  below 
Without  an  opening  ofi'ered  for  escape, 
And  though  ne'er  overtaken,  yet  they  flee 
Stricken  forever  with  the  coward's  fear 
That  they  who  follow,  gaining  in  pursuit, 
Are  always  reaching  forth  to  capture  them. 
False  Pride  and  haughty  Arrogance  twin-born, 
Once  plunged  from  life  into  eternity 
Cast  forth  no  longer  their  detested  spawn ; 
Judged  by  their  past  misdeeds  the  price  they  pay 
For  their  brief  hour  of  overbearing  rule 
Is  dizzy  apprehension  of  descent 
From  disappearing  heights  amongst  the  skies, 
And  in  their  fall  they  never  seem  to  reach 
The  bottom  of  the  pit  which  opens  out 
Its  endless  depths  to  their  affrighted  eyes. 
Ambition,  that  sweeps  honour  from  its  path. 
And  as  a  rabid  monster  sets  success 
Predominant  o'er  virtue,  here  atones 
For  its  consuming  passion  as  it  meets, 
Still  stricken  with  insatiable  desire 
To  gain  distinction,  that  harsh  destiny 
Enforcing  torture  following  the  doomed : 
Proved  guilty  of  adopting  means  unfair 
To  force  themselves  above  their  fellow  kind. 
Some  goaded  by  their  aspiration  gain 
The  goal  from  which  they  seek  to  bear  away 
The  prize,  when  in  a  moment  all  their  hopes 
Are  dashed  to  atoms,  as  they  realise. 
Dumb-founded  in  a  horror  of  dismay. 
How  all  desire  has  vanished  and  disgust 
Attends  their  long-anticipated  joy. 
Sweeping  away  sensation  that  once  thrilled 
The  soul  in  expectation  of  success ; 
While  some  convictc^d  plead  but  plead  in  vain 
For  respite  from  the  terror  of  belief. 
Haunting  the  guilty  mind  persistently. 
They  are  ascending  nu)nntains  day  and  night. 
Whose  heighls,  stupendous  in  their  altitude, 
b'l'own  over  dreadful   gorg(;s  and  i-aviiu!s. 
And  whosoever  fall  from  sluuu'  fatigvu% 
Hurled  headlong  into  their  infernal  gulfs. 
Meet  not  with  merciful  and  sudden  death, 
I>u1   with  ))r()longe(l  existence  climb  again, 
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Ami  ktM'p  «)U  luoiinliii};  with  no  iaintist  hopo 

Of  o'or  attaiiiiiifr  to  tlu"  topmost  prak. 

'n>at  powtT  so  loiij;  roiiiu'ctt'd  with  misrule, 

Hai-k»'il  l)y  hnitc  fon-i'.  ami  known  as  TyrannN-, 

Intorm'tl  with  no  osi-ajx'  from  punishmt'iit, 

Meets  with  a  tieree  retaliatinj?  hand 

In  eoncli{j:n  retribution  that  exaets 

Oeep  jrroans  of  despots,  (piakiiifi:  in  their  fear. 

Wlien  ealled  upon  to  j)lead  before  the  bar 

Of  »Iud<,Mnent.  or  admit  the  proof  of  guilt : 

One  corner  for  their  wrongs  is  set  apart 

Wherein  the  former  tyrants  and  their  slaves 

Reverse  positions,  and  by  such  exchange 

Adjust  the  balance  of  unequal  rights 

Harsh  custom,  privilege  and  precedent 

Claim  through  prerogative  of  ancient  birth. 

Unrecognised  in  their  external  form. 

So  woeful  is  the  change  succeeding  death. 

Those  shallow  creatures  that  with  joy  behold 

Life's  fulness  in  unwarranted  display- 

Of  Pomp  and  Vanity  have  here  to  meet 

The  just  desert  of  vanished  years  misspent : 

Their  doom  enforced  is  now  for  evermore 

To  bend  their  faces  till  they  touch  the  ground. 

Casting  the  dust  and  ashes  on  their  heads, 

As  abject  tokens  of  humility. 

For  those  who  rust  their  useless  lives  away 

And  waste  their  years  in  Sloth  and  Idleness, 

The  Stygian  sentence  on  them  all  imposed 

Is,  that  hard  labour  be  their  future  lot 

Without  remission  from  continuous  toil. 

Watered  by  salty  tears  which  flow  in  vain 

To  ease  the  burdens  of  their  daily  task, 

And  from  exhaustion  should  they  fall  to  sleep. 

Disturbing  dreams  delude  them  with  belief 

Lost  Opportunity  is  gliding  by 

Their  l)arren  years  lived  over  once  again. 

Revolting  at  her  mission,  nature's  moans 

Wake  answering  echoes  through  the  dismal  vaults. 

Lamenting  as  a  mother  earth  should  store 

In  her  capacious  bosom  through  the  years 

Loathsome  affliction,  and  prolific  germs, 

Polluted  with  incurable  disease 

Reserved  for  future  disobedience. 

When,  as  a  token  of  descending  wrath. 

The  two  pale  sisters,  Sorrow  and  Remorse, 
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And  Grief  attendant  on  wild-eyed  Despair, 

All  linked  together  in  a  bond  of  woe, 

Invade  the  realms  of  pain  and  misery. 

Thus,  Madness,  awful  in  that  human  gaze 

Marking  the  soul's  decline,  effacing  all 

The  human,  as  the  brute  indwelling  tears 

To  tatters  some  wild  phantom  of  the  brain. 

Adds  its  gross  tribute  unto  wretchedness. 

Waiting  to  fasten  on  humanity 

When  man  transgresses  the  Divine  command ; 

And  Pain,  distorted,  writhes  and  groans  beneath 

A  load  of  suffering,  and  calls  in  vain 

On  that  deaf  goddess  of  the  Destinies 

To  cut  the  mortal  thread  her  sister  span. 

For  He  who  rules  the  universe  has  willed. 

When  once  the  fruit  be  plucked,  none  may  evade 

Life's  penalty  of  wasting  maladies. 

The  sudden  shock,  or  fierce  delivered  blow. 

Or  weakness  waiting  on  advancing  years 

Entailing  Sin's  accursed  inheritance 

To  balance  pleasure  and  the  transient  joy 

Derived  from  living  in  the  sphere  of  earth 

Before  it  ceases  in  these  realms  of  death. 

Yet  sadder  as  a  future  visitant, 

Blindness,  the  worst  of  evils  yet  to  be 

For  sowing  sorrow  in  the  human  heart, 

Gropes  through  the  darkness  hopeless  of  the  light 

Unconscious  that  the  lamps  of  Heaven  pale. 

And,  pitying,  look  down  upon  distress 

Turning  the  day  to  everlasting  night; 

The  azure  skies  nought  but  the  sullen  clouds. 

The  joy  of  spring  and  beaut}^  of  the  flowers 

But  one  long  winter  clad  in  sombre  garb. 

And  so  successive  in  exhaustless  ranks 

Of  monsters  ravening  humanity 

When  knowledge  takes  the  place  of  trusting  faith, 

Grim  Poverty,  decked  out  in  filthy  rags. 

Gaunt  with  protruding  bones  and  sunken  cheeks, 

Soulless  and  crouching  at  a  master's  feet. 

Begging  the  crumbs  that  from  his  table  fall 

To  keep  starvation  from  the  open  door, 

Glides  as  an  apparition  through  hell's  pit 

Forecasting  widespread  woe  inherited 

From  class  distinction  claim 'd  by  right  of  birth, 

And  wealth  amassed  unjustly  from  the  toil 

Of  groaning  masses  reared  in  slavery, 
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'Iliat  cfjisi's  «)iily  ill  a  iiKulcni  a},'!' 

Whon  as  a  stMHU'l  to  advaiiciii}::  years. 

Old  ajrt\  Ix'iit  (lowlilf  from  infirmity, 

Witli  fi't'Mt'  footsteps,  totters  to  the  «;rave. 

And  mumhlinfi.  wanders  in  senile  decay 

I'ntil  earth  claims  the  hody  as  her  dust. 

Thus  hcai)iiiir  phantasy  on  phantasy, 

( 'onfonndin^' joy  and  «rrief,  that  hopi'  itself 

Was  but  a  pathway  leadinjr  to  desjiair. 

The.so  hell-born  wretches  close  np  all  eseajie 

From  doom,  albeit  no  other  reason  prompts 

Than  thirst  for  knowledire  lioth  oiii-  parents  iiiiitirlied 

When  tastinjj  of  that  one  death-laden  fruit 

drown  as  the  test  of  thfir  enduriiifr  will. 

The  sire  bcfrcttinfr  these  abhorrent  fiends 

Mouldino:  from  evil  such  specific  forms 

Of  crime,  and  attributes  of  misery 

To  follow  man  on  earth  and  torture  him 

In  hell,  was  Death  the  progeny  of  Fate, 

Who  from  the  book  of  Destiny,  unsealed 

To  him  alone,  learned  the  impendinor  doom. 

The  dire  calamity  pursuinp:  man 

From  cradle  unto  o-rave,  the  ^Martyrdom 

iBeyond  the  grave  for  one  fell  circumstance, 

As  would  be  chronicled  in  sacred  lore. 

Curtailing  life  to  an  allotted  span 

Beyond  which  none  of  woman  born  may  pass. 

So  armed  with  future  knowledge  gained  from  Fate, 

Death,  scorning  marriage  for  unlawful  love, 

Cohabited  by  right  of  choice  with  Sin. 

And  from  their  union  of  evil  grew 

This  crop  of  vices  preying  on  mankind  : 

And  as  an  omen  of  that  enmity 

Declared  in  his  contempt  for  Adam's  race 

He,  the'  concealed  biMieath  the  cloak  of  Sin. 

Casts  jealous  eyes  upon  the  open  gates. 

Lest  lacking  in  accustomed  vigilance, 

Charon,  the  ferryman  of  mortal  woe 

Before  his  time,  should  enter  unpereeived, 

Or  that  some  fugitives  from  justice  might 

Escape  unseen,  and,  truant,  roam  abroad  ; 

Then,  rushing  forward,  in  the  open  stands. 

His  mighty  limbs  encased  from  top  to  toe 

In  glittering  armour  wrought  with  steel  and  gold. 

More  proof  than  that  which  Tlietis  gave  her  son 

Against  the  fatal  Avound.  yet  by  d(^sign. 
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When  forged  and  tested  in  Vnleaiiian  fires, 

Wronght  not  invnlnerable  to  snrface  scratch 

Of  glancing  spear  in  one  disjointed  link 

Between  the  knee  and  where  the  body  forks : 

His  shield  five  massive  plates  of  solid  brass, 

Emblazoned  with  a  row  of  human  skulls. 

More  dreadful  than  the  one  Medusa  bore 

When  that  bright  birth  of  Danae's  golden  shower 

With  one  swift  suddcMi  blow  lopped  off  her  head: 

His  helmet  blazing  with  fierce  rays  of  light 

Serving  to  dazzle  and  confuse  his  foes, 

So  they  appalled  should  not  direct  their  aim 

Above  the  collar  where  the  shoulders  slope 

And  join  the  pivot  that  supports  the  neck. 

Formed  into  squares  around  the  mountain's  base, 

And  flashing  cohorts  winging  through  the  air, 

His  myrmidons  all  armed  for  battle  wait 

Incensed  and  anxious  for  immediate  war, 

And  such  desire,  by  him  alone  restrained. 

Gives  outward  evidence  in  flashing  swords 

And  muttered  threats  fast  leading  to  revolt ; 

While,  still  surrounded  by  a  double  line 

Of  warriors  selected  for  their  post. 

Stands  Satan,  mournful  as  the  multitude 

Prepared  for  strife  pass  under  his  review ; 

And  as  when  grief  hath  overwhelmed  the  soul, 

Despite  resistance,  nor  forsake  its  prey. 

But  in  the  cloud  of  melancholy  makes 

A  haggard  face  the  mirror  of  its  woes. 

So  he  upon  his  countenance  betrays 

The  hidden  workings  of  an  anguished  mind, 

That  in  convulsive  motion  leaves  the  trace 

Of  pain  arising  from  deep-seated  wrong. 

Impatient,  now  suspense  should  terminate. 

The  murmurs  of  this  vast  assembly  swell 

To  tumult  punctuated  Avith  acclaim, 

But  clear  above  the  din  of  clashing  cries 

The  name  of  Satan,  shouted  loud  and  long, 

Was  heard  like  some  bold  challenge  trumpeting 

Defiance  to  the  foe,  and  tho'  dissent 

Was  mingled  with  aj)plause,  it  deadened  not 

The  voices  rising  in  appealing  strain, 

And  eager  in  insistent  clamorings 

That  he  should  l(;ad  them  to  propitious  climes 

Where  they  might  dwell  at  ease  through  future  years 

Then,  as  in  answer  to  a  sigjuil  given, 


lifjips  lij;htniii«r's  yclloxt  tlanic  in  vivid  flasli. 

Or  ilarts.  protnuliii};.  and  with  \viiidiii<j:  chain; 

Ami  roars  thr  teinpt'st  willi  one  nii^lity  pfal. 

lA)ud-t«)H};iU'il,  with  Hcrccr  i-rash  sni'iM't'dinj;  t-i-asli, 

Sniitiufr  thi'  air  while  tlu>  <?n'at  mountain  heaves 

And  roeUs  as  if  in  throes  of  ay:ony. 

'I  ill  with  eommamlinf;  voiee  j)ale  tei-i'or  stills 

'I'he  t'ni-y  (if  the  stoi'in  that  ra^M'  uidoosed 

And  ealm  sueeeeds  in  overeominjr  fear. 

Midst  silenee  then  imposed  within  his  i-aiiks. 

Despondent,  and  with  liesitatintr  step. 

lint   with  the  noltle  presence  born  of  rank 

And  semblanee  of  his  former  majesty, 

Satan  advances,  overtoworing  all 

In  stature  massive  as  a  pillar,  hewn 

From  rock,  or  marble  column  that  supports 

The  temple  and  palatial  edifice 

Preserved  from  ruin  through  lonj?  centuries, 

And  passin<r  tlirou^ih  his  ^ruard  of  honour,  mounts 

The  tlirone,  allotted  to  the  goddess  Sin, 

Ajiparelled  in  the  robes  that  princes  wear 

On  State  occasions,  when  a  monarch  meets 

The  loyal  populace  with  pageantry 

And  barbarous  parade  of  regal  pomp. 

But  what  a  ravage  change  had  wrought  in  him 

Since  he  was  driven  from  the  realms  of  bliss. 

Whose  joy  the  curse  of  memory  recalls 

And  conjures,  baffling,  in  a  moments'  flight 

As  if  a  burst  of  glory,  born  anew. 

Had  flaslied  from  Heaven  and  lingered  over  hell 

To  haunt  his  spirit  with  lost  happiness, 

Then,  like  a  mirage  of  the  desert,  flees 

Exulting  over  hope  so  oft  deceived, 

As  those  twin  monsters  pain  and  misery 

Seize  full  possession  of  the  vale  of  woe. 

The  high  resolve  intrenched  in  stubborn 'd  will. 

Once  paramount  to  exercise  command 

And  win  allegiance  from  united  hosts. 

Now  worn  away — corroded  with  the  care 

Embedded  deeply  in  the  aching  heart; 

His  body  gashed  with  wounds  received  in  war 

When  he  rose  up  against  Divine  command. 

And  then,  defeated  and  retreating,  fell, 

By  angels  scourged,  through  awful  depths  of  space. 

Until  they  drove  him  fugitive  to  hell. 

Swift-footed  moments  speed  unheeded  by 
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Midst  murmurs  drowned  by  plaudits  of  esteem 

For  gallant  deeds  what  time  unrighteous  strife 

Made  Heaven  recoil  before  the  shock  of  war, 

And  as  when  grave  and  sacred  trust  relies 

Reposing  hopeful  on  engendered  pride 

To  fail  not  in  the  pressing  hour  of  need, 

So  Satan,  now  by  Sin  exalted,  seem'd 

To  draw  on  resolution  and  repel 

Tlie  signs  of  weakness  bosom 'd  in  despair 

As  he,  with  eagle-glance  undimni'd  by  time, 

And  voice  that  echoed  yet  his  blissful  sphere. 

Without  the  strain  of  effort  thus  begins 

The  narrative  connected  with  the  past, 

And  the  doomed  future  of  our  race  foretells : — 

Immortal  souls  w^ho  suffer  for  my  deeds. 

Encompassed  through  eternity  by  Sin, 

With  no  release  by  agency  of  Death, 

What  weary  years  have  rolled  their  course  of  time 

Recording  in  their  annals  all  our  woes. 

Since  you  and  I  were  banished  to  this  hell ! 

And  yet  the  groans  wrung  from  our  agony 

Of  suffering  have  not  been  heard  in  Heaven, 

Though  they  have  echoed  through  the  realms  of  space 

Those  wanderers  across  the  universe. 

Called  stars,  flashing  their  glory  through  the  night, 

Like  brilliant  gems  set  in  their  dome  of  skies. 

All  peopled  and  inhabited  with  life, 

And  portions  of  a  universal  whole 

Connected  in  due  order  and  design ; 

These  suns  around  which  move  all  living  worlds. 

Flung  into  space  by  His  controlling  hand. 

And  satellites,  T  feel  they  are  not  deaf 

To  our  entreaty  for  their  aid.    But  what 

Avails  their  sympathy?     They  have  no  power 

To  quench  these  flames  or  make  our  torture  less, 

And  each  of  them  may  have  a  separate  hell 

Ruled  over  by  the  tyrants  ruling  here. 

Divided,  through  the  fear  and  dread  that  they. 

United,  may  become  destroyers  too, 

And  rescue  us  from  everlasting  pain 

And  shame,  or  if  their  efforts  be  not  crowned 

With  fulness  measured  by  complete  success, 

Yet,  by  their  s(!]f-ass(!rtion,  win  at  least 

To  shake  allegiance  in  contiinious  prayer. 

And  fulsome  praise,  obsequious  no  more. 

We,  who  have  l)een  defeated  and  sul)due(l, 

33 


Imprisuiioil  fast  so  wf  ini^'ht  iiol  ii^'.iiii 

ICiuliiiif^'tT  nilr  of  His  suprciiiacy. 

\Vt'  have  no  hop*',  rt'lyiii^  on  oursi'lvcs, 

To  rt'possrss  the  Uiiijjdom  wc  have  lost, 

And  wlio  would  iiitci'vcnc  on  oiii-  bclialf 

To  measure  swords  afiraiiist  Onuiipotciicf 

Witli  certain  knowledfrc  that  cidistcd  aid 

To  I'onqiuT  Heaven  throu^'h  attacking;  hell 

3Iust  be  attendant  on  a  losing  eause. 

Frinn  those  ranked  onee  as  our  assoeiates 

Of  whom  we  were  the  ecpials  and  the  peers. 

There  is  no  hope  of  our  deliverance; 

All  they  su{?gest  is  that  by  constant  prayer, 

And  true  repentance  proved  in  thought  and  deed, 

Tlie  jiast  may  be  forgiven,  and  release 

From  torment  follow  on  the  pardon  won ; 

But  all  these  horrors  that  appear  to  us 

Eternal  in  our  grim  environment, 

Rise  up  as  proofs  and  to  our  minds  impeach 

Love  crowned  by  mercy  and  with  pity  blest. 

And  it  is  folly  to  dispute  with  Avords 

When  Ijellows'd  flames  leap  forth  more  eloquent 

In  their  recourse  to  reason,  and  convince 

How  slender  is  the  hope  that  drugged  itself 

With  promise,  valueless  e'en  from  the  first. 

Still  they,  inspired  by  awe  and  reverence, 

Declare,  unceasing  and  gratuitous. 

He  is  Omnipotent ;  therefore  we  must 

Fall  down  and  worship  Ilim;  He  is  Supreme; 

And  we  must  fear  and  tremble  at  His  frown; 

He  is  Omniscient;  we  should  not  doubt, 

Nor  question  wisdom  that  we  must  obey. 

But  what  conception,  eager  to  express 

Truth's  fearless  candour,  could  be  bold  enough 

To  fashion  thought  that  it  might  harmonise 

Our  torture  region 'd  by  these  sullen  vaults, 

With  justice  mellowed  down  by  love's  appeal? 

I  dare  arraign  the  purpose  of  this  hell 

Designed  and  carried  out  by  stern  command, 

That  it  should  serve  to  meet  the  wants  of  Sin, 

And  Death  grown  more  rapacious  since  a  world 

T'ame  into  birth  to  furnish  him  with  prey: 

And  if  now  intercession  could  be  won 

By  breaking  down  my  will ;  my  frozen  lips 

Would  fail  to  utter  sound  of  prayer;  my  knees. 

They  would  not  bend,  as  if  T  were  a  slave 
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Submissive  grown  beyond  my  primal  bent. 

I  cannot  beg  for  mercy  and  admit 

Myself  at  fault ;  I  cannot  supplicate 

For  pardon  when  it  only  may  be  bought 

By  penitence  that  I  could  never  feel: 

And  passing  o  'er  my  own  conviction  formed 

That  meek  submission  never  would  prevail 

Against  the  lust  for  torture,  and  desire 

To  witness  grief  throughout  eternity, 

If  recreant  to  Truth  my  perjured  lips 

In  shame  and  weakness  dared  articulate 

Confession  not  reflected  from  my  thoughts, 

My  heart  could  never  beat  again  with  joy 

^hile  memory  preserved  hell's  wretched  past; 

For  justice,  many  times,  has  been  discharged 

By  pains  and  penalties,  afflicting  us 

With  misery,  and  yet  no  mercy  shown, 

Nor  pity  interposed  on  our  behalf. 

E'en  now  the  blood  flows  slowly  through  my  veins, 

And  sudden  chill  is  freezing  to  my  bones ; 

Once  more  I  see  stretched  on  the  wheel  of  pain 

Companions,  Cherubim  of  former  years. 

And  hear  heart-rending  shrieks  and  deep-drawn  groans 

That  deafen  hell  but  do  not  penetrate 

The  callous  ears  within  the  walls  of  Heaven. 

These  loathsome  dungeons  that  to  us  admit 

Nought  but  the  breath  of  pestilential  air; 

The  disappearing  depths  of  this  abyss 

Raging  with  furnaces  that  never  cool, 

And  fiery  lakes  which  on  the  surface  form 

A  fetid  crust  of  scum  from  whence  there  rolls 

Dense  clouds  of  sulphur  through  an  atmosphere 

Made  poisonous  by  these  impurities 

Without  another  ontlet  for  escape. 

Do  not  they  each  and  all,  as  witnesses, 

Though  in  mute  language,  forcibly  indict 

The  animate  goodness  that  created  all 

From  nothing  in  the  fulness  of  a  love 

Immeasurable,  as  we  in  praises  sang. 

And,  prayerful,  in  our  duties  testified, 

Until,  absorbing  knowledge,  we  disclaimed 

Low  status  making  us  inferiors, 

And  sought,  although  in  vaiti.  for  equal  rights? 

These  flames  that  roar,  and  hiss,  and  circling,  leap. 

And  spout  above  us  as  exultant  fiends 

To  feed  themselves  upon  endm-ing  pain. 
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Do  tlu'v  not  iMiianatt*  from  fioivr  n'vcnjj:*' 

Ami  lust  to  torturi'.  and  yi't  not  ilcstroy  ? 

Ask  i-artlj  and  oi'i-an  ;  (jucstion  lijrlit  and  air; 

Appi'al  to  fhaos  pro-existing  nifrlit ; 

Call  on  the  /.cpiiyr  and  the  rnshiiij;  j;alf  ; 

Awaken   blind-eyed  Justiee  from   his  sleep 

Thron{;li  dreary  ages,  and  invoke  his  aid, 

And  if  tliey  answer,  ye  will  hear  them  say. 

In  tremulous  soft-sounding  murmurings 

Lest  they  should  earry  treason  uj)  to  Heaven, 

Our  shrieks  Jiave  madi'  them  shudder,  but  as  yet 

They  cannot  foree  tlie  guarded  gates  of  hell ; 

r>ut  as  that  beam,  the  herald  of  the  day 

Condueting  morning  through  the  vale  of  night 

In  triumph,  gladdens  with  its  silver  ray, 

So  there  is  whispered  in  my  spirit  hope, 

Presaging  effort  leading  to  success; 

Earth.  Air,  and  Ocean  have  communed  with  me, 

That  they  united  at  a  time  will  pour 

From  sacred  fountains  flowing  streams  of  love 

On  these  malignant  flames,  the  which  when  ([ucnched 

Will  never  be  renewed  in  blazing  wrath, 

Though  ages  in  their  flight  must  pass  away, 

r)efore  their  solemn  pledge  can  be  redeemed. 

I  will  not  dwell  upon  our  common  past, 

More  than  to  make  avowal  that  from  the  first 

I  wearied  of  the  trust  imposed  on  me, 

The  dull  monotony  of  chanting  ]jraise. 

And  the  exacted  homage  through  the  years. 

I  could  not  so  incline  a  stubborn  will 

To  be  impressed  with  only  one  desire 

To  worship,  and  in  worshipping  to  feel 

The  highest  level  of  existence  reached. 

To  me  the  dignity  of  Heaven  seemed 

Diminished  in  proportionate  degree 

To  con.stant  repetition  of  our  praise 

Serving  no  other  end  save  to  express 

Dependence  for  the  gift  of  life  bestowed. 

Though  angels,  all,  we  differed  in  our  kind, 

And  were  not  from  the  one  angelic  mould; 

Such  was  the  dual  nature  T  possessed. 

Of  meek  submission  and  contentious  force 

That  good  and  evil  in  the  balance  hung. 

And  their  dissension  grew  as  years  rolled  on, 

Until  desire  for  change  was  dominant 

And  longing  for  equality  of  rule. 


Ambition  urged  and  forced  me  to  revolt. 

What  happened  next,  I  pass  without  detail, 

I  led  rebellion,  when  prepared  for  war; 

I  planned  and  plotted  the  destructive  means 

To  wrest  supremacy  from  sole  control, 

And  win  our  freedom  from  despotic  rule. 

Not  to  deficiency  of  courage  shown, 

Nor  lack  of  discipline  within  our  ranks 

Must  we  ascribe  defeat;  on  me  alone 

Must  rest  the  blame  ;  my  judgment  was  at  fault : 

I  measured  force  and  saw  opposed  to  us 

Excessive  numbers  weak  and  ill  prepared 

To  don  the  armour  of  the  battle-field. 

And  militant,  go  forth  to  meet  attack. 

But  in  my  measurement,  discernment  failed 

To  recognise  Omnipotence  as  proof 

For  ever  'gainst  surprise  and  force  of  arms. 

Thus,  my  ambition  to  achieve  success 

Was  reckless,  and  the  blame  and  just  reproach 

Must  rest  on  me  for  leading  you  astray. 

You  who  were  captives  of  my  one  desire. 

And  in  your  darkness  blindly  followed  me. 

I  loathe  myself  that  my  rebellious  act, 

So  ill  considered,  should  have  been  the  cause 

Of  an  envenom 'd  and  far-reaching  hate 

That  sets  the  savage  hound  of  Conscience  loose 

To  gnaw  away  the  vitals  of  our  hearts. 

And  if  it  were  permitted,  I  would  bear 

The  load  of  your  accumulated  guilt. 

For  by  such  added  burden  I  would  gain 

At  least  relief  from  that  insidious  foe, 

We,  in  these  lower  regions,  name  Remorse. 

Alas,  that  cannot  be,  for  by  His  law 

Each  one  must  expiate  committed  sin, 

TTiough  in  degree  you  were  more  sinned  against; 

And  I,  alone,  the  cause  of  your  downfall 

And  this  environment  of  living  death. 

Have  not  the  power  to  promise  you  escape. 

I  dare  not  even  say  that  wrath,  appeased. 

And  justice  met  by  drawn-out  punishment 

May  nourish  pity  in  the  time  to  come, 

That  so  compassion  in  a  softer  hour 

May  grant  a  pardon  from  the  sentence  fixed: 

But  as  for  gaining  freedom  through  assault 

And  testing  courage  with  the  force;  of  arms. 

Although  your  valour  should  be  multiplied 
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A  thousamlt'dhl.  aiul  each  i-ounificc'ous  soul, 

111   full  priipiH-tion  to  tiu'  task  ossaycd, 

SliouUl  doiuiiiatc  his  iniii(i  with  risinji:  hope 

To  ;:aiii  tiu'  vu'tory  aln-ady  won 

In  your  lU'tt'rniiualioii  to  ai'liimi' 

Sui'iTss  of  iastiny:  uaturi'  throu}j:h  bold  deeds. 

Vet  what  avails  your  prowess  when  opposed 

To  Ilim,  who  with  a  frown  or  careless  nod 

Makes  armies  in  a  second  disappear 

Dissolved  and  scattered  in  the  depths  of  space? 

I'naided  we  can  never  stand  alone 

Before  tiiis  overpowering  destiny 

That,  in  impassive  nature,  mijrht  be  termed 

The  wrath  of  devils  forming  through  this  hell 

The   needed  outlet   for  eseaping  hate. 

Ours  is  to  linger  on  sustained  by  faith 

The  shafts  of  earth-born  love  in  future  years 

May  pierce,  perchance,  this  hard  revengeful  power 

That  proves  Omnipotence  a  tyranny 

Forcing  all  other  life  subservient. 

Yet  frenzy  born  of  madness  may  suggest 

That  I.  at  least,  should  make  the  rash  attempt 

To  lead  you  forth  against  the  citadel 

Of  Heaven,  and,  if  defeated,  we  might  flee 

And  hide  ourselves  in  regions  far  from  hell. 

Vain  hope !  delusion  !  that  should  find  no  place 

In  calmer  judgment  of  the  boldest  here. 

What  part  of  space  inhabited  by  us. 

Would,  undetected  by  His  searching  glance. 

Afford  us  refuge  if  we  could  avoid 

His  wrath  descending  in  the  lightning's  bolt? 

Where  would  ye  wander  in  your  sudden  flight? 

Xot  o'er  the  starry  dome  where  once  we  dwelt 

Subdued  in  spirit  and  devoid  of  will, — 

There  ye  could  never  find  a  resting  place ; 

Xot  through  the  wide  expanse  of  ancient  night 

Concealed  in  darkness  and  oppressed  with  fear, — 

For  thence  discovered  ye  would  be  expelled ; 

Xot  through  the  spaces  of  bright  light  and  air 

From  which  all  planets  breathe  their  living  joy. 

For  there  as  spirits  ye  could  not  subsist 

And  would  pr-rforce  be  driven  back  to  hell. 

Xo !  not  one  word  of  comfort  can  T  bring 

To  cheer  the  dim  conjecture  of  escape. 

For  Hope  from  my  sad  breast  has  taken  wing 

And  left  me  in  my  sorrow  desolate. 


These  open  gates,  this  respite  granted  us 

Do  not  imply  or  prove  that  we  have  reached 

At  last  the  limits  of  our  suffering 

With  freedom  unexpected  and  relief 

From  years  of  overburdened  misery. 

They  are  but  as  the  signs  that  Sin  and  Death 

Are  to  encroach  upon  a  new-born  world, 

And  force  unwilling  tribute,  and  a  toll 

From  all  cursed  with  the  breath  of  mortal  life, 

And  I,  their  agent,  must  for  evermore 

Expect  no  hope  of  mercy  from  their  rule 

Expressed  in  slow  forgiveness  for  my  deeds, 

For  it  is  so  decreed  that  I  go  forth 

To  be  their  tool,  to  ravage  and  destroy 

The  soul,  created  holy  at  the  first ; 

At  times,  a  wild  devouring  beast  of  prey, 

Or  in  the  baser  form  of  reptile  life, 

My  better  instinct  left  behind  in  hell, 

To  war  on  man  with  weapons  of  deceit. 

Projecting  evil  and  contracting  good. 

Already  changing  by  the  will  of  Heaven 

I  feel  new  nature  as  the  snaky  folds 

Are  coiling  round  my  body,  dragging  down 

Its  upright  structure,  with  the  strange  desire 

To  crawl  and  grovel,  and  to  me  it  seems 

My  voice  has  lost  the  fibre  of  its  tone 

Becoming  harsher,  low  and  sibilant. 

And  savage  terror  clutches  at  my  heart 

Strangling  compassion  for  this  human  race, 

As  dreadful  prodigies  assert  themselves 

Like  vampires  rushing  through  ill-omened  skies 

Bearing  away  the  babes  from  mothers'  breasts 

That  Death  may  reap  the  harvest  sown  by  Sin. 

Know  then  above  the  confines  of  this  gloom 

Tliere  is  a  crusted  surface  known  as  Earth, 

A  vast  recruiting  ground  to  furnish  wrath 

With  future  victims  for  the  fiery  pit. 

There  new-created  life  abides  in  bliss, 

The  purest  form,  untainted  yet  with  Sin, 

And  from  its  portals  Death,  excluded,  waits 

And  knocks  for  his  admission  there  in  vain. 

This  life  is  human  and  is  (centred  where 

The  glow  of  morning  and  the  shades  of  eve, 

At  intervals,  in  their  allotted  hours, 

Glide  in  soft  harmony  from  day  to  night; 

Preserved  for  notes  of  joy  and  song  of  praise, 


l)is('ortl  has  ucvrr  darfd  to  cnltT  yot, 

Wlirro  tinn'  is  not  rrcortU'd.  ami  the  yi'ars 

Havo  iw'cr  jrrowii  hoary  with  the  sifjii  of  aj;t'. 

Ktu'U^scd  by  outer  wails  of  inassivi'  strciif^th, 

With  ovorlooUin«r  towers,  and  {jates  of  steel. 

P>arred  day  and  nijrht.  their  keys  entrusted  now 

To  anjrels  i-hosen  for  fidelity, 

Is  set  a  <rarden   I  eail  Paradise, 

Hut  known  as  Kden  in  the  otht'r  world. 

('irelin«r  its  walls  a  river  rushes  past. 

Bordered  with  foliajje  of  evergreen. 

Awful  its  depths,  possessinp:  subtle  force 

Of  suction,  that  no  living  thing  can  cross, 

Its  purpose  jealous  wardenship.  and  keeps 

Intruders  from  approaching  near  the  walls. 

Jieyond  the  river  is  an  open  plain. 

Stretching  away  in  undulating  hills. 

And  meadows,  sheltered  by  extensive  woods. 

That  virgin  forests  as  a  background  join. 

Tntouched  by  axe,  and  thick  with  jungle-growth; 

All  watered  by  four  running  streams,  whereof 

Three  rivers  from  the  one,  divergent,  flow. 

Such  is  the  grand  domain  in  which  the  life 

Of  all  known  animals,  beast,  bird  and  fish, 

Is  jealously  preserved  for  use  of  man. 

Though  till  his  doom  of  death  be  carried  out, 

They  are  exempt  from  danger  and  disease. 

As  yet  no  hostile  hand  has  sought  to  slay, 

Xor  has  the  blood  of  any  stained  the  ground 

In  mute  protest  against  superior  force. 

While  even  those  of  more  ferocious  cast 

In  strength  and  size,  their  natures  held  in  check, 

Mingle  in  peace  with  those  of  gentler  birth ; 

E'en  now  the  lion  frolics  with  the  lamb, 

And  hawk  and  dove  woo  in  a  common  nest. 

For  varying  species  share  with  equal  rights 

In  life  and  nurture  common  to  them  all. 

Within  the  garden  walls,  my  language  fails 

T'o  form  expression,  that  it  may  convey. 

Tho'  meagre  in  account,  that  lavished  wealth 

Created  in  the  one  harmonious  whole 

In  which  is  recognised  the  masterpiece. 

That  fancy  never  on  extended  wing. 

Roaming  the  regions  peopled  at  its  w:]; 

Could  induce  even  hope  to  imitate : 

Call  up  imagination ;  bid  the  mind 
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Roam  truant  through  the  realms  where  genius  dwells ; 

Conjure  the  brightest  visions,  and  invoke 

The  muses '  aid ;  soar  far  beyond  the  heights 

Of  poesy,  and  yet  is  not  pourtrayed 

The  sleeping  beauty  of  this  Paradise 

Where  no  invading  blast  disturbs  the  calm, 

Soft,  tender  as  that  magic  hour  of  eve, 

When  sinking  low,  the  sun  retires  to  rest. 

Voluptuous  offerings  by  springtime  called 

From  earth 's  recesses  to  the  light  of  day ; 

Broad  winding  walks  with  gentle  slopes  and  curves 

Terraced  with  palms  on  either  side,  and  ferns 

All  interwoven  with  exotic  growth. 

Watered  by  fountains  from  the  babbling  brooks : 

Transplanted  there  by  the  command  of  Heaven 

Grow  trees  more  comely  than  we  ever  knew. 

Fringing  the  sylvan  scene  where  zephyrs  roam. 

And  play  amongst  the  amaranthine  leaves, 

While  never  skill  of  limner's  cunning  hand 

Could  paint  luxurious  groves  to  rival  those 

That  thrive  and  flourish  in  this  chosen  spot. 

Garlands  profuse  in  blaze  of  colour  set, 

With  riotous  display,  and  toned  to  shades 

More  delicate,  blend  in  soft  harmony ; 

Arches,  entwined  with  vines ;  umbrageous  shrubs, 

Blossoms  and  flowers  in  one  perpetual  bloom. 

Such  fruits  as  hands  have  never  plucked  before 

In  golden  and  in  purpling  bunches  hang. 

And  as  they  ripen  never  know  decay. 

One  tree  alone  amongst  all  other  kinds 

Bears  a  forbidden  fruit  that  none  must  touch. 

Not  prized  so  much  for  delicacy  of  taste, 

As  for  the  wisdom  that  it  must  impart 

If  plucked  or  eaten  in  defiant  mood. 

This  is  the  tree  of  Knowledge,  and  it  grows 

Midway  in  distance  from  the  other  trees. 

Facing  the  East  upon  a  gentle  slope, 

Fringed  with  a  leafy  shade  of  drooping  boughs. 

Here  the  first  parents  of  the  human  race, 

Twin  spirits  in  a  unison  of  joy, 

Created  perfect  in  God's  image,  dwell, 

And  move  within  a  world  of  innocence, 

Unconscious  of  an  evil  thought  or  deed, 

Untouched  witli  care  and  ravaged  not  by  age ; 

For  these  pure  realms  have  ne'er  known  aught  beyond 

The  first  sweet  state  of  bliss  that  lovers  know. 
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Man  spran«;  from  tliist,  to  whii'li  lie  must  rrtuni 

It"  ilisolii'ilifiuH'  shoiilil  oiu'c  pri'vail, 

Aiul  from  his  ril).  abstracti'd,  while  ho  sh'pt, 

A  woman  rose,  so  calh'cl  hei-ausc  of  woe 

lio(|iU'atho(l  to  man,  if  she  sliouUl  disobey 

And  pluek  or  eat  that  one  forbidden  frnit. 

Love,  pure  in  nature,  passioiuito,  sublime, 

Not  of  tliat  transient  order  perishinj^ 

Hefore  reverse,  but  resolute  through  time 

With  angels  sjionsors  for  its  loyalty, 

Awoke  resi)onsive  when  that  noble  pair 

Gazed  on  eaeh  other  with  enraj)tured  glance, 

While  bells  of  joy  rang  out  from  Heaven's  towers 

Announeing  nuptial  rites  performed  on  earth. 

Where  green-clad  valleys  taper  into  hills, 

Within  an  arbour  near  tall-nodding  pines 

That  give  it  shelter  from  rude-manner 'd  winds, 

And  peace  and  calm  all  human  joys  unite 

Beneath  the  azure  dome  of  summer  skies 

That  shed  on  earth  a  shade  of  Heaven's  bliss, 

Behold  their  home  thatched  with  a  twining  leaf 

Wherethro"  no  single  wanton  beam  might  stray 

Intrusive  on  the  slumbrous  hour  of  noon. 

But  builded  so  to  catch  the  morning  ray 

When  light  first  scatters  darkness  in  the  East, 

And  here  when  shadow^s  flit  through  silent  eve. 

Ere  night  lets  down  her  curtain  over  earth, 

Rise  tuneful  vespers  in  a  soft  refrain 

More  langourous  than  song  of  Philomel. 

You  who  are  seniors  within  these  ranks 

Must  well  remember  that  aus})icious  time 

We  set  apart  to  hold  high  festival. 

When  it  was  known,  proclaimed  within  the  courts 

Of  Heaven,  that  from  the  bounty  of  His  love 

A  new  world  had  arisen,  perfect  made, 

W^ithin  six  days  as  we  recorded  time. 

How  the  great  Spirit  moving  on  the  face 

Of  waters  in  due  order  summoned  light. 

That  bore  the  name  of  day,  dividing  it 

P'rom  darkness,  which  He  designated  night ; 

Next  in  His  wisdom  rose  the  Firmament, 

A  Heaven  only  lesser  than  the  one 

We  in  its  hallowed  glory  once  enjoyed. 

With  walls  of  water  over  and  below  ; 

Those  underneath  receding  by  command 

And  gathered  i7i  their  place  assign 'd,  were  seas, 
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While  as  their  complement,  dry  land  appeared, 

That  answered  gladly  to  the  name  of  earth, 

And  as  a  sacrificing  mother,  moved 

With  pangs  of  labour  and  maternal  joy, 

Bared  her  broad  bosom  and  inflicted  wounds, 

Through  which  rushed  rivers  and  meandered  streams, 

Kept  in  their  course  by  steep  and  sloping  banks 

0  'ergrown  with  an  entangled  foliage ; 

Then  threw  up  mountains  and  uplifted  hills. 

With  valleys  hidden  and  depressed  between ; 

Next,  in  its  varied  forms,  at  word  brought  forth 

The  vegetation  overspreading  land 

As  some  fair  carpet  of  an  emerald  hue, 

Luxuriant  with  growth  of  grass  and  herb 

And  fruits,  maturing  seed  each  of  its  kind, 

With  roots  that  searching  for  their  sustenance. 

Or  thrust  their  fibres  tortuously  beneath 

The  surface  of  the  earth,  or  lateral, 

Ascended  through  the  crust  of  virgin  soil : 

Then  bursting  through  the  earth  uprose  the  trunks 

Of  giant  trees  filled  with  nutritious  sap, 

And  clothed  with  leafy  branches,  boughs,  and  limbs 

Widespreading  in  deep  avenues  of  shade, 

And  with  them  varied  and  diminutive, 

Came  forth  the  odorous  shrubs,  and  creeping  vines 

To  trail  along  the  valleys  where  the  flowers, 

Both  bud  and  blossom  in  one  vernal  bloom, 

Blazed  in  a  colouring  of  glory,  sweet 

With  perfume  floating  on  the  balmy  air. 

Plant,  tree  and  shrub,  all  highly  sensitive ; 

Each  one  endowed  with  an  intelligence. 

And  perfect-diff^erentiated  sex 

That  they  likewise  might  multiply  their  kind. 

He  spake  again  and  in  direct  response, 

The  seasons  in  set  intervals  were  formed, 

And  days  were  numbered  with  the  added  years ; 

Then  in  the  Firmament  were  set  the  lights, 

That  forthwith  separated  day  from  night, 

The  greater  light  appointed  for  the  day, 

The  lesser  one,  with  myriads  of  stars, 

Each  one  a  world,  illuminating  night. 

Spontaneous  from  the  waters  issued  life, 

As  fowl  rose  up  on  wing,  and  cleaving  air, 

Sped  on  their  aery  flight  with  joyous  note, 

Or  made  the  forests  musical  with  song. 

While  fish  swam  in  the  waters  of  th(>  deep 


In  slumls.  or  si't  tlivisions  of  their  class. 
'I'lu'M  ill  tlu'ir  tirilt'i*  from  tlic  i)ri'{j;imiit  I'arlh 
I  aiiu'  liviii{j  ercatiiros  alter  their  own  kind, 
lleasts.  eattle  anil  all  t)ther  ereepin^  lhin<i:s, 
I  hat  leapinjr  into  instantaneous  life 
Awoke  the  solitude  with  niifjchty  roars, 
Or  madi'  tlu'  forests  tri'nible  as  they  rushed 
In  unimpeded  freedom  through  the  f^rowtli 
Of  juntxle.  trampletl  under  foot  by  herds 
()f  all  created  savajje  animals, 
While  others  of  a  milder  nature  browsed 
in  unattended  Hocks  on  open  plains. 
Last  He,  by  gentle  effort,  fashion 'd  man 
In  His  own  likeness,  sovereign  over  all 
That  bore  existence,  and  His  blessing  gave 
To  seal  and  witness  love  He  bore  to  him, 
Enjoining  them  to  multiply  their  kind. 
And  so  be  fruitful,  and  repli'uish  Earth. 
Then  resting  from  the  wondrous  work,  begun 
And  finished,  perfect,  on  the  seventh  day. 
He  sanctified  and  stablished  evermore 
That  day  of  rest  in  each  successive  week. 
If  1  possess 'd  a  will  to  call  my  own, 
Aiid  free  from  fear  were  not  subordinate 
To  this  austere  command  that  emanates 
From  Him  who  plans  ajid  shapes  our  destiny, 
1  would  denounce  my  mission,  and  if  need. 
Call  you  to  arms  in  service  of  the  weak. 
I  have  no  quarrel  with  this  human  race 
Who  dwell  in  Eden  unsuspecting  guile ; 
Xo  grievance  past  or  present  to  redress, 
Why  then  should  doom  be  so  implacable. 
That  I  must  ever  bear  the  brand  of  Sin? 
Old  wounds  reopened  that  must  always  bleed ! 
For  me  no  balm ;  forgetfulness  denied ; 
Xo  sweet  oblivion;  no  welcome  death; 
Xo  transient  sleep ;  always  the  memory 
Of  what  is  past,  piling  its  huge  remorse 
Mountain  on  mountain,  overtow^ering  space, 
For  crime  committed  in  the  other  sphere ! 
Infernal  monument  of  misery ! 
Ever  revenge  and  malice,  hatred,  joined 
To  darker  attri])utes  that  grow  from  Sin, 
Brooding  companions  of  distempered  thought; 
But  even  worse,  far  worse !  I  must  confess 
I  am  the  agent  of  a  fouler  crime, 
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A  grosser  wrong,  for  they  are  not  forewarned, 

And  have  no  haunting  fears  of  my  approach, 

Yet  I,  the  base  and  chosen  instrument, 

Must,  in  my  hateful  mission,  carry  death. 

Not  only  unto  them  without  escape, 

But  to  the  untold  millions  yet  unborn. 

Who  have  to  pass  through  human  suffering 

For  but  the  one  misdeed,  historic,  told 

Through  countless  generations  of  the  race. 

For  I  am  doomed  to  enter  Paradise, 

And  tempt  the  woman  to  betray  her  trust. 

And  bring  both  shame  and  guilt  to  Adam's  seed. 

Who,  then  condemned  to  countless  years  of  toil, 

Must  win  existence  from  the  grudging  earth, 

Unaided  by  the  prayer  of  earnest  faith. 

Prompted  by  weakness,  or  at  times,  despair. 

Life  first  dissolved  by  fratricidal  hate. 

When  fiercer  jealousy  so  kindles  wrath, 

Tliat,  he,  the  elder  of  two  brothers,  slays, 

Without  misgiving,  him,  the  younger  one. 

For  which  foul  deed,  he,  by  Almighty  will 

Is  banished  outcast,  evermore  to  roam. 

With  blood's  red  brand  upon  his  guilty  brow, 

A  warning,  so  that  none  on  him  shall  wreak 

Vengeance,  or  retribution  for  his  deed. 

And  from  that  one  initial  act  of  crime 

Grow  germs  of  murder  and  all  wickedness 

And  vice,  prolific  in  the  human  race, 

Until  a  wave  of  long  expected  wrath 

Makes  land  and  ocean  one  vast  open  sea. 

And  Earth  the  grave  of  all  known  forms  of  life ; 

For,  casting  doubt  aside.  Omnipotence 

At  first  environed  man  with  perfect  bliss 

So  he  might  fall  through  me,  and  by  such  fall 

Necessitate  salvation,  only  won 

By  intercession  of  a  mercy,  shoAvn 

Through  love's  Divine  redemption  from  his  sin. 

That  war  on  Heaven  had  some  recompense, 

Although  it  brought  disaster  and  defeat, 

There,  we  were  matched  against  our  peers  and  strove, 

Though  'gainst  great  odds,  uncertain  of  result, 

Until  Jove  intervened  and  hurled  at  us 

His  bolts  of  lightning  with  unerring  aim. 

But  here  on  Earth,  what  hojiour  do  I  gain. 

From  this  vast  tragedy  of  slaughtered  hope? 

Oh  deed  detestable!  all  else  outdone! 
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OlVspriiifT  that  bear  hiTcditarv  curst"; 

Four  tliousaml  yrars  of  Evil  yet  to  ri'ign 

riu'luH'kt'd  in  liorror  through  uiy  af^i'iicy ! 

Ktti-  ajr»'s  yt't    dclivcraniH'   unknown. 

And  a  I'l'ssation  only  partly  won 

r>y  woman's  seed,  wliat  time  is  ivaliscd 

Foretold  redemi>tion  and  extended  <j^raee, 

l-'or  tlu'y  de<renerate  tjfrown,  by   wan-inj,'  creeds, 

Fxpeetant  of  a  king  know  no  Messiali 

Of  Inindtle  origin  and  low  estate, 

And  even  they  who  boast  immunity, 

From  hell,  the  chosen  few,  must  first  invoke 

\My  aid,  to  make  the  prophecy  complete, 

When  1  for  forty  days  of  measured  time, 

IIidin<r  myself  within  the  wilderness, 

Will  tempt  the  Intercessor  of  their  race 

To  test  the  virtue  that  endowed  by  Heaven 

^lust  through  the  nature  of  Almighty  will 

Prevail  from  first  against  the  tempter's  guile; 

Xor  is  my  tribidation  yet  complete 

I'ntil  I  am  in  flesh  personified 

As  Judas,  he  of  man  the  most  condemned. 

And  act  the  part  wherein  I  shall  be  doomed. 

Though  an  apostle,  to  betray  the  Lord 

To  realise  salvation  unto  man, 

With  man's  reproach  forever  on  myself. 

Thus  crime  engenders  crime ;  my  war  in  Heaven ; 

TTiis  bliss  of  ignorance  destroyed  by  me ; 

These  two  frail  mortals  doomed  to  sin  and  die ; 

Hell's  sepulchre  enlarged  to  hold  their  race; 

The  pure  Redeemer's  blood  upon  my  head; 

From  my  ambitious  sin,  man's  punishment ; 

.Salvation  won  through  resurrected  life 

Of  the  Begotten  Son ;  all  planned  in  Heaven 

And  carried  out  in  hell.     What  recompense 

Brings  all  to  me?    Forgiveness!    Pity?    none; 

I  the.  Incarnate  fiend  must  bear  a  curse. 

Accumulated,  handed  down  through  time. 

T,  victim  of  unrighteous  circumstance, 

Depicted  bringing  torture  unto  man, 

With  bitter  hate  throughout  eternity. 

But  woe  to  me !  that  for  four  thousand  years 

A  world  must  suffer  through  forbidden  fruit 

Without  a  respite  from  the  flames  of  hell ; 

That  children  in  their  nature  innocent 

Of  Eve's  transgression  must  be  born  in  sin; 
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That  He  the  only  and  begotten  Son 
Should  through  His  love  be  made  a  sacrifice 
To  win  redemption  for  the  woman's  act, 
When  if  sweet  mercy  had  not  been  denied 
Forgiveness  would  have  conquered  Heaven's  Avratli 

0  fallen  hosts,  0  wrecks  of  angel-birth 
Give  me  your  pity  in  the  hour  of  shame, 
And  though  my  brain  is  feeble  and  my  voice 
Dies  in  my  ear  like  waste  and  senseless  air 

1  crave  to  venture  on  a  last  appeal 

The  which  if  ye  should  deign  might  built  up  hope 

Of  hurried  rescue  from  the  jaws  of  Death. 

Lift  up  your  eyes  and  cast  a  searching  glance 

Towards  Heaven's  dome,  and  let  it  wander  through 

The  fanes  of  worship,  and  then  cry  aloud 

The  name  of  Satan  with  full  breath  of  lung 

Till  all  their  roofs  and  golden  altars  ring 

And  echo  back  the  name  of  him  you  call. 

Strain  vision ;  pierce  beyond  the  walls  of  space ; 

Shout  louder,  hearken  with  attentive  ear, 

And  make  it  known  with  no  uncertain  tongue 

When  ye  have  seen  the  essence  of  myself, 

Or  heard  above  the  tunings  of  the  choir 

A  clear-strung  voice  in  answer  to  your  cries ; 

For  somewhere  there  within  the  ether-wave 

The  spirit  of  the  Satan  that  ye  knew 

Is  roaming  on  a  restless  search  for  us. 

So  like  a  senile  monarch  dispossess 'd, 

Who,  shorn  of  kingly  power,  lives  on  his  past, 

The  fallen  angel,  fitful,  rambled  on 

Tn  passionate  and  incoherent  speech. 

Then  growing  calmer,  he  at  Heaven  cast 

The  graver  charge  of  knowing  from  the  first 

What  was  ordained  to  happen,  though  it  bring 

l^estruction  of  a  new-created  world 

That  man  might  perish  in  the  fires  of  hell. 
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CANTO  2. 

.Muse.  tliJit   ilt'lij,'litt'st    ill  lnToic  soii^- 

( M"  valour's  di-cds  in'i'loniifd  liy  ^ods  ;iiid  uicii. 

And.  moved  to  sorrow,  liasl    revisited 

The  sij;:litless  orl)s  in  woiidi'oiis  visioiiiii<i:s 

lndueeil  to  waiidei    lortli  from  Pluto's  i-ealms 

When  all  the  outer  world  was  wrapt  in  ni^liI, 

If  thou  still  roamest  over  earth  relate 

Of  happenin«;s  within  llie  ^ales  of  lull. 

Wliat  time  the  fallen  an<?els  drew  around 

A  rebel   Prinee,  an.d  say  what  next  befell 

T'heir  disunited  force  when  woi'ds  of  grief 

Chilled  hojie  and  shattered  expectation's  dream. 

Counted  by  drajr^rin*!:  moments  of  suspense 

Brief  was  that  lapse  of  time  when  tSatan  paused 

In  his  outpour  of  woe  ere  Oriel, 

One  of  the  boldest,  yet  most  prudent  there, 

Though  nowise  trained  to  argue  in  debate, 

Hut  gifted  with  a  rugged  elocpienee 

More  forcible  than  glib  and  polislied  words 

That  trickle  from  premeditated  speech, 

Outspoken,  hiding  nothing,   thus  replied: — 

Satan,  I  speak  not  for  myself  alone. 

But  by  consent  for  all  who  follow  you. 

And  if  my  speech  but  ill  express  our  thoughts. 

Blame  not  the  motive  prompting  my  reply. 

Your  words  to  us  sound  strange  and  glamorous. 

And  float  away  like  vapours  in  the  air 

From  lips  proclaiming  nought  but  Destiny 

To  our  impatient  minds  that  strive  in  vain 

To  apprehend  articulated  fears 

Of  fresh  disaster  dissipating  joy. 

Not  even  the  martial  spirit  you  possessed 

When  hope,  that  every  noble  soul  inspires. 

Awoke   ambition   for  immortal   deeds. 

With  youth  and  ardour,  could  obliterate 

The  memory  of  our  serene  delights 

lief  ore  we  chose  the  means  of  mutiny 

To  alienate  ourselves  from  Kighteousness, 

And  though  now  justice  should  be  satisfied 

Tiy  all  we  have  endured  at  Heaven's  command, 
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Yet  we,  who  make  acknowledgment  of  wrong 
Should  rather  sue  for  mercy  than  complain 
Of  punishment  for  what  Ave  stand  confessed; 
And  if  advice  from  me  will  not  be  deem'd 
Unworthy  in  the  darker  hour  of  shame, 
I  urge  on  thee  to  conquer  stubborn  pride, 
And  bend  submissive,  and,  repentant,  east 
Thyself  prostrate  a  willing  suppliant. 
So  that  the  softening  of  rebellious  will 
May  in  thy  change  of  nature  now  dictate 
Appealing  words,  forced  from  recanting  lips, 
That  echo  deep  contrition  from  the  heart 
Winning  forgiveness  and  redeeming  hell. 
We  feel  beyond  the  power  of  reasoning. 
Nought  but  repeated  acts  of  wisdom  flow 
From  man's  Creator  who  could  not  contrive 
Temptation  to  destroy  His  noblest  work, 
And  who  throughout  all  time  shapes  Destiny 
Not  by  fixed  law  that  would  enslave  free  will, 
And  govern  us  by  birth  or  circumstance. 
With  neither  blame  nor  merit  for  our  deeds, 
But  by  the  proof  of  virtuous  lives  expressed 
Tn  daily  actions  fortified  by  prayer. 
Asking  for  guidance,  never  yet  withheld. 
When  faith  is  boundless  and  devotion  pure. 
T  cannot  solve,  nor  do  I  claim  the  right 
To  solve,  the  problem  of  our  origin; 
How  came  existence  first ;  what  led  to  it ; 
Called  into  life,  why  we  should  suffer  pain. 
Because  some  evil  impulse  we  obeyed 
When  seeking  to  assert  ourselves  in  Heaven. 
But  passing  from  whate'er  must  be  unknown 
Deep-hidden  in  the  wells  of  mystery. 
Rest  now  assured,  though  bitter  is  reverse. 
Our  fall  has  brought  us  not  yet  low  enough 
Tn  the  descending  scale  to  shield  ourselves, 
And  make  you  suffer  for  our  common  guilt ; 
None  so  debased,  none  with  such  timid  soul, 
As  seek  to  find  that  refuge  in  defeat. 
Tf  blame  there  be,  each  one  must  bear  his  share, 
For  our  departure  from  long  'stablished  faith 
To  win  distiiK'tioM  rather  than  submit: 
Thus  if  am])ition  be  a  sourc(!  of  sin 
Therein  is  balm  to  heal  the  wound  aiul  l)ruise, 
For  by  the  order  of  unwritten  law 
Kevolt  was  but  the  sequel  of  our  wrong, 
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IvaiikiM^  your  Icailcrship  more  as  I'lVi-cl 

Thau  I'aiisc  of  our  ili'l't'ctioii   from  past    nilf. 

O  PriiuM' !  let  not  rt'inonstraiu't'  he  I'oiistrut'd 

In  my  roii<rli  iittoraiico.  as  tlio'   I  cast 

Doubt  on  your  faith,  oi-  in  thr  h  ast   iiuplii'd 

You  waver  in  otir  i-ausr  I'roni  your  Trrc  will, 

Althou«:h.  t'onvincH'd  we  liacl  atoned  in  full. 

Hope  shone  as  brifrht  as  ("vcr  inornin}?  star 

To  li^'lit  the  way  for  our  release  from  hell. 

When  throu^'h  your  aid  we  saw  ourselves  as  <rods 

Knthroned  in  this  new  plaiu't,  ehristeiu'd  earth. 

All  eijual  in  a  eommonwealth  of  rights 

To  povern  our  possessions  undisturbed 

By  fury  loosened  in  invasive  war. 

You  speak  of  a  new  world  within  a  world, 

So  perfect  as  to  be  the  porch  of  Heaven ; 

Within  this  Sanctuary  dwells  happiness. 

Personified   in  man,   immortal  yet. 

But  changrod  to  mortal,  if  should  once  be  plucked 

That  one  forbidden  fruit  of  knowledfre,  grown 

In  isolation  from  all  other  fruits; 

This  joy  and  love  your  purpose  is  to  wreck, 

And  strew  upon  your  path  the  blasted  hopes 

Of  those  unborn  who  merit  no  reproach 

For  an  ancestral  sin.  inherited. 

O  Prince !  forbear  from  this  enormity. 

Think  of  the  awful  crime  you  contemplate 

Calling  again  to  mind  the  penalty 

Attached  to  us  through  ^lisobedience ; 

Remember  Satan  all  that  we  have  lost. 

Tax  memory  and  trace  our  former  bliss 

Flowing  unrippled  as  a  placid  stream 

Oft  which  was  breathed  the  spirit  of  content. 

Our  common  suffering;  all  we  endure 

From  righteous  wrath  ;  does  not  our  misery 

Appeal  to  you,  and  cry  aloud  from  hell 

Tn  strong  protest  against  such  sacrilege 

As  seeks  to  desecrate  man's  innocence? 

Tf  war  we  must,  let  it  be  war  proclaimed 

'Oainst  equals,  not  against  defenceless  man. 

And  if  yon  think  the  time  now  opportune 

Lead  us  to  l)attle  in  defence  of  him, 

Invested  with  th^'  honours  of  command. 

Unshaken  purpose,  and  the  high  resolve 

Of  reasserted  self  o'erruling  all 

Intrusive  doubt  and  base  begotten  fear. 
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TTirow  off  the  influence  now  controlling  you 

And  cast  aside  this  passive  lethargy 

Symptom  of  sorrow  canker 'd  in  the  breast, 

And  dare  both  Sin  and  Death  to  do  their  worst, 

Supported  by  our  undivided  force. 

Build  over  fear's  unfathom'd  precipice 

A  bridge  of  Hope  whereby  we  may  escape 

Hell's  torture,  and  in  secret  joy  behold 

Love's  future  and  the  past  of  wrath  consumed. 

Banded  to  aid  you  we  will  stand  as  one 

Against  this  vassalage,  too  long  imposed, 

Making  us,  in  each  other's  sight,  appear 

Servile  and  over-eager  to  obey 

Command  with  timid  step  and  downcast  glance 

Lest  we  should  offer  umbrage  and  incur 

Fresh  enmity  from  uncontested  rule. 

Not  one  of  us  immured  in  this  vast  gloom 

But  knows  how  in  the  past  all  were  deceived 

In  turn  by  that  hypocrisy,  which  Sin 

First  set  in  action  through  the  motive  hid 

In  malice,  when  to  satiate  herself 

And  Death  upon  deep-seated  wretchedness, 

She  tempted  us  until  apostasy 

Grew  out  of  evil  and  entailed  reverse 

Upon  our  efforts  to  command  success ; 

Then  in  her  base  design  to  capture  us, 

Concealed  in  deeper-laid  conspiracy, 

When  we  fled  hunted  from  the  bounds  of  earth 

We  found  her  waiting  with  wide-opened  gates 

Which  when  we  entered  closed  and  rang  the  knell 

Of  our  last  remnant  of  surviving  hope ; 

Her  devilish  treachery  fresh  in  our  minds 

Inflames  resentment  at  repeated  wrong. 

And,  preconceived,  a  feeling  of  distrust 

Awakens  at  the  mention  of  her  name. 

1  do  not  argue  for  a  war  proclaimed 

Against  the  munbers  now  enthroned  in  Heaven, 

Full  satisfied  from  sad  experience 

\o  armed  auxiliaries  could  turn  the  scale, 

Tliough  they  Avere  countless,  'gainst  Almiglity  power 

And  that  such  war  would  be  calamitous 

To  our  attacking  armies  and  would  bring 

[disaster  in  its  train  more  fearful  still 

Than  hell-begotten  dolour  now  endured. 

To  me,  to  all  of  those  who  follow  you 

Vov  whom  1  speak,  and  if  it   need,  implore, 
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Ooath's  base  MlttTiiativc  fxposrd  in   lull. 

Whii'h  if  adopted  riiiiis  liolpli'ss  man 

And  I'ursos  all  our  iiistiiicts  with  ri'morsc. 

Must  ho  rejected  with  indipfiiant  scorn, 

I  lookin«r  to  the  futui-e  now  advise. 

Full  I'ojrnisant  of  what  my  woi-ds  purport. 

Let  wluit  is  past  be  buried  in  its  past. 

And  in  consensus  ot"  opinion  formed 

Let   us  a«rree  without   dissenting  voice 

Our  sinful  deed  can  never  be  undone. 

If  prayer  is  unavailing:  and  our  doom 

Of  unfor<rivonoss  and  our  punishment 

Is  fixed  by  Him  on  high  beyond  recall, 

As  you  reiterate  in  forceful  speech — 

"Wliat  then?    Are  we  perforce  to  presuppose 

Escape  is  hopeless  from  the  fiery  pit, 

And  craven  in  submissive  spirit  sue 

For  mercy  from  the  tyrants  ruling  here? 

Naj' !  perish  doubt  and  fear  while  valour  waits 

On  resolntion,  and  new-kindled  hope 

Points  us  the  path  that  leads  to  liberty ; 

Oh !  there  must  be  a  future  that  awaits 

Bold  action  in  the  common  enterprise 

Of  winning  freedom  and  protecting  man, 

Tf  not  assured,  at  least  invited  by 

The  passage  made  between  these  open  gates. 

Without  equivocation  I  submit 

The  time  is  opportune  for  our  escape 

From  these  infernal  regions  of  distress 

To  some  far  haven,  that  will  offer  us 

Entrenched  immunity  from  Rin  and  Death, 

And  though  we  have  to  meet  a  hostile  force, 

Led  on  by  them  as  creatures  of  their  will. 

To  gain  our  freedom,  what  have  we  to  fear, 

We  who  have  much  to  gain  and  nought  to  lose, 

Beyond  the  risk  attendant  on  assault 

And  jeopardy,  perchance,  of  all  our  lives. 

If  I  do  not  miscall  existence,  life? 

One  word  from  you  and  this  degrading  truce 

Is  therewith  ended,  and  unreckon'd  swords 

Will  flash  for  independence  and  the  right 

To  dwell  on  earth  throughout  eternity 

At  peace  with  man  and  free  from  Heaven's  wrath. 

Crush  F^ate  by  effort  of  determined  strength  ; 

Seek  to  recover  lost  identity; 

Recall  your  own  essential  spirit-self; 
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But  stamp  your  foot  upon  the  floor  of  hell, 

Or  make  a  signal  with  uplifted  arm ; 

Shout  battle-cries  and  make  remonstrance  ring 

Far-echoed,  and,  defiant,  thunder  forth 

Resolve  renewed  in  undefeated  will, 

Or  speak  with  measured  voice  of  stern  command 

And  swords  will  be  unsheathed  and  trumpets  blown 

And  blows  delivered  in  the  place  of  words. 

This  sudden  weakness  yielding  to  despair 

That  cows  the  spirit  from  necessity 

If  resolution  fail  when  needed  most, 

Can  be  averted,  or  might  pass  away 

If  you  recall  the  glory  of  the  past 

To  reinforce  and  stimulate  the  soul 

Against  this  threaten 'd  rule  of  Destiny. 

You,  once  adored  by  the  Ethereal  throng, 

Until  we  fell,  brave  to  the  last  degree, 

When  Heaven  with  reunited  force  arose 

To  trample  insurrection  underfoot 

That  with  your  leadership  had  gained  the  day, 

And  would  have  marched  right  on  to  victory, 

Had  He  not  taken  up  the  weaker  side, 

And  in  the  scales,  then  balanced  equal,  thrown 

The  weight  and  forces  of  Omnipotence, 

Which  changed  our  moment's  triumph  to  defeat. 

Your  past  lives  over  as  if  born  again, 

And  we  can  see  you  now  as  then  you  were ; 

Yourself  extended  as  some  mighty  shield 

Across  the  skies  for  one  whole  day  and  night. 

When  single-handed  you  dared  stand  alone 

Against  the  legions  chosen  for  pursuit 

Receiving,  but  returning  heavier  blows, 

That  we,  defeated  and  retreating,  might 

Collect  our  scattered  forces  and  appear 

Again  before  the  lofty  walls  of  Heaven. 

Let  us  remember  you  as  once  you  were, 

TTie  pride  of  Heaven,  and  set  over  all, 

Rich  with  traditions  of  a  noble  name, 

That  never  sought  dishonour  until  now ; 

Forget  not  our  full -tested  loyalty 

Proved  by  devotion  thro'  night's  darkest  hour, 

Not  menial  with  base  servility 

But  with  the  pleasure  gained  by  confidence 

Our  trust  reposed  would  never  be  betrayed ; 

And,  if  T  may  lay  bare  our  deepest  thought, 


Must  only  rt'i'olh'ft  ion  now  irni;iin 

Of  valour  lost,  fxhauNlftl  in  tlic  past. 

Mt'foro  the  natnn*  of  our  Satan  chaujrod 

So  sadly   in   this  I'urs'd   cun  ironnicnt 

That  wo  scnrci'  rccofrniso  the  Ii-adrr.  wlm 

Opposed  all  obstach's  on  our  bchaH'.' 

'rhoujzh   fallen  anpri'ls.  we  have  lionour  still. 

Not  to  he  bartered  for  the  eraven  fear 

Of  torture  added  to  our  misery, 

For  no  eompunetious  Soul  ean  east  aside 

The  moral  oblijration  that  it  owns 

To  aid  the  weak  and  sueeour  from  distress; 

Nor  ean  inflieted  wrong  set  uj)  defence 

Pleadinjr  obedienee  to  hijrh  eommand, 

In  mitifration,  or  as  just  exeuse, 

To  exeulpate  the  individual  act. 

Nor  ean  we  east  off  self,  and  refuge  take 

In  that  conception  where  a  doubt  may  lurk. 

That  wrong  permitted  is  not  in  effect 

A  wrong  committed  by  the  passive  Soul, 

If  ac(|uiescing  in  an  evil  deed. 

Here  Sin  and  Death  may  rule;  it  is  their  right 

To  prey  on  our  misfortune  to  the  last, 

P.ut  not  as  despots  to  dictate  to  you 

I'nwilling  service  in  a  base  design; 

Deprived  of  glory,  we  have  courage  left, 

Deep-seated  resolution  and  the  will 

And  fixed  determination  to  resist 

Encroachment  on  the  rights  we  claim  in  hell. 

Hear,  now.  you  monsters  that  would  dare  enslave 

Our  better  instincts,  and  through  Satan  thrust 

The  crime  of  wilful  murder  on  our  souls, 

None  through  these  open  gates  shall  boasting  pass. 

To  tell  in  future  years  how  hell  concurred. 

Or  even  passive,  saw  man  driven  forth. 

Disgraced  and  punished,  from  his  native  home ; 

Nor  by  ourselves  alone  we  bar  the  way, 

But  on  our  side  the  first  inherent  right, 

Jiistice,  enlisted  in  the  weaker  cause. 

And  you  who.  now  so  far  removed  from  us 

By  the  prodigious  gulf,  that  separates 

Our  low  abode  from  the  Empyreal  Sphere. 

Yet  once  no  more  than  ecjuals  in  our  ranks. 

First  to  denounce  rebellious  war  in  Heaven, 

Now  with  no  voice  of  mercy  or  demur, 

"Weak  and  unfeeling,  see  declared  on  earth 
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Against  mankind,  war  more  unrighteous  still. 

Let  our  resolve,  reverberating,  roll 

To  pierce  indifference,  if  such  should  be, 

Or  cause  review  of  Judgment  now  pronounced. 

And,  Thou  whose  primal  Wisdom  fashioned  man. 

That  he  might  walk  upright,  lord  over  earth. 

Endowed  with  attributes  so  perfect  formed 

As  after  Thine  own  image  to  command 

And  win  allegiance  from  all  lower  life, 

Based  on  the  confidence  of  justice  shown 

To  those  who  sprang  from  dust  at  Thy  command. 

With  one  united  voice  of  humble  prayer, 

Hell,  confident  of  right,  appeals  to  Heaven, 

That  this  decree  may  be  revoked,  or  else 

Immunity  be  granted  us  to  shun 

Participation  in  so  foul  a  deed. 

So,  forceful  and  yet  free  from  arrogance 

Spake  Oriel,  whose  indignation  rang 

Infectious,  and  with  no  ambiguous  note. 

Against  the  powers  that  rule  the  Universe. 

Prompt  to  respond  with  more  than  generous  praise 

And  warm  approval,  press  around  him  those, 

Who  with  presentiment  that  clash  of  arms 

And  strife  must  soon  be  chronicled  in  hell. 

Had  heard  whole-hearted  his  bold  challenge  ring. 

Portending  war,  defensive  for  mankind. 

Nor  long  delay  of  pent-up  wrath  released. 

For  noiseless",  gliding  through  embattled  hosts, 

Death,  haggard,  and  in  more  repulsive  mould. 

More  ravenous,  than  ever  beasts  of  prey. 

Thrice  circles  in  his  flight  the  throne  of  Sin, 

And  the  slow  flapping  of  his  heavy  wings 

Disturbs  the  leaden  air  to  massive  gales 

Groaning  their  dismal  dirges  overhead. 

And,  from  his  livid  brow,  a  clammy  sweat 

Drips  down  his  ghastly  face,  and  trickling  forms 

In  pools  of  briny  substance,  where  it  falls; 

His  eyes,  like  blazing  torches  with  the  fire 

Of  fever  raging  through  corrupted  blood. 

Shine  fiercely  with  the  gleam  that  madness  brings, 

When  passion  bursts  and  breaks  beyond  control. 

His  roar  of  rage,  loud  and  defiant,  rings 

Atid  with  concussive  force  the  mountain  strikes, 

Pipping  its  shaggy  sides  with  gaping  wounds. 

And  splinters  lofty  peaks  that  tumbling  down 

From  heights  i)r('cipitous,  bear  evidence 


tM'  tli«'  «'iu»rmous  stmijjfth  a1   his  lontrol; 

Ami.  as  wlu'ii  natwi't's  Toi-ct's  sfck  t'sca|)(' 

From  their  imprisomm'iil  within  tiir  larth, 

Ami  K'Vfl  inouMtaiiis  in  tlu'ir  iipwai-il  path 

So  tn'iuhU'd  lu'll  hrfort'  thi'  awful  shovk 

Kroni  its  foiuulations  to  tin-  tiiTv  ai'i-h, 

Whilo  oa^t'i'  to  forrstall  fnuTjrcm'y 

WluMi  peril  ealls  aloml  for  sai-rillcc, 

Hravo  warriors  clasli  fortli  to  nici-t  the  foo 

As  rang:  tlu'  elarion  voice  of  Oriel 

To  reseiie  Satan  from  tiie  jruaril  of  Sin. 

Then  llavoe  had  been  loosed  ami  luin  uron-^lit, 

With  devastating:  arms  so  eipial  malehed, 

That  vietoiy  on  eith'er  side  would  eount 

Loss,  bare  exceeded  by  tht-  vanquished  one; 

Then  hi«rh  n'.solve  had  eonsununated  deeds 

rnsung  as  yet  by  bard  of  mortal  birth, 

For  Death  divested  of  his  sablt-  wings 

Rested  the  moment  on  a  shattered  peak 

Then  through  that  gap  of  intermediate  space 

Dividing  mountain  from  low-lying  plain, 

He  boldly  sprang;  a  ponderous  axe  of  steel. 

That  none  amongst  them  all  but  he  eould  wield, 

Suspended  from  his  waist;  in  eitlier  hand 

A  sword  that  swept  obstruct  ion  from  his  path. 

As  scythes  mow  down  the  yellow  stalks  of  grain 

Without  resistance  at  the  harvest  time. 

The  blades  as  keenly  tempered  as  that  one 

Which  served  to  drive  a  tyrant  from  his  throne, 

When  Kronos  at  his  mother's  summons  rose 

And  smote  his  father  with  avenging  hand. 

lint  Oriel,  undaunted,  crossed  his  path, 

Majestic  as  a  god  when  youth  unites 

A  bold  deportment  with  the  pardon 'd  pride 

Of  conscious  strength,  and  courage  to  perform 

Brave  actions  with  a  disregard  of  life. 

At  striking  distance  both  drew  back  a  pace, 

Each  anxious  to  impel  with  greater  force 

His  weapons,  and  collect  his  strength  in  full. 

That  once  discharged  might  never  more  demand 

The  repetition  of  exchanging  blows; 

Their  forces  separating  by  consent 

Make  two  opposing  lines,  and  so  confront 

Each  other  with  an  open  space  reserved. 

On  which  both  valiant  leaders  stand  on  guard 

And  wait  the  opening  needed  for  attack : — 
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Speak !  who  art  thou,  who  dares  to  thrust  himself 

Across  my  path  more  rash  tlian  brave  ?  roared  Death ; 

Art  one  of  those,  who  for  self-giory  seek 

TTieir  self-effacement,  or  who  trust  that  chance 

May  still  prolong  the  life  that  if  I  spare, 

Will  as  an  ill-return  for  mercy  shown. 

Incite  rebellion  in  the  ranks  of  hell 

Which  thou  didst  once  before  foment  in  Heaven  ? 

Resign  ambition,  and  accept  defeat 

Without  the  choice  of  an  alternative 

To  circumvent  an  unrelenting  foe. 

Back  to  the  safety  of  thy  prison-cell, 

And  sheltered  there  seek  solace  from  thy  prayers. 

Or  writhe  and  sue  for  pardon  at  my  feet 

Lest  in  my  rage  T  trample  into  dust 

The  life  unworthy  of  a  second  thought. 

Or  my  raised  arm  descending  on  thee  crush 

The  vain  presumption  that  will  ne'er  again 

Voice  idle  boast,   and  ignominious  threat. 

Defiant  of  command,  that  Satan  must, 

Regardless  of  vexatious  acts,  obey. 

To  whom  the  angel  with  no  trace  of  fear 

Direct  made   answer  drawing  near  to   Death : — 

Wretch !  rabid  monster,  and  the  spawn  of  Sin ! 

Bale  of  the  noblest  born  and  meanest  thing ! 

Accursed  by  life  throughout  the  span  of  time, 

I  dare  your  threat,  and  with  no  boasting  voice 

Proclaim  aloud  unmeasured  infamy 

That  would  set  Satan  loose  to  ravage  earth 

In  hope  to  feed  your  famine  on  mankind. 

Words  fail  in  meaning  to  express  contempt 

And  indignation  boiling  in  my  veins 

For  you,  vile  off'spring  from  outrage  in  hell, 

lired  from  the  rape  when  Sin  conceived  through  Fate ; 

She,  who,  next  prompted  by  incestuous  lust, 

Ignoring  nuptial  rites,  made  you  her  lord. 

You,  whose  base  plans,  by  Satan  now  exposed. 

Make  clear  your  motive  and  expel  the  hope 

That  at  the  first  possessed  our  souls  with  joy. 

As  swung  these  gates  part-open  when  you  touched 

Some  hidden  spring  till  then  unknown  to  us ; 

Learn  from  your  paramour,  that  1   am  he 

Who,  armoured  proof  against  impieties. 

In  full  reliance  on  the  grace  of  Ileaven, 

And  trusting  to  the  merit  of  just  cause. 

Resents  the  scoffings  of  profanity 
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With  i'ourajrt'  to  oppose  tlu'  viiiiiiliii<r  lii'iul 

That  ^luts  liimsclf  upon  our  misery: 

i>o  eeased  warfare  as  yet   I'ontiued  tn  words. 

TeiifoKl  more  terrible  did  hell  irrow  then 

For  frttin  its  howi  Is  rose  a  ;rhastl\    mw. 

Iiiti'ut  that  they  mi<rht  look  upon  bi-ave  deeds 

li.  this  tieree  duel,  that  if  foufxht  should  brin<; 

Internal  strife  to  issue  and  deeide 

'Hie  future  of  created  life  on  earth; 

And  from  the  vasty  deep  came  spirits,  borne 

On  silent  winjr,  and  with  them  all  the  gods 

And  monsters  Pluto  numbered  in  his  train; 

Ixion  even  wander 'd  from  his  wheel; 

Lorn  Sisyphus  forgot  to  roll  the  stone ; 

And  Tantalus  eseaiiing  from  below 

Stood  by  with  other's,  legion  in  their  name, 

AViiom  Tellus  mothered  at  her  many  breasts. 

And  summoned  from  the  regions  known  in  space 

As  planets,  rulers  hurried  in  the  lust 

Of  savage  battle,  eager  to  behold 

The  prowess  of  these  two  contending  foes, 

Disclaiming  truce  in  one  desire  to  slaj^ 

Thi-ough  passion  more  intensified  by  hate: 

But  Sin  interpreting  the  dire  effect 

Of  individual  strife  where  foes  may  meet 

On  an  une(|ual  footing,  if  by  chance 

A  misdirected  blow  or  slip  should  yield 

Advantage,  and  desirous  that  the  test. 

If  needed,  should  be  in  collective  strength 

Of  battle  in  its  formidable  array. 

Swept  as  a  blaze  of  light  between  the  ranks 

Of  rival  factions,  and  through  sobs  and  tears 

Thus  interposed  in  soft  aiid  pleading  voice : — 

Oh  Death,  my  lord  and  master,  pledged  to  me 

By  ties  that  ever  bind,  inseparable, 

A  common  interest  in  our  wedded  state, 

Of  what  avail  to  you  is  war  provoked ; 

You,  who  for  ages  trace  your  birth  from  Fate, 

And  read  the  stern  decree  for  each  and  all 

That  fixes  life  through  your  prerogative 

Regardless  of  the  years  that  roll  their  course 

In  youth,  maturity,  or  greater  age? 

Such  strife  must  ill  become  unrivalled  powder. 

When  prudence  breaks  its  bounds,  and  passion  fails 

To  formulate  a  dignified  reproach. 

Why  heed  these  boasting  words  that  but  proclaim 


Imperfect  knowledgre.  and  at  best  express 

Untutored  thought  of  inexperienced  youth. 

Seeking  to  overrule  harsh  destiny 

In  sweet  belief  High  Heaven  may  be  constrained 

To  guide  the  weapon  though  unequal  matched, 

And  succour  Satan  from  our  custody. 

Grant  my  request  that  I  may  intervene 

And  quell  disturbance  leading  to  revolt ; 

That  now,  at  least,  my  reason  may  prevail 

To  show  the  folly  of  resisting  us, 

For  though  we  have  the  promise  of  success. 

Yet  in  obedience  to  Heaven's  will. 

We  shoulcT  not  be  aggressors  without  cause. 

But  by  plain  spoken  words  of  argument, 

Convincing  in  pacific  nature,  seek 

To  win  secure  possession  of  our  prize. 

1  therefore  pray  thee  let  me  raise  my  voice 

To  stifle  anger  ere  it  flare  in  wrath 

And  by  mishap  consume  our  dearest  hopes. 

If,  over  rash,  you  rouse  in  Satan's  breast 

The  martial  spirit  sleeping  in  his  past. 

Give  heed  and  let  me  not  exhort  in  vain 

To  heap  no  fuel  on  the  smouldering  fire. 

Lest  it  ignite  and  in  a  burst  of  flame 

Reduce  us  all  to  ashes  and  confound 

Our  deep-laid  plans  concocted  in  the  scheme 

To  capture  him  enamoured  by  my  guile. 

If  yet  another  favor  I  may   ask. 

Which  granted,  makes  me  more  than  hitherto 

Your  debtor  for  the  promise,  which  once  given 

Will  not  be  broken  through  the  petty  fear 

The  debt  incurred  will  never  be  repaid, 

Let  me  entreat,  and  hope  on  their  behalf, 

That  if  we  have  resort  to  force  of  arms, 

Thou  wilt  not  blind  thorn  with  the  lightning's  fork 

To  make  life  still  more  wretched  in  the  gloom 

Of  settled  darkness  tlirougb   eternity. 

Tliink  me  not  weak  when  1  for  mercy  sue, 

Or  scant  the  claims  put  forward  in  support 

Of  this  request,  for  even  1  at  times 

Feel  pity  now  developed  in  remorse 

For  guilt  that  flows  from  m(!  through  all  of  them 

As  some  great  stream,  which  undiverted  rolls 

Along  its  blood-red  wave  of  misery. 

As  for  my  privilege  to  sui){)!i('a,te. 

Bid  memory  awake  a  far-off  past, 
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I^iviii^  within  tin-  present   once  a^ain 

WhiMi  weary  of  the  loneliness  ol'  liell 

Thou  hat! 'st  me  enter  Heaven  uiii)ereei\ cd 

To  ti'st  the  virtue  of  Mthereal  souls. 

Who  in  the  I'ound  of  worship  never  knew 

Or  felt  temptation  as  a  livinj,'  force. 

Myst^if  dissolved.    I   soared   aloft    tiirouj^'h   spaee 

In  ilistanee  nu>asureh'ss.  until  1  saw 

The  halo,  that  eneirclinj?  Heaven  hunf; 

Set  in  a  silver  mist  witli  one  baekground 

Forminrr  the  rejrions  of  celestial  light. 

Then  as  a  microbe  jirefrnant  with  the  germ 

Of  eacii  and  all  of  my  inicpjities. 

And  so  invisible  to  those  who  kept 

Appointed  watch   upon  the  lofty  towers. 

And  upwards  drawn  through  suction  of  the  air, 

1  floated  undetected  into  Heaven. 

Once  there,  although  unseen,  I  made  them  feel 

My  presence,  and  unconsciously  withdrew 

Their  pledged  allegiance,  and  in  bolder  minds 

Awoke  and  fanned  ambition  into  flames 

Until  at  last  it  ripened  in  revolt, 

Defeat,  despair,  and  banishment   to  hell. 

If  yet  my  words  have  not  grown  wearisome. 

Let  me  recite  in  more  miinite  detail 

The  method  whereby  1  achieved  success; 

From  all  the  weapons  in  my  armoury 

To  help  the  object  foremost  in  my  view, 

1  chose  at  first  the  seeds  of  Discontent, 

And  sowed  them  broadcast  through  the  loyal  ranks. 

And  wheii  the}-  germiiuited,  then  I  spread 

Dissension,  flourishing  a  noxious  plant, 

Which  flowered  in  Treason  and  supplanted  faith, 

So  that  I  won  them  over  to  my  side. 

Since  then,  how  oft  hast  thou  approvingly 

Referred  to  my  success  as  certain  proof 

Of  evil  overcoming  what  was  thought 

Invincible,  and  wuth  no  .stint  of  praise 

Commended  me,  that  T  invaded  Heaven 

And  won  as  ally  Satan,  now  thy  foe. 

To  ravage  earth,  at  the  appointed  time, 

In  search  for  human  prey  to  fill  thy  maw? 

Then   at   thy  bidding  and  most  dutiful, 

Have  I  not  set  in  motion  all  this  brood 

That  call  me  mother  to  invent  the  means 

Of  evil  springing  into  sudden  life 
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Within  the  breast  of  man  when  this  one  fruit 

That  guides  the  way  to  knowledge  has  been  plucked, 

So  that  through  wrong  implanted  in  his  race 

By  us,  the  bounds  of  hell  must  be  enlarged 

To  prison  them,  and  as  the  complement 

Of  such  transgression  in  their  sphere  of  earth. 

Thou  know'st  that  ever  since  the  angels  fell 

All  forms  of  punishment  have  been  contrived 

By  those  begotten  through  our  mutual  love, 

In  faithful  repetition  of  the  crimes 

Committed  in  the  stage  of  mortal  life, 

So  that  when  fleeing  from  the  upper-world 

They  shall  encounter  in  the  nether  realms 

The  spectres  of  an  unforgotten  past 

To  haunt  their  spirits  through  eternity. 

Emboldened  thou  hast  not  forgotten  yet 

The  service  rendered,  this  request  I  press 

With  confidence,  that  thou  wilt  let  me  speak 

In  answer  unto  him  who  sees  through  faith. 

Love,  mercy  and  Omnipotence  conjoined. 

Though  they  were  disunited  when  I  spread 

Dissension  through  the  ranks  of  Seraphim. 

Wherefore  should  I  have  set  myself  the  task 

To  soften,  if  not  turn  aside,  your  wrath, 

Were  it  not  that  matured  reflection  brings 

Assurance  your  resentment,  but  suppressed, 

Will  be  augmented  and  discharged  in  full 

When  we  depart  from  hell  for  paradise. 

Thvis,  soothingly  the  goddess  did  cajole 

Relenting  Death  by  her  endearing  tones. 

Who  lowering  to  his  side  the  gleaming  blade, 

Held,  while  she  spoke,  uplifted  in  the  air, 

Signed  with  his  hand  to  her  and  strode  away. 

When  Satan,  lest  a  tumult  should  arise. 

Persuaded  Oriel  to  check  his  wrath 

Nor  venture  on  a  perilous  pursuit. 

Then  more  collected  in  a  studied  speech, 

Whereof  each  word,  reviewed  and  balanced,  fell 

With  crushing  force  upon  astounded  ears, 

She  thus,  with  peace  restored,  admonished  them  : — 

Satan  and  spirits  kindred  to  my  own 

And  ye  who  disavow  the  plans  of  hell 

Behold  in  me  your  evil  genesis 

Steel 'd  proof  against  loose  accusation  flung 

Prom  lips  unstinted  in  severe  reproach. 

For  no  effect  can  be  without  a  cause 
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Ami  rauso  pri'i'fdiiij;  i-aiisf   in   ciiillt'ss  t-liaiii. 

lit'  this  admitted  and   I   fiiniish  jnoof 

Aoqiiittinir  each  and  all  of  yon  froni  irnilt  ; 

Si'ari'h  all  the  liicldtMi  dct'|)s  of  'Prnlli   and   learn 

Mow    predisposed   yon    were   to    follow    Ki^rlit, 

I'ntil  yon  felt  my  preseiu-e  as  a  force; 

What  one  of  you.  who  eannot  now  reeall 

The  Miss  of  serving',   when   obedienee  woke 

No  thou<;ht  of  r»'if;nin}r  with  a  common  claim 

Asserted  in  the  rule  ambition  sought 

To  realise  witli  freedom  for  us  all? 

Could   I   have  entered  Heaven  unperceived 

And  lurk'd  within  the  {lolden  <rates  unseen 

Hy  Ilim  whosi'  <rlaiUH'  strips  liare  the  fjuilty  soul 

And  thenceforth  leaves  it  naked  in  deceit? 

Could  1  luive  sown  turmoil  within  the  ranks 

Of  those  renowned  for  loyalty  and  love. 

Without  a  due  admission  crranted  me?  , 

To  argue  that  I  could,  would  ill  accord 

With  reason,  and  would  derogate  from  Him. 

Omnipotent,  or  farther  reaching  still 

Would  set  up  Evil  as  a  rival  force. 

At  least,  coe(|ual  with  the  power  for  Good, 

In  your  case  dominant  to  exercise 

Lasting  control  in  a  divided  rule. 

To  none  of  us.  Immortals  though  we  be. 

Is  granted  power  to  read  the  Infinite, 

Though  in  our  search  we  may  approach  the  verge 

That  borders  on  discovery  of  Truth. 

Yet  know  not  of  the  prize  within  our  grasp. 

At  best   we  can  conjecture  and   forecast 

Within  our  narrow  limits  life  ordained. 

Ere  He  swung  planets,  moving  into  space, 

And  banished  chaos  from  the  awful  void 

That  time  may  mark  successive  epochs  born 

With  law  and  order  subjugating  all. 

Thus.  I  have  visions,  and  1  see,  revealed 

Through  the  immensity  of  the  unknown. 

That  good  and  evil  are  correlative. 

As  light  from  shadow  is  inseparable. 

So  evil  is  the  shadow  of  the  good, 

Hoth   coexisting   through    eternity; 

F^or  there  is  nothing  beautiful  that  blooms 

lint   it  must   fade  and  die.     No  thing  of  life 

That   does  not   carry   germs  of  its  decay; 

\o  pleasure  but  an  after-sorrow  leaves; 
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No  note  of  joy  without  its  sadder  strain ; 

No  leaf  that  trembles  on  a  forest  tree 

Heark'ning  with  sorrow  to  the  sobbing  winds; 

No  rain-drop  falling  on  the  thirsty  earth 

Prom  clouds  that  suck  their  moisture  from  the  sea ; 

No  ray  of  sunshine  darting  through  the  woods 

In  gladsome  freedom  from  cold  winter's  thrall; 

No  flash  of  lightning,  and  no  sullen  roar 

Of  crashing  thunder  rolling  through  the  air ; 

But  even  as  the  seasons,  day  and  night, 

The  never-ending  flow  and  ebb  of  tides. 

Moves  in  the  orbit  of  resistless  law 

That  holds  all  nature  passive  to  its  sway. 

So  Heaven  and  hell,  the  planets  rushing  through 

The  Universe  are  governed  by  this  law. 

And  we  are  but  the  instruments  to  serve, 

Obedient,  where  nought  but  order  rules. 

I  am  that  element  which  must  exist 

To  prove  the  good,  or  otherwise  what  proof 

That  virtue  is  the  road  to  happiness, 

Or  sorrow  is  the  terminus  of  vice? 

But  what  is  good  or  evil,  true  or  false. 

Not  by  an  abstract  standard  must  be  judged, 

But  relative,  according  to  degree, 

Varied  and  modified  by  circumstance 

Through  cycles  making  no  account  of  time 

In  slow  pursuit  of  some  far  distant  goal, 

Reckless  of  shedding  either  bliss  or  woe. 

Therefore,  I  now  and  unreservedly 

Proclaim  myself  to  be  the  cause  of  hell. 

Such  cause  the  product  of  a  prior  cause. 

That  could  not  in  its  working  deviate 

From  what  was  predetermined  at  the  birth 

Of  all  these  orbs  revolving  through  their  spheres. 

The  purpose  of  the  planting  of  that  tree 

On  which  the  fruit  for  man's  temptation  grows 

Is  evident  to  the  inciuiring  mind  ; 

It  serves  to  mark  the  boundary  s(>t  fast 

Between  Immortal  and  a  mortal  life. 

Immortal,  if  obedience  prevail. 

The  symbol  true  of  firm  and  lasting  faith, 

And  mortal,  if  faith  overthrown  by  doubt 

Seeks  reason  as  excuse  to  disobey 

Or  justify  departure  from  His  will. 

Whether  thi^  penalty  imposed   is  harsh  ; 

Sev(!rity  undue  for  one  offence, 
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That  all  must  suITit  as  llic  conscciut'iK'e 

CausiHl  l>y  one  sinful  art  of  (lisrcjrard  ; 

Or  still  mori'  subtlf  in  its  niystory. 

Why  Satan  throujih  my  aprfucy  and  will 

Should    havt'   the   rijrht    to   cntiT    Taradisr. 

And  strt'w  temptation  round  that   fateful   tree 

Without   a  \varnin<r  of  his  mission   there 

To  fortify  the  soul  ajrainst  his  wiles, 

I  caiUKtt   traverse  wisdom  unrevealed. 

Hoyond  my  Unowledfre  lu'retofore  ex])ressed, 

1  am  inseparable  from  the  Divine, 

And  the  etfeet  of  a  mysterious  cause 

That  none  of  you.  not  Satan,  understands ; 

Hut  if  it  be,  as  here  is  hinted  you. 

That  Eden  is  a  pathway,  set  apart, 

And  leadiufr  ujnvards  to  the  gates  of  Heaven, 

What   f(>ar  from  Satan   or  temptation's  force 

Tenfold  applied.'     How  could  my  evil  win 

Man's  virtue  over  to  its  side,  or  make 

Devotion  grow  irresolute  for  good. 

If  goodness  is  expressed  through  human  life 

Created  as  the  noblest  work  of  all  ? 

To  set  up  reason  on  such  lines  of  thought 

As  would  run  counter  to  my  thesis  here, 

Is  but  to  argue  T  possess  the  power 

To  wreck  this  moral  nature  and,  confessed, 

Stand  an  impostor  in  my  brazen  claim 

To  overrule  and  shame  Omnipotence ; 

Or.  even  worse  suggestion,  to  imply 

That  He  who.  by  your  declaration,  rules 

And  governs  human  actions  not  by  law 

P.ut  in  direct  response  to  faith  and  prayer. 

Would  in  the  hour   of  need  cast  man  aside 

And  so  encourage  Satan  to  succeed 

And.  in  a  fated  moment,  uncreate 

The  soul  Beneficence  breathed  into  dust. 

Thus  spake  the  goddess  as  the  arbitress 

Of  hell's  dispute,  and  taking  on  herself. 

Without  review  the  self-appointed  task 

Involved  in  judgment  of  its  rival  claims. 

Teased  on  the  merits  of  free  wnll  and  fate. 

Measured  by  musing  and  the  stony  gaze 

Of  wonderment,  the  words  she  uttered  fell 

f*ersuasive  in   a  specious  reasoning 

Xot  one  of  them  could  question  or  dispute, 

Yet  she,  in  doubt  if  they  were  wavering, 
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Or  but  dumbfounded  for  the  loss  of  words 

To  make  their  meaning  clear  in  quick  response, 

Paused  with  inviting  and  defiant  glance 

Seeming  to  challenge  a  direct  reply, 

But  silence  Avas  the  ambiguous  response, 

As  if  they  lacked  the  hardihood  to  speak, 

When  Death,  intruding,  claimed  an  audience, 

Not  one  extended  as  a  privilege, 

But  as  a  right  that  must  not  be  denied. 

Scarce  had  his  opening  sentence  reached  their  ears, 

When,  hostile  with  derision  and  dissent, 

Burst  forth  in  chorus  of  harsh  epithets 

Denunciation,  that  applied  to  him 

The  name  of  traitor,  and  with  rude  contempt, 

They  turned  away,  and  wildly  beckoning 

Called  Satan,  who  at  once,  commanding,  rose. 

And  thus  administered  deserv  'd  reproof : — 

Cease,  cease,  unruly  spirits  and  desist 

From  conduct,  which  from  coarser  natures  brings 

Discredit   with   unseemly   turbulence ; 

For  righteous  wrath  there  may  be  some  excuse ; 

For  anger  and  spasmodic  passion,  none ; 

Let  judgment  wait  upon  the  thought  matured, 

And  the  inevitable  accept,  or  rule 

Discussion  so  your  bartered  knowledge  may 

Sow  seeds  of  wisdom  in  the  fallowed  minds 

That  differ  in  degree  or  principle. 

Enough  rebuke :  now  hear  my  earnest  hope 

Ye  will  respect  my  Avish  and  suffer  Death 

Resume  his  speech,  and  if  he  choose,  dispute 

My  right  still  to  remain  immured  in  Hell. 

Thus,  with  soft-spoken  words  he  turned  aside 

Unseemly  clamour,  as  he  gave  to  them 

Assurance,  pledged-  and  true,  to  answer  all 

Expressed  opinion  of  contentious  kind. 

Choosing  the  moment  deem'd  most  opportune 

With  rigid  features  that  betrayed  the  heat 

Of  passion  smothered  under  firm  restraint, 

Death,  scowling  fiercer  than  those  sullen  skies, 

TTie  vanguards  of  the  nigh  impending  storm 

Massed  to  discharge  its  fury  o'er  the  earth. 

Proceeded  with  his  interrupted  speech: — 

Kash  and  adventurous  souls,  who  still  dispute 

The  will  of  mighty  Jove  we  must  obey, 

TTow  came  Creation  first,  with  what  intent, 

Immortal,  or  condemned  from  first  to  die, 

65 


Of  what  iMUU'cni  to  tli<>s«'.  who  mow  ilcrivc 
Kxistt'iu'i-  hasfd  oil  pain  and  sutVi-rancc. 
(Jods  oiu'f.  MOW  fallt'M.  all  youi*  souls  i)osst'ss»Ml 
With  fairer  yi'arMiM«;s  to  i-fdci-ni  llic  past, 
Hcfalliiifr  Im  your  dreams  a  fonnor  joy 
That   as  a  phaMtom   •rli(h's  unseen  away. 
Klusive  to  the  toueli.  aud  uioekiMpr.  calls 
On  memory  to  follow  in  pursuit! 
Where  is  the  jiuuy  miMd  lost   in  the  doubt 
1  am  the  triM'  eorollary  of  life? 

Or.  this  roufessed.  now  more  iiresuniptuous  still. 
Makes  me  the  creature  of  a  eireumstance. 
Subject,  and  governed  by  promiscuous  will. 
Caprice,  or  intervention  that  would  change 
The  finished  model  of  Creation's  plan? 
Speak,  now.  that  one,  to  mark  his  arrogance, 
Or  furnish  reason  spanning  o'er  the  space, 
Cnlimited.    between    Infinitude 
And  Finiteness.  or  prove  that   I.  alone, 
Am  self-created,  and  no  incident 
Inseparable  from  brief  mortality. 
Am  I  to  piece  together  tattered  shreds 
Of  reason  that,  ignoring  wisdom,  sees 
No  purpose  stern  in  man's  environment 
When  Sin  and  Sorrow  wander  over  earth? 
Rut  why  should  T  with  you  debate  the  terms 
On  which  the  future  of  mankind  depends. 
Or  traverse  rambling  speech  that  disconnects 
The  past  and  present  from  another  life 
Reached  when  I  turn  the  body  into  dust? 
Suffice  it  you  to  know  what  is  arranged 
Is  ordered  for  the  best  approved  by  Him, 
Who.  in  His  wisdom,  set  in  motion  all 
The  suns  and  planets  in  the  universe. 
And  banish  hope,  if  such  a  hope  should  rise, 
T'nbidden.  from  the  hidden  depths  of  woe. 
You  have  the  power  to  alter  or  undo 
The  operations  of  resistless  Cause, 
For  neither  faith,  nor  your  united  prayer 
Can  stop  the  engine,  ever  at  its  work, 
Grinding  and  crushing  all  before  its  path. 
Or  turn  aside  a  regulated  force, 
Throbbing  in  unison  with  nature's  laws. 
That  from  mere  atoms  or  from  floating  specks, 
Fefl  by  Afi)ollo's  beam  and  water,  formed 
Life's  genesis  in  growth  of  noxious  plants 
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To  I'lfause  and  purity  tlio  poison 'd  air 

Preparatory  for  other  breathing  forms 

Ascending  gradually  through  lowest  types 

Of  fishes,  birds  and  savage  animals, 

And  finally  arriving  at  the  goal 

Of  triumph  witnessed  in  development 

Of  human  nature  giving  birth  to  soul. 

Satan;  as  P]vil,  has  his  part  to  play 

111  this  new  world,  that  uever  was  ordained 

For  Good  alone,  or.  otherwise,  what  need 

For  either  Sin  or  this  created  hell. 

If  V)y  design,  man  is  immune  from  them? 

Nought  can  be  gained  by  opposition  urged 

Against  that  Avill  to  which  we  all  must  bow, 

And  mutely  follow  without  questioning 

The  wisdom,  and  the  policy  that  counts 

Man  but  an  atom  in  the  Universe. 

Designed  to  play  his  part  and  reproduce 

His  species,  and.  whenever  called  upon. 

Yield  up  the  mortal  life  he  holds  in  trust, 

iVs  some  old  tree  that  rotting  at  its  trunk, 

'I'hrows  off  the  tender  seedlings  from  its  roots 

To  flourish  ere  it  wither  in  decay. 

One  law  must  govern  to  the  end  of  time 

Admitting  no  departure  from  its  rule, — 

The  weak,  submissive,  yielding  to  the  strong. 

And  might  trium])haiit  o'er  Ihe  phantom  right; 

And   know  ye   not,  the  mean<^st  things  of  earth 

To  man  the  tyrant  domineering  all 

Ai'e  circumscribed  by  this  controlling  force? 

lUrth,  life,  and  death,  and  after,  hell  or  Heaven; 

Decaying  worlds  that  generate  new  worlds; 

Ages  unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  time; 

S(»asons  recurring  in   set   infervjils : 

Nought  left  to  wayward  eluince.  nought  modified. 

Suspended,  or  dictated,  as  by   prayer, 

Thiit  what  is  deemed  the  purest   nuiy  survive; 

Xotliing  ir)-egular,  but  haT'mony 

Of  one  vast  system  overruling  ;ill 

\Vilh  no  susyxMision  of  adivity. 

Leai-n  now.  that  huiiuiii  life  is  but  one  stage 

Of  an  exist(Mice.  deemed  as  inc^omplete 

iJefore  I  crumble  matter  robed  in  flesh. 

And  free  the  soul  that   it   may  elinil)  the  i)eaks 

')i\idino'  mortals  from   Ihe   Infinite. 

1    govern    and    eonlr-ol    a    (l\iiig    world. 
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In  whifli  proiliiciitiii  tollttwcd  by  tit  ray 

Ami  crnsoloss  rt^prodiu'tion  inarkK  a  law 

Storn  aiul  unfhanjriii^'  siiuM-  tin-  l)ii'th  of  Tiiiip. 

I  am  thf  shadow  t^vcr  liaiinl  in;,'  liff. 

Atlnulaut   on  tlu'  farly  spiMiit--  of  youth 

And  waiting'  on  \\\v  fottcrinfr  stt'ps  oi'  ap:e. 

To  nif  all  thin«rs  have  an  allotti'd  span. — 

[Mant.  tish  and  hird.  the  ht'ast  and  ctcfi)!!!^  lliin<is. 

And  planets,  no  fxccptit^n  niadf  t)l'  man. 

'i'iiat   rannot   hi-   fxtendttl   uv  j-t-ncwt'd. 

WIumi  1  a|)proafli.  hy  fitht-r  human  aid 

Or  faith's  petitioned  power  ot"  mii-aeie. 

Hear  me.  ye  exiled  an<rels  to  this  liell. 

Who  have  no  Unowledpfe  of  anotlier  worldj 

Beyond  the  planet  Satan  has  outlined. 

Where  man  hut   in   imajrination  dwells 

Safe<rnarded  hy  the  walls  of  Paradise. 

!  am  the  ehosen  insti'ument  of  Heaven 

'I'o  terminate  the  life  of  all  earth-born. 

And  it  but  little  matters  as  to  means 

Devised  to  frei'  the  s])irit  from  the  clay. 

I   eome  as  P'amine  and  the  millions  starve 

And  die  from  hunp-er  like  so  many  flies. 

Xor  do  they  boast  immunity  for  \o\ig. 

Who.   favouj-tnl.  draw   upon   their  food   resei-ves. 

For  when   I   reappear  as  Pestilence 

.\nd  make  air  sicken  with  its  putrid  •••ernis 

i  overreach  the  monarch  on  tin-  throne 

With  those  who  in  tin-  humble  cabin  dwell 

Without   distinction   as  to  cried   oi-  class. 

lint  when   I  revel  on  the  rnnb-strewn  fields 

I  reap  hell  "s  harvest  sown  by  monarchy. 

For  there  I  irather  in  the  tratdx  of  Avar 

Pleached  boin's  aiul  mutilated  corpses  heap«?(l 

Within  demolished   cities.  l)are  of  life, 

Aiul  on  the  hills,  denuded  of  their  woods. 

O'erlookinjr  valleys  ripped   with   hoi-rid    wounds; 

While   in   the  phastly  slau<?hter  those  who   fall 

Are  not  the  old.  the  feeble  and  the  youngr. 

Put  manhood  in  the  prime  and  strenoth  of  years. 

At  limes  with   unexDectiMJ  aeciih'iit. 

I   strike  the   fatal   blow   at   tender  youth. 

And  thon(rh  the  shocdv  be  sudden   and  severe. 

Is  not  the  wrench  of  pain  more  merciful 

Tlian  years  of  slow  decay  and  sufferinfr? 

Hearken  ayainl  that  ye  may  cf)m])rehend 
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The  words  of  knowledge  falling-  from  my  iipg, 

I  see  the  destiny  awaiting  man, 

And  trace  in  each  event  all  P'ate  decrees 

b'or  his  uplifting  through  a  pilgrimage 

Of  years  and  suffering  to  gain  the  goal 

Of  intellect,   and  an  established  rule 

Of  wisdom,  that  will  crown  eventually 

His  efforts  with  the  glory  of  success. 

Kor  ages  still  he  must  remain  the  brute 

Without  companionship  of  nobler  thought, 

I'ntil  an  evolution  marks  the  rise 

Beyond  the  level  of  the  tribal  state 

To  enter  into  bonds  of  nationhood. 

The  means  of  his  advance  supplied  b.y  war. 

And  one  continuous  struggle  to  exist. 

Which  ceases  not  within  the  nation 's  bounds 

l)Ut  ushers  in  a  change  without  reform 

In  primitive  discarded  implements. 

And  rude  offensive  tools  rejected  now 

For  weapons  of  a  more  ett'ective  force, 

Aiul  slaughter  on  a  more  extended  scale. 

Then  comes  ambition  for  the  sovereign  rule, 

Suju'eme,  and  vested  in  successive  kings. 

Hedged  with  divinity,  and  sanctified 

l'>y  churches  grovelling  at  the  nu)narch's  knet-. 

I'ntil  rebellion  casts  away  their  yoke. 

And  revolution  streams  and  jjo.ur.s  witli  blood 

Of  martyrs  in  the  cause  of  liberty, 

To  win  back  freedom,  never  wholly  lost; 

( )r.   as   uncertain  of  their  attitude. 

They  drift  and  follow  like  duml)-diMven  slun-p, 

I'.t^twccn  extremes  of  democratic  chiims. 

That  all  luive  equal  intellect  to  rule, 

And  the  despotic  State  wliicli  nuirks  the  few 

i'x'st  fitted  for  the  governmeul  of  all. 

\u)y  ill  that  era  both  the  |)ri('st  and   king 

Rule  soul  and  body  with  an  iron  haiul. 

And  set  up  custom  or  tlie  wi-itten  Ian' 

To  govern  human  luiture,  and  in   faitli 

Degrading  and  repulsive,  aiul  in  loil 

rnccasing  win  exa(^ted  tribute,  wi'ung 

HVoni  flesh  and  blood  thi-ough  blind  obcdiciu'c. 

KiH)\ving  MO  Diore  than  to  oltey  the  church 

Aiul  that  which  |)asses  for  the  royal  will  : 

Then,  in  their  order,  follow  Ohristian  wai's 

With    millions  slain    upon    tlic   battle-field. 


.11  thoir  iiuiiil)!-!'  t-oiiiitlcNs  iiiillioiis  iiiort^ 
Wrrokod  or  rotartlt-d  in  thtMr  moral  ^M'owth, 
Witli  thousands  doonifd  to  snlVcr  at  tho  stake 
Inft-rnal  tortiirf  foi-  their  la(di  of  faith. 
That  jfraspinp  i-hurohcs  and  profi'ssinj;  saints 
May  reap  and   pnthcr  in   material   {jains 
Krom  doi'trines  never  tantriit  on  earth  by  Christ. 
Prompted  hy  <rreed.  or  Inst   for  preatei-  power 
To   win    po.ssessions   on    a    ^'rander   scale. 
Nations,   in   arms,   fly   at    eaeh   other's  tliroals; 
Invent   and   study   for  destruetive  means 
To  furnish  earth   with   devastatinp:  Avar; 
Build  navies  to  encircle  air.  and  hurl 
Kxjdosives  aimed  to  fall  upon  their  foes 
From  the  ceruh'an   heiofhts  enpirdlinp:  space, 
Where   like  assassins   jji  eold-blooded   strife 
They  seek  advantage  in  the  hours  of  ni^rht  : 
Hr  model  ships  as  monsters  of  the  deep 
To  sink  at  will  and  lurk  on  ocean's  bed. 
Then   reappear  diseluirjrinfr  tubes  of  steel 
That  ravin  eommeree  on  the  open  sea ; 
And  worse  than  poison 'd  arrows  shot  from  bows 
\\y  .savafre  ereatures  prowling  in  the  woods. 
Tlie  modern  peoples,  {rrown  more  devilish 
In  taxin»  knowledpe  to  eidarjje  the  means 
Kor  srreater  slaujrliter  of  their  human   k'iud. 
Waft  clouds  of  deadly  poison  throuyli  the  air. 
Or  without  warnin<r  of  disaster,  force 
!nipris«in'd  li<rhtnin«r  to  discharp-e  its  waves 
In  licensed  murder  over  sea  and  land 
Makintr  tlie  bleediiifr  earth  a  second  hell. 
(")ut{rrowintr  faith  that  in  his  fetich-past 
Surrounded  him  with  jrods  most  numerous. 
.Ml  monsters  of  a  frowning  mien,  or  cast 
Througl)  nature  in  a  less  repulsive  mould. 
.Vecordinjr  to  environment  at  birth. 
Man.  still  through  al)sence  of  a  moral  force. 
Invokes  religion  and  relies  on  rites 
Of  worship,   resurrecting  in  his  mind 
.\   fear  that  takes  possession  of  his  soul. 
And  from  concej)tion  of  a  future  state. 
Shown  V)v  beliefs  base  superstition  weaves. 
ITe  makes  reward  and  threatened  punishment 
Hribe  virtue,  and  erect  a  Deity. 
Surging  with  passion  and  material, 
''omprt'ssed  within  a  standard,  narrowed  down 
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By  weak  and  finite  judgment  that  would  stamp 
The  First  Great  Cause  of  all  susceptible 
To  moods  of  hate,  revenge  and  jealousy, 
Then  in  his  arrogance  and  self  conceit 
Dares  to  assume  all  things  as  made  for  him. 
And  seems  unconscious  of  the  sterner  fact 
He  is  but  as  a  speck  in  nature's  plan, 
Or  that  the  law  controlling  life  and  death 
Applies  to  planets  in  the  course  they  run, 
And  earth  must  perish  at  a  given  time ; 
Yet  in  a  stage  of  mental  infancy 
His  puny  mind  seeks  refuge  in  belief 
That  earth,  one  planet  of  the  many  born, 
Was  specially  designed  to  favour  him 
And  is  the  centre  of  the  universe. 
Constructed,  as  some  wide  extended  plain, 
O'er-canopied  with  a  blue  dome  of  skies. 
With  suns,  and  stars,  and  moon  recurrent  set 
As  satellites  to  mark  the  day  and  night ; 
Or  bolder  grown  and  more  outrageous  still 
Claims  to  have  solved  the  problem,  truth  revealed 
In  scriptures  that,  according  to  his  church. 
Provide  for  knowledge  in  its  total  sum. 
And,  tracing  back  his  origin,  describe 
Him  as  a  being  fashioned  out  of  dust, 
Compelled  to  pass  his  life  in  solitude. 
Till  from  compassion  for  his  sorry  state, 
A  surplus  rib  is  taken  from  his  side 
From  which  a  woman  and  companion  rose. 
Placed  in  a  Paradise,  and  pure  of  heart, 
P>oth  pass  their  lives  in  an  unbroken  bliss. 
When  from  a  stern  commandment  they  depart. 
And  taste  the  flavour  of  forbidden  fruit. 
For  which  one  act  of  disobedience, 
fn  gaining  knowledge  through  a  serpent's  aid, 
'I'hey  are  expelled  in  wrath  from   Eden's  gates, 
Judged  guilty,  and  condemned  in  endless  toil 
To  struggle  for  existence,  which  is  closed. 
When  my  demand  is  made  for  human  toll. 
Next,  in  an  overwhelming  ignorance. 
Man.  weak  and  low  in  nature  spiritual. 
Personifies  a  heartless  deity. 
And  hearkens  to  his  ruler  of  the  world 
Cursing  created  life  at  intervals. 
Until  at  last  with  overflowing  wrath 
TTr  rains  a  ddnge  nuiking  sea  of  land, 
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And  swift  di'stnu'tion  of  all  liviiitr  thiiips, 

Savo  for  tho  ft-w  protected  in  tiic  ark. 

tirown  more  familiar  with  Omnipotenee 

Ih'  imajres  a  eold  divinity. 

I'nmovcd,   as  eorpses  tloatiiijr  on   the   wave 

I'roi'laim  exaeted   vcnjreanee  not   t'ompli'tf  ; 

Ami  as  a  tyrant   of  eapricious  mood 

Tlit'ii  pii'turt's  him  the  author  of  the  woe 

Fallinjr  on   Ejjypt   in  sueeessive  plaj;ues. 

That  fail  to  soften  Pharaoh's  hardened  heart, 

Made  stubborn  by  premeditated  act, 

Till  first-born  of  both  man  and  beast  are  slain 

By  a  di'stroyingr  anjrel  smiting  all, 

Whose  posts  and  lintels  w<'re  not  smeared  with  blood, 

In  that  lone  hour,  when  nifrht  in  darkness  drew 

Her  sable  curtains  over  sleepin<r  earth  ; 

And  in  performance  of  his  sacred  rites 

He  kneels  at  altars  and  in  sacrifice 

Of   butchered   animals   declared   as   clean. 

Demanded  to  appease  Jehovah's  w^rath, 

Makes  full  confession  of  committed  sins, 

And  in  a  love  that   fluctuates  with  fear 

Of  wrath  he  worships  a  material  god. 

Yet  through  the  vista  of  aj^proaching  years 

I  see  upheaval,  in  the  steady  flow 

Of  progress  'gainst  oppression  and  the  creeds 

Of  base  sectarian  strife  and  bitterness. 

Towards  true  religion  and  the  simple  faith, 

That  virtue  brings  its  own  reward  on  earth : 

Hrave  hearts  have  set  in  motion  trains  of  thought 

Kaising  the  standard  of  the  spiritual 

In  human  nature  through   vast  periods. 

And.  gradual,  fierce  passions  overthrow. 

Evolving  still  a  higher  plane  of  life. 

Man.    moral    in    a    philosophic    age, 

P.eholds  me  more  a   friend   than   lurking   foe 

Creeping  with  terror  on  the  timid  soul. 

For  though  1  am  the  slayer  of  the  young 

I  am.  alone,  the  saviour  of  the  old. 

Proved  as  a  benefactor  when  they  lie 

.'^ore-stricken   with   the   ravage   of  disease, 

Or  when  oppressed  with  the  infirmity 

()i  age,  my  mission  is  the  welcome  means, 

Whereby  the  weary  spirit  sinks  to  rest, 

Thus,   by   his   argument    did    Death    maintain 

None  had  free  will  to  triumph  over  life. 
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That  made  man,  governed  by  vicissitude, 

A  creature  of  surrounding  circumstance 

And  a  mere  unit  in  creation 's  plan ; 

His  course  to  run  marked  out  by  destiny, 

Controlled  by  viler  passions  at  the  first, 

Inflicting  wrong,  and  spreading  misery 

Through  which  a  hell  on  earth  materialised 

Until,   by   process   slow,   adversity 

Won  for  him  knowledge,  and  with  wisdom  gained, 

He  threw  off  brutal  instincts,  and  at  last 

Throbbed  sympathetic  with  a  human  love 

Based  on  the  code  of  morals  reason  framed. 

Deep  as  that  silence  felt  at  fall  of  night 

On  some  far-off  unpeopled  spot  of  earth 

Where  not  a  sigh  is  heard  amongst  the  trees 

And  not  a  rustling  leaf  disturbs  the  calm. 

So  fell  the  hush  on  those  who  still  refused 

Responsive  nature   kindred   to  his  own, 

And  then  determined  voices,   'midst  dissent 

Renewed,  call'd  once  again  on  Oriel 

For  words  of  hope  ere  Satan  should  announce 

His  final  choice  to  follow  Sin  and  Death, 

And  wreck  the  future  of  man's  happiness 

Or  else  refuse  their  bond  of  leadership. 

When  Oriel,  responsive  to  their  wish. 

Still  fired  with  zeal  of  an  unshaken  faith, 

And,  fearing  not  the  hosts  opposed  to  him. 

Advanced  and  facing  Death  unlesson'd  spake 

Thus  in  entreaty  mingled  with  reproof: — 

Almighty  power  for  good ;  Beneficence, 

So  full  and  pure  that  none  can  comprehend. 

Grant  me  my  one  request  I  now  may  prove 

Death  an  impostor  in  the  vile  attempt 

So  to  interpret  motive  that  the  worst 

Construction  follows  from  what  Thou   ordain 'st. 

If  it  be  true  that  life  of  human  kind 

Now  dwells  within  an  earthly  Paradise 

To  glorify  Thee  with  obedience. 

And  that  such  life,  not  of  its  own  accord, 

Became  existent,  but  at  Thy  command 

Grew  animate  above  all  other  life, 

What  can  be  urgcul   of  force  to  justify 

Satan's   intrusion    into  that   al)ode 

Of  holiness,  blessed  l)y  the  presence  there 

Of  guardijui   angels,   to   whose   vigilance 

Is  now  entrusted  all  man's  future  hope? 
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What   monster  I'ould  survey  eompli'ted   work. 

S(»iils  lauiu'lu'il   into  existeiu'e,   first   approved 

As  after  liis  own  imafje,  tlien  eondennied 

'I'o  fall  and  siitVer  and  to  rise  afjfain  .' 

hetter.  th«'  strnj,'jrle  and  the  n|)Wiii-(l  clind) 

Should   have   preceded   llie  exalted  state; 

better  a  thousand  times  no  life  at  all. 

Than  life  that    hrou^dit   into  existence   hell! 

Hut  how  can  we.  thoujrh  fallen,  reconcile 

This  sacrile<re.  and   innoi'cnce  destroyed 

Throujrhout  eternity  by  Satan's  jijuile 

With  Thy  unbounded  love  so  far  beyond 

All  else  in  its  declared  immensity  ? 

Yet  from  Death's  challenfje  rinfjinfr  in  our  ears 

Hut  one  deep  meaniiif?  needs  must  now  result. — 

That  num  by  Thee  was  not  cri'atcd  ])ure 

In  the  be<rinnin<j:  for  intrinsic  worth 

Of  <roodness.  but  he  first  exalted  rose 

A  sta<re  one  less  in  bliss  than  angels  win. 

That  he  might  pass  through  a  brief  span  of  joy 

So  he  would  suffer  more  the  penalty 

Attached  to  his  downfall  from  righteousness, 

Than  had  he  been  imperfect  at  the  first ; 

Or  baser  still,  that  Thou.  Omnipotent. 

To  gratify  a  whim  or  passing  mood, 

Created 'st  him  a  mortal  from  the  dust 

For  Satan's  pleasure,  who.  at  thy  command 

^lust  take  ujion  himself  the  vice  of  Sin, 

With  ghastly  Death  expectant  of  his  prey. 

To  prosecute  his  mission  with  success. 

Such  is  the  inference,  that  Thou  must  be 

Author  of  Evil  and  of  Good  combined. 

If  this  contention  urged  by  Sin  and  Death 

Be  stamped  with  the  impress  of  guarded  Truth, 

Or  otherwise,  but  one  alternative. 

That  separate  from  the  rule  of  Ileaven 

A  fierce  dominion  wielded  over  earth. 

And  exercised  by  Evil  uncontrolled, 

Destroys  or  circumscribes  Omnipotence. 

Oh.  impious  thought  that  dare  intrude  itself 

To  cloud  the  unsuspecting  mind  with  doubt. 

Even  declaring  that  Divinity 

Awakened  life,  at  first  created  pure. 

So  it  might  languish  and.  corrupted,  die, 

Condemned  from  birth  through  Sin's  vile  agency 

To  everlasting  punishment  of  hell ! 
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Almighty  Arbiter  enthroned  on  high, 

Supreme  in  wisdom,  sanctified  by  love, 

In  Thy  great  mercy  for  the  common  cause 

Of  man's  protection  from  enduring  shame, 

Grant  us  the  obligation  to  resist. 

Or  if  necessity  arise,  attack 

The  forces  that  against  Thy  finished  work 

In  this  new  world  proclaim  unholy  war. 

So  Oriel  ceased  and  true  to  promise  made, 

Satan  arose,  in  his  demeanour  calm. 

But  as  when  all  our  mortal  agonies 

Concentred  in  their  fierce  attack  conspire 

To  shatter  hope  and  usher  in  despair. 

Even  so  his  ravaged  and  disastrous  brow 

Told  of  the  Furies  tearing  at  his  heart 

As  he  unbosom 'd,  in  this  form  of  speech, 

His  fixed  intent  to  enter  Paradise : — 

Associates,  who  share  a  common  woe. 

What  though  hell  vomit  from  its  deepest  pit 

Legions  of  fiends  and  devils  to  inflict 

Fresh  torture  on  our  unrepentant  souls ! 

They  cannot  burst  the  bonds  of  loyalty 

Uniting  us  in  sympathy  and  love ; 

And  though  humiliated  and  condemned 

To  wear  out  our  existence  crushed  with  pain. 

Yet  have  we  still  that  pride  of  spirit  left 

Not  to  admit  through  weak  and  trembling  lips 

Tlie  justice  claiming  to  exact  from  all 

Continuous  homage  with  unequal  rights. 

The  grief  that  rends  my  soul,  none  but  myself 

Can  know  the  depths  of  its  full  measurement, 

Sorrow,  remorse,  repugnance  to  my  task 

To  win  from  loyalty  accepted  good 

Crowd  on  each  other  till  my  anguished  soul 

Possessed  of  misery  burns  with  desire 

To  end  existence,  and  to  curse  the  hour 

I  first  knew  consciousness  of  right  and  wrong. 

How  hard  to  make  confession  when  it  means 

Tearing  asunder  all  the  finer  chords 

That  linked  together  in  a  common  aim 

Our  aspirations,  only  T  can  know ; 

Yet  trembling  on  the  verge  of  future  crime 

And  treason  to  your  cause  that  1  must  blast, 

I  now  declare  myself  and  at  the  best 

Claim  a  full  recollection  of  my  past 

May  somewhat  softeii  in  the  time  to  come 
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A   harsh   rfst'iitniciit,   th()Uy:h   uiiwiinantt'd, 

Aiul  h\    its  intiTi'i'ssiou  jjaiii  for  nw 

Compassion,  nu'ritt'd  inort'  than  reproach. 

(Ml!  »lo  not  think  nw  base  and  niisi'onslriic 

.My   w  t'aknrss,  Ijordcrinj;  upon  despair. 

As  proof  a(d<nou  It'd<i:in«,'  apostasy 

TraiM'd  in  defect  ion  fi'oiii  our  dearest  liopes 

.\s.surin<r  |)roinise  of  eseap*'  from  hell ; 

Would  that  I  liad  tiu'  power  to  rinjr  my  voice 

Throujrh  lioundless  space  to  the  ri'motesi   pai'ts 

(If  all  known  worlds,  calliti};  aloud  foi*  helj) 

Ami  succour,  and  ijroclaimiuf?  fraud  on  man 

In  this  base  enterprise  now  forced  on  mo. 

For  Thou  proud  Kuler  of  the  universe. 

Author  (»f  my   existence,  and   as  such 

Not   irresponsible  for  my  first  sin. 

Fed  on  a  wild  ambition  never  cheeked 

Nor  crushed,  until  it  ripened  in  revolt, 

Mock'st  my  protest,  and  hear'st  no  pleading  voice 

Ascending  now  in  vain  for  my  release 

From  this  foul  task.    Ahis !  what  is  to  be 

Must  happi'u.  and  events  successive  flow 

Regardless  of  endeavour  to  resist ; 

Thus  I.  the  medium  of  Sin  and  Death, 

Must  do  their  bidding  though  denouncing  them. 

Hut  let  me  answer  in  a  speech  concise 

Lest  words  may  halt  or  falter  and  ray  lips 

Leave  all  I  should  express,  perchance,  unsaid, 

And  hear  me  with  assurance  I  will  speak, 

Not  from  the  wishes  hidden  in  the  soul 

Tliat,  rising,  prompt  me  to  conceal  the  truth. 

For  fear  my^  knowledge  may  offend  your  ears; 

Xor  in  such  words  ambiguous  and  vague. 

As  in  confession  of  my  sorrow,  might 

Convey  a  double  meaning  to  your  thoughts. 

What   power  have  1  to  fight  against   the  will 

We  all   must   recognise   Omnipotent, 

That,   not   content  w'ith   forcing  us  to  hell, 

Xow,  more  vindictive,  makes  this  human  race 

So  many  victims  in  the  snares  of  Sin, 

In  both  a  wrathful  and  repentant  mood. 

Marking  displeasure  in  creation's  plan 

As  first  designed?     What  hope  have  I  to  check 

This  dual  force,  controlled  by  Sin  and  Death, 

Compelling  me.  unwillingly,  to  bring 

With   devilish   glee,  destruction   on   mankind? 
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If  doubt  there  be,  call  reason  to  your  aid ; 
Crush  sentiment,  as  an  unworthy  guide 
To  form  the  judgment  of  the  balanced  mind ; 
Summon  reflection ;  seek  to  comprehend 
The  added  crimes  with  which  I  load  my  soul. 
And  torture  lasting-  for  the  rest  of  time 
Through  this  base  mission  Fate  reserves  for  me, 
So   that   conviction   may   enforce   belief,  . 
I  am  but  the  effect  and  not  the  cause 
Of  sorrow  overcoming  this  new  world. 
Behold  the  gates  of  hell,  wide-open  swung 
And  see  its  entrance  gaping  wider  still, 
Then  from  such  signs  learn  of  despotic  power 
Eager  to  back  contested  will  by  arms 
If  my  departure  needs  must  be  opposed, 
And  ye  rely,  though  ill  advised,  on  force. 
0  Orielj  comrade,  truest  friend  in  need. 
Yet  is  your  reasoning  as  broken  links 
Self-evident  in  disconnected  thought 
Accounting  not  for  awful  mystery 
That  looses  evil  on  created  earth, 
Think  me  not  harsh  nor  in  reproving  tone 
Construe  my  difference  as  disregard 
Of  valour,  loyal  to  a  losing  cause ; 
Let  it  be  said,  proclaimed  and  echoed  loud, 
A   never-ending   gratitude    demands 
True  recognition  of  ideals  pourtrayed, 
Which  yet,  when  probed  by  reason,  fade  away, 
As  the  illusive  dream  of  love  and  youth 
Vanish  to  nothing  with  approaching  years, 
And  yet  by  my  discordant  utterance 
Your  exposition  of  spontaneous  thought 
Is  as  the  breeze  contrasted  with  a  gale 
Tliat  in  one  burst  of  fury  sweeps  away 
Each  living  thing  that  intercepts  its  blast. 
None  can  refute  what  Sin  and  Death  propound. 
The   suffering   foredoomed   for   those   on   earth ; 
Crushed  by  enforced  temptation  man  will  fall 
To  such  low  depths  that  scarce  above  the  beast 
He  ranks  himself,  with  instinct  and  impulse 
TTis  only  guides  throughout  an  interval 
Of  ignorance  prevailing  dense  as  night: 
Split  into  nations,  and  opposed  to  all 
Instincts  of  brotherhood,  his  hostile  bands, 
Varied  in  color,  force  their  weaker  race 
To  slavery  accounted  worse  than  brutes 
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'I'hat   hear  cxistnu't'   for  man's  susttMianco. 

l*'rom   inori'   minutt'   division,  sprinjjrs  class   rnli'. 

Kaisini:  a  standard  inouidfd  to  its  will 

To  rul«'  tlu'  numy  by  new  tyfainiy; 

liovo  and  alToi'tion  witluT  and  decay: 

Hate  taki's  their  place;  snpjilics  tlic  coarser  uiiiid 

With  tii'rcc  incentive  to  despoil  and  slay; 

Fear  the  one  element  that  holds  in  cheek 

All  «rrosser  oiitra«re  on  his  human  foe. 

As  he.  blood-stained,  and  stricken  by  Ids  kind. 

Kt'mains  a  savajre  iti  the  form  of  man 

For  barren  ajres  rolled  away  by  Time. 

Until,  evolving  through  the  hoary  years, 

Flee  the  dark  shadows  of  oppressive  gloom ; 

Breaks  dawn  of  day  and.  saffron,  gilds  the  East, 

liy  humane  precepts  making  known  to  him 

[lis  better  nature  and  his  power  for  good. 

Still  onward  in  the  long  progressive  march 

Sin.  falsified,  retreats  shame-faced  before 

Pure  teaching  that  uplifts  humanity 

Above  the  venal  pleasure  drawn  from  vice, 

And.  banished,  hides  herself  in  guilt 's  abyss ; 

A  human  era  of  the  reign  of  peace 

Knits  nations  in  a  bond  of  brotherhood ; 

War  ceases,  and  the  sword  is  cast  aside ; 

Life  lengthens,  and  old  age  with  honour  crowned 

Passes  from  sleep  beyond  the  mould  of  clay ; 

Love  beckons  and  the  course  of  life  is  changed; 

Hell's  gates  are  closed  and  Paradise  regained. 

Earth,  .smiling,  laughs  with  her  recovered  joy. 

Thus  as  a  prophet,  stirred  with  zealous  wrath. 

Declaims  against  a  nation's  wickedness 

With  threat  inspired  of  wide  calamity 

Pursuing  mortals  through  embitter 'd  years 

Ere  Hope's  ascendant  star,  grown  luminous, 

Heacons  the  promise  of  deliverance. 

So  Satan,  pleading  in  remonstrant  voice 

Against  fierce  doom,  brought  into  disrepute 

The  plan,  which  at  the  first  inception,  made 

Man  perfect,  blest  with  immortality. 

Yet,  in  its  dark  design,  allowed  his  fall 

Below  the  level  witnessed  in  the  brute ; 

And  then,  unravelling  the  tangled  skein 

Of  mystery,  he  vision 'd  human  life 

Emerging  from  a  dim  futurity. 

And  saw  its  triumphs  of  a  moral  strength 
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Won  through  the  grief  and  pain  of  niarytrdom. 

Death  now  made  secret  signs  and,  stealthily, 

A  band  of  his  adherents  close  around 

Doom'd  Satan  as  they  feel  intuitive  x 

War  is  to  rage,  and  that  success  depends 

Upon  resisting  the  direct  attack. 

So  unsurprised  their  prudence  may  prevent 

His  rescue,  and  escape  with  him  from  Hell. 

No  movement  unobserved  by  Oriel, 

Who  held  brief  consultation  and  at  once 

Instructed  those  invested  with  command : — 

Samaliel,  guard  you  the  open  gates. 

See  that  no  living  thing  escape  through  them. 

Except  they  cross  the  ramparts  of  your  slain ; 

Azrael,  yours  the  all-important  post, 

Surround  the  mountain  and  control  the  pass ; 

If  unsuccessful  in  your  main  attack 

Retreat  in  order  so  the  enemy 

Will  gain  no  vantage  if  he  should  succeed 

In  forcing  back  your  columns  from  the  hills, 

And  post  the  valleys  with  your  picked  reserves 

In  readiness  to  meet  emergency 

If  he  attempt  to  cross  the  Stygian  stream ; 

Azazel,  prove  your  utmost  vigilance, 

Swift  with  dispatch  patrol  the  lakes  with  those 

Within  your  ranks ;  you  Belial  be  prepared 

With  prompt  assistance  when  I  need  support ; 

Asdrubal,  go,  speed  through  the  air  and  scour 

The  open  space ;  quick  back  with  your  report 

What  foe,  if  any,  holds  possession  there. 

Mine  is  the  task  to  lead  the  first  assault 

Where  Satan   lingers  in   captivity. 

And  should  I  perish  in  a  vain  attack 

Yield  to  Samaliel  allegiance. 

His  legions  so  disposed,  then  Oriel, 

Swayed  by  emotion,  moved  his  lips  in  prayer 

And  sought  success  in  these  beseeching  words : — 

Creator  of  this  new-born  Paradise, 

Endowed  with  innocence,  begotten  pure 

In  the  reflected  glory  of  Thyself: 

Thou  the  sole  Arbiter  of  right  jnid  wi-ojig 

Sinc(^  lif(!  at  Thy  resolve  grew  majiifest, 

Whose  word  is  sound  of  thunder  on  the  ears 

Of  Death  and  Sin,  dissolving  them  at  once 

From  form  and  shape,  if  spoken  in  command. 

Aid  us  in  our  endeavour  to  resist 
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Satan,  frtim  iuakiii«r  Karlh  a  rrslin^:  place 

For  evil,   that    if  oiu-c   Iraiisplaiilcd   tlu-iT 

Must   tltnirisli  and  cxti'iid   in  wii-ketlncss, 

I'litil  rcpciitaiit   of  a  noble  work 

'I'liy    power,   in  delujre   of  destruction,   flows 

Aiuiiliilatiufr  all  insjiired  witli  life. 

I'our  down  Thy  wrath;  let  retribution   fall 

On  tliese  oxi'resoenees,  pollutiufr  hell 

With  infamy,  tliat  with  derision  motd< 

Man's  claim  to  life's  perpetual  bliss, 

I'ninterrnpted  by  their  evil  deeds. 

CJrant  us.  Omnipotence,  our  one  desire, 

That  we  may  triumpli.  or  expiring  fall, 

The  final  jirotest  of  nncoiuiuered  souls, 

In  bold  defence  of  Adam  and  his  race. 

Ilis  prayer  concluded.  Death,  with  savage  glee 

Hurls  forth  derision,  and  confers  on  Sin 

The  charge  of  Satan,  under  strict  command, 

To  hold  him  captive  and  securely  bound. 

\ext.  his  instructions,  short  and  clear,  to  those 

Who  hold  hipfh  rank:  how  they  should  meet  attack; 

What  measures  taken  to  prevent  surprise; 

Tlie  plans  matured  to  mass  their  forces,  where 

Most  needed  to  assist  escape ;  what  time 

The  feigned  retreat  designed  to  ambush  those 

Who  follow  in  pursuit;  when  they  should  rush 

The  gates  wide-open 'd  in  combined  attack; 

The  signal  that  the  squadron  must  obey 

To  range  themselves  for  battle  in  the  air; 

Or.  in  extremity,  expected  help 

From  his  auxiliaries  with  strong  reserves 

In  readiness,  unknown,  except  to  him. 

Meanwhile,  the  goddess,  gracious  at  the  trust 

Bestowed,  unveils  the  beauty  of  her  face, 

Then,  as  a  coy  young  maiden,  strictly  trained 

To  modesty,  averts  her  drooping  gaze 

From  something  gross  that  may  offend  the  eye, 

Guarding  in  nature  of  a  sacred  trust 

The  innocence  prevailing  at  her  youth. 

And  passing  into  years  of  womanhood 

Combines  her  ])eauty  with  a  calm  repose. 

So.  she.  another  Helen  of  old  Troy, 

Aided  by  Venus,  and  her  matchless  form, 

Hlu.shing  with  downcast  glance,  assumes  the  role. 

Expressed  by  virtue  overawing  vice. 

And  with  an  injured  innocence  appeals, 
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Pleads,  and  commands  with  fascinating  looks, 

Till  Satan  yields  to  those  seductive  charms 

Tliat  once  before  had  conquered  him  in  Heaven, 

Unwilling,  yet  submissive  to  her  will ; 

Then  she,  a  sorceress,  possessing  art 

Of  magic,  hidden  to  the  mortal  eye, 

Soothes  him  to  slumber  and  unconsciousness 

Of  the  terrific  struggle  that  must  rage 

Ere  he  bring  ruin  unto  Paradise. 

War  now  proclaimed,  embattlements  arise 

Around  the  mountain  and  enring  the  plain. 

Raised  by  mysterious  hands  that  see  in  strife 

The  reason  for  existence,  and  the  means 

To  win  distinction  leading  up  to  fame. 

For  hell  was  lacking  not  in  either  art 

Oft,  labour  organised  and  disciplined 

By  leaders  famed  for  skill  in  handicraft. 

And  on  the  surface  of  its  molten  crust 

Were  rich  deposits  of  the  needed  ore 

Which  tireless  energy  wrought  into  arms 

More  deadly  than  the  worst  contrivances. 

Hereafter  utilised  for  slaying  man, 

That  modern  nations,  in  their  arrogance, 

Reviving  old  and  lost  invention,  claim 

Jn  boastful  spirit  of  discovery. 

From  dizzy  heights  lost  in  the  depths  of  space 

Float  sounds  of  martial  music  like  the  roll 

Of  drums  heard  in  the  distance,  and  the  blast 

Of  bugles,  while  the  sullen  skies  burn  bright 

With  myriads  of  lamps,  red-glowing  lights 

That  make  no  flicker  to  the  naked  eye, 

l^ut  set  there  firm  as  blazing  torches,  seem 

Swung  into  space  and  steadied  by  a  hand 

Controlling  that  ])espeaks   Omnipotence 

Tn  preparation  for  promoted  strife ; 

Marvellous  in  effect,  for  they  make  hell 

Grow  weird  with  phantoms  and  so  magnify 

Appearance  and  increasing  numbers  swell. 

That  all  the  forms  of  meanest  stature  rise 

Titanic  in  dimensions  as  their  ranks 

Are  multiplied  in  corresponding  strength. 

Asia  never  poured  marauding  hordes 

So  popidous  a(;ross  the  fertile  land 

Xow  p('oy)le(l  ))y  the  Slav,  as  this  vast  host. 

That  in  the  panoply  of  battle  rock(ul 

The  i)l;iins  of  licll.  and  made  llic  Inlls  vil)r;ite 
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'I'o  tnmip  o\'  inai'tiiil  luiiids:  nor  IN  rsia. 
Ki'Torc  tlu'  iilialimxfd  Mai'tdoiiian 
Ki'Iipst'd  her  nation's  hrifrht  meridian, 
K'tT  rushed  to  eomiuest   in  assenil)le(l   force 
i)\'  e(|ual  nuiulters  to  tin'  nuiltitiide 
( M'  these  jM'oud  S(|uadrons  rioatin<r  in  ihr  aii', 
Uesolved  to  i'on(|ner,  or  to  sacrifice 
Kxistenee.  ratliei'  than  submissive  sue 
For  mercy  in  mist'oi'tune  of  defeat; 
Xor  did  tlie  Teuton  in  his  last  attack. 
Slav,  liriton,  Roman.  CJaul  and  Turk  conii)iiie(l. 
When  blood-soaked  Euro])e  sickened  at  the  si^ht. 
Push  forward  lefrions  on  the  battle-field 
More  desperate  than  these  jrreat  armies  fornnd 
Entire  from  all  the  fallen  riierubim. 
Attracted  by  commotion  and  the  din 
Rinjrin<r  its  echoes  to  those  far  abodes 
In  refrions  ruled  by  ancient  deities. 
Resjilendeiit  visitors  swept  down  the  skies. 
Resolved  to  linger  for  a  truant  hour. 
Spectators,  eager  to  behold  the  fray 
On  which  depended  joy  of  happiness 
Protracted,  or  alas !  for  evermore 
The  reign  of  sorrow  ruled  by  Sin  and  Death. 
The  first  that  hovered  high  above  the  field 
Was  he.  the  swiftest  of  them  all  in  flight. 
Exalted  as  the  faithful  messenger, 
Whose  name  far  in  the  past  had  won  renown 
By  surreptitious  practice  that  relieved 
The  gods,  without  distinction,  of  their  wealth : 
Swift  in  the  long  procession  followed  one. 
Whose  whirling  car  by  prancing  chargers  drawn 
Proclaims  the  patron  of  apjiroaching  war: 
With  rapid  movement  on  untiring  wing. 
The  air  disturbed  reveals  the  sight  of  him. 
Who  moved  to  anger  in  the  later  years 
Precipitated  darts  on  Grecian  bands 
When  his  high  priest,  repulsed  with  cutting  scorn. 
Sought  aid  through  prayer  against  a  haughty  king, 
rirown  vain  and  pompous  with  supreme  command. 
Who  mocked  at  yearjiings  of  paternal   love 
That  he  might  keep  C'hryseis  for  his  prize: 
Emerging  from  the  wave,  the  trident  grasped 
Within  his  hand,  appears  the  monarch,  who. 
When  outrage  shocked  the  sense  of  dcH-ency, 
So  al)ly  pleaded  that  relenting  wrath 
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Released  the  guilty  lovers  from  the  net : 

Flew  in  his  rear  the  lame  artificer. 

He,  who  altho'  the  butt  of  ridicule, 

Yet  made  a  woman  from  a  mould  of  clay 

On  purpose  that  the  father  of  the  gods 

Might  tempt  Prometheus  to  the  nuptial  bed. 

Then  in  successive  order  came  the  train 

Of  goddesses,  with  her  the  first  in  sight, 

Who  in  a  later  age  directed  wrath 

'Gainst  Priam  in  resentment  for  the  gift 

His  son  awarded  to  the  rival  charms 

Of  one,  who  in  accelerated  speed 

Now  shortens  distance,  and  in  beauty's  glow 

Lights  up  the  native  gloom  oppressing  hell : 

And  from  a  distant  boundary  of  space 

Arrives  the  queen  of  reason,  she  who  sprang 

Armed  into  life  without  a  mother  \s  aid : 

Arising  from  the  sea,  her  tresses  wet 

With  foam,  robed  in  a  cloud  that  hung  between 

Cocytus  and  the  stream  of  Acheron, 

Is  seen  that  mother  who  ordained  the  test 

Of  fire  to  prove  in  full  her  children's  claim 

To  recognition  of  immortal  life. 

Last  in  the  wake  of  these  divinities 

Came  others  of  an  unremember'd  name 

Ere  yet  earth ',s  entrails  teem'd  with  human  life, 

And  those  long  after  worshipped  when  the  gods 

Of  the  Egyptian  vied  with  Babylon 

To  found  their  dynasty  in  Greece  and  Rome, 

And  raise  the  altars  of  their  deities 

Unchallenged  in  the  ranks  of  Israel. 

And  so  engrafted  saw  their  teachings  spread 

In  pagan  rites  throughout  the  Ohristian  church. 

Oh  bow  imperfect  is  our  human  speech 

'ITiat.  in  the  struggle  with  chaotic  thought, 

I^]ssays  in  vain  to  tell  through  timid  lips 

Of  fierce  encounter  when  the  hosts  of  hell 

Engaged  in  conflict  and  unearthly  cries 

Made  old  Olympus  tremble  with  affright! 

First  moving  into  line  the  legions  led 

Wy  Oriel  advance  in  1)rave  array. 

KiXl ending  Icagne  on  league  in  battle-front 

With  spears  uplifted  that  at  distance  S(>em 

As  some   thick   forest   overgrown   with    pines; 

Lances  and  shields,  the  massive  axe  of  steel, 

And  blades  keen  tenipered  with  ;i  eiiniiing  enifl. 


SlioiM,  sharp  and  ilt'aill\'  in  tlu'  priH-lisrd  hiiiul  ; 

Ti)  tht'sr  an-  adiU'tl  Cy I'lopcaii  anus 

Ami  tiiuiuliT-bolts  procured  from  Aetna's  for^'c 

Likt'  tliosi'  provided   for  the  jriants"  war. 

And  worse  than  all  ihose  weapons  of  a1ta(d< 

That   laid   tiie   hallowed   lanil   of   Uelj,Muni   low  ; 

lleliii*>ts  and  noddin<r  |)hinies  that  mark  the  time 

To  measured  tread.  i\eard  only  once  a<raiii 

The    like,    when    she.    the    faithless    si)OUS('.    pi-ovoked 

Tlir  wrath  of  tireeee  hefoi-c  tlir  Ti-ojan   walls. 

.\or  less  the  martial  spirit  and  display 

Of  the  opposing  hosts  who.  called  to  arms 

liy  that  stern  summons  none  must  disobey, 

Swarm  on  the  mountain  and  await  commands; 

Within  their  raid^s  are  monsters  of  the  lakes. 

And  desperate  bands  by  scent  of  battle  drawn. 

Kuries  and  Ilarjnes  overcome  with  hate, 

With  savajre  hordes,  whose  mission  is  to  prey 

rjjon  the  dying,  and  to  desecrate 

Whate'er  remains  of  the  unguarded  dead. 

Leagued  with  a  nameless  brood  of  phantoms,  fierce 

For  blood,  who  strode  athwart  the  starry  waste' 

To  join  the  cause  of  Sin  and  draw  upon 

Aid  freely  borrowed  from  volcanic  rage, 

And,  in  its  fury,  guide  the  avalanche 

From  mountains,  trembling  on  the  brink  of  space. 

To  crash  disaster  through  the  roof  of  hell. 

Forth  rush  their  forces  eager  for  the  fray ; 

Awful  the  shock,  as  their  main  armies  meet, 

Enraged  by  passion  that  to  frenzy  yields, 

And  asks  no  (piarter  in  return  for  blows 

Counting  the  living  even  with  the  slain. 

I^oud  screams  the  god  of  battle  with  delight. 

Aids  the  endeavour  of  contending  foes 

To  hurl  destruction  in  each  other's  path; 

Fires  each  with  courage,  and  endows  them  all 

With  martial  spirit  that  unconquered  meets 

K'everse  as  an  incitement  to  regain 

liOst  prestige  through  heroic  deeds  performed ; 

Impels  the  fatal  shaft  that  speedy  finds 

A  target  in  the  unprotected  spot. 

Whil"-   from   [irojecting  tubes  the- C'y(;lopes 

Aim  bolts  of  thunder  roaring  through  tin*  air, 

Whii-ling  their  anger  at  all  living  things 

That  east  an  obstacle  upon  their  path; 

And  oft   is  s"en  a  glimpse  of  that  famed  shield 
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Discharging  terror  on  contending  foes, 

And  worn  by  Pallas  when  the  goddess  deigned 

To  aid  in  battle  for  the  sake  of  those, 

Wliose  cause  she  deemed  had  justice  on  its  side; 

And  over  in  the  distance  once  appear 

'i'wo  chargers  racing,  both  as  white  as  snow. 

Whose  fearless  riders  in  their  figures  bear 

Life-like  resemblance  to  those  brother  twins 

Who  led  the  legions  on  to  victory 

When  Rome  awoke  from  slumber  through  the  years. 

Whirlwind  and  tempest  of  fierce-driven  hail 

Mingle  their  fury  in  this  clash  of  arms; 

Lightning  and  thunder  flash  and  bellow  loud. 

And  from  a  long  external  wall  of  fire 

Burst  spiral  flames  that  scatter  sprays  of  sparks 

Like  signals  such  as  vessels  use  at  sea 

When  shooting  rockets  indicate  distress. 

Carnage  and  Slaughter,  that  foul-mated  pair, 

Qloat  with  approval  as  the  lance  and  spear 

Shiver  the  air,  and  in  the  gurgling  blood 

Of  the  intended  victim,  prove  how  true 

The  well-directed  aim  that  winged  their  flight ; 

Valour  untainted  with  the  thought  of  fear. 

In  headlong  rushes,  deaf  to  Caution's  cry, 

Forces  an  opening  through  defensive'  ranks. 

Strews,  in  its  track,  the  wounded  and  the  slain, 

lentil  by  its  own  rashness  overcome. 

It  strives  too  late  for  safety  in  retreat. 

Fiercer  the  struggle  grows,  the  axe  of  steel, 

Swung  overhead,  descending  cleaves  the  skull. 

And  rolls  the  shattered  helmet  on  the  ground ; 

Or  swift  and  fatal  with  the  sudden  thrust 

Of  force  and  nerve  combined,  the  trusty  blade. 

Making  a  passage  through  the  body's  trunk. 

Releases  life  with  one  despairing  groan  ; 

Widens  the  field  of  action,  and  the  air 

Thickois  with  winged  battalions  that  approach 

In  conflict  with  no  precedent  through  time ; 

As  that  proud  king  of  birds,  the  eagle,  meets 

Contestants  of  his  sovereign  will  to  rule 

The  skies,  with  one  fell  swoop  of  beak  and  claw, 

So  floating  through  the  air  or  jioised  on  wing. 

Scorning  to  battle  on  the  solid  ground, 

Prepared  for  sndden  dart  from  dizzy  heights, 

These  soaring  b'gions  carry  into  space 

War  undecided  in  the  depths  below. 
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Iliirror.  tliroujrlioiit  tin-  lower  i-cyfions.  shrieks 
ll«)arst'  with  iTsowiuliiij,'  Iim<rli1cr  as  lie  feasts 
His  eyes  upon  tlie  inouiitaiii  ooziiijr  lilooti. 
Or,  eastiiijr  his  repugnant  <rlaiiet'  ahovi'. 
HehoMs  the  sipiailroii  in  a(lvaiiein<r  line 
.Fust  tiuderueath  the  zenith-point   where  hell 
Contraets  its  areh  and  sinits  its  vault   upon 
The  trai'Uless  void  that   Death  alone  iiuiy  eross, 
And  nods  approval,  as  the  scream  of  pain, 
iSui-eessive  eehoes  in  its  wail  of  woe) 
'1  hrou«rh   interveninji:  distanet'  cleaves  the  aii', 
And  tells  the  fearful  eost  tiiat  victory  pays 
To  win  dominion  and  control  of  space. 
For  that  allotted  time  from  morn  to  eve, 
As  known  on  earth,  and  those  slow-niovinp:  hours 
To  dawn.  war.  uiuibated.  ra^es  on 
Impatient  in  its  mission  to  destroy. 
Thriee  Oriid.  with  disregard  of  risk. 
And  with  the  zeal  of  an  unwonted  strenfrth 
As  thoujrh  some  god  looked  favouring  on  his  cause. 
Forces  a  wedge  of  steel  through  bristling  ranks 
And  thrice  reels  back ;  on  neither  side  success 
Crowns  deeds  of  courage  with  the  triumph  won. 
Gamaliel,  twice,  beats  back  the  fierce  assault 
Fpon  the  gates  with  bold  successive  charge, 
Efpial  his  loss  with  the  contending  foe, 
And  efpial  hang  their  fortunes  in  the  scales. 
At  times  disburdened  of  their  arms  they  closed 
In  single  combat,  and  each  other  fought, 
As  demons,  with  the  fearful  lust  for  blood. 
Not  satiated  by  the  floAving  streams 
Pouring  upon  the  sodden  cinders,  strewed 
With  wreckage  of  discarded  weapons,  cast 
Aside  as  hampering  the  swift  advance 
And  gallant  charges  of  couragef)us  foes. 
To  those  not  unaccustomed  to  the  fray 
Confusion,  hopeless  of  recovery, 
Seem'd  oft  to  take  possession  of  the  field 
When  both  attacking  and  defensive  ranks, 
Breaking  from  serried  line  of  battle,  strove 
In  loose  disorder,  heeding  not  the  call 
Of  bugle  and  the  trumpet's  warning  note. 
Or  crowded  close,  defiant  of  restraint. 
Contested  in  brute  strength  ferociously 
To  hew  a  pathway  through  the  struggling  mass 
Free  from  the  rigid  rules  of  discipline. 
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Then  pierced  the  talons  of  the  Fnries,  deep, 

And  ripped  the  quivering  flesh  to  pieces,  torn 

In  shreds  and  fragments  by  their  savage  beaks 

Witliout  an  intermittent  stage  of  truce, 

And  as  a  lion  in  the  forest  springs 

Upon  his  prey,  and  with  both  teeth  and  claws 

Tears  his  doomed  quarry  until  life  extinct 

Gluts  savage  passion  amorous  to  slay, 

So  Death  translated  to  the  king  of  beasts 

When  as  he  willed,  or  hunting  as  a  wolf, 

Or  changing  to  a  fierce  Cerberean  hound 

Rejecting  all  the  implements  of  war. 

Seized  those  that  barred  his  passage  by  the  throat 

And  crushing  them  wuthin  his  massive  jaws 

Ground  all  to  pulp,  or  raging  fiercer  still 

Dissevered  trunks  and  mutilated  limbs. 

Until  his  track  was  littered  with  the  bones, 

Dismembered  bodies  and  the  Heads  of  foes. 

Once  only  does  the  fortune  of  the  da}' 

Suspended  in  the  balance,  trembling,  wait. 

Then  changing  with  the  tide  of  battle  turns 

Triumphant  promise  to  a  swift  defeat. 

That  once,  when  in  its  flight  a  javelin 

B}'  chance  directed,  but  not  uncontrolled. 

Pierces  Death's  armour  with  terrific  force, 

And  penetrating  where  the  thigh  takes  spring, 

Crimsons  the  mountain  with  his  spouting  gore, 

And  swollen  streams  of  blood  that  gush  amain 

Till  Sin,  swift  to  the  rescue  of  her  lord. 

Extends  his  massive  shield,  wards  oft'  the  blows 

Aimed  at  the  fallen  one ;  apjjlies  the  balm 

That  heals  the  gaping  wound  and  sees,  restored, 

Her  giant  hero  in  the  ranks  again. 

For  that  brief  time,  unguarded,  Satan  lay 

Imprisoned,  helpless,  in  Death's  chariot. 

Built  with  the  aim  of  speed  and  strength  combined, 

To  float  on  water,  and  to  move  on  earth. 

Or  in  pursuit  of  dizzy  conquest,  rise 

On  outstretched  wing  to  breast  the  passing  gale; 

A  model  in  the  skill  of  handicraft. 

Designed  hy  Vulcan  in  his  leisui'c  houi's, 

And  wrought  and  finished  off  by  those  employed 

Within  the  workshop  of  celestial  fame, 

When  Jove,  distracted  by  the  stul)born  will 

And  jealousy  of  his  imperious  spouse, 

Relaxed  his  vigilance  and  left  the  gods 
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To  takf  upon  tlu'iiisclvt's  tlu>  cari's  of  carlh. 
I>ut  no  blind  watch  Innl  Oru'l  si't  alol't  ; 
riu'v  ruh'  upon  tlu   wind  and  shoot  tlii^)u^fh  spaiu", 
Cindc  thi'  hd'ty  mountains  and  swoop  down 
I'pon  the  i-ar  in  which  thcii-  captive  pi-incc 
Lashed  willi  iK-cp-cuttin^-  lhoii{^s,  unconscious  lies; 
Kesponsive  to  their  touch  the  wheels  revolve; 
The  thon<;s  unbound,  tlicy  raise  hiiu  in  their  ai*ms 
Yet  scarce  for  breathing-space  had  lield  him  there. 
When  Death  invoki's  the  liyhtniii<j:  to  his  aid; 
And,  iiis  appeal  not  unavailing  heard. 
Darts  the  forked  flame  and  they  who  seek  escape 
With  him  they  sought  to  rescue,  blinded  fall 
Never  to  see  the  gleam  of  light  again. 
For  some  brief  minutes  of  departing  time, 
Swept  Panic  through  the  remnant  of  the  ranks 
Led  by  the  brave  and  stricken  Oriel, 
When  Terror  came  to  once  undaunted  souls 
That  feari'd  the  lightning  but  defied  their  foes. 
They  call  on  Satan  but  they  call  in  vain; 
Death,  mocking,  answers,  and  Sin  laughs  w^ith  glee, 
For,  though  not  fallen,  he  in  stupor  lay 
In  that  swift  car  Avhich  flashed  along  the  course. 
Formed  by  the  fiery  bolt,  drawn  by  winged  steeds, 
That  were  no  common  breed,  but  traced  descent 
Hack  to  a  pedigree  of  sires  and  dams. 
Immortal  bred  ;  such  coursers  as  refused 
To  traverse  earth  or  feel  themselves  restrained, 
More  famous  far  than  those  that  Pluto  drove 
Abreast  o'er  Enna's  clear  enamell'd  meads 
And  ravish  'd  fair  Proserpina  to  hell ; 
Jet  black  they  were,  and  left  no  track  behind ; 
Nor  rang  the  course  from  their  unshodden  hoofs, 
Xor  needed  they  the  use  of  bit  nor  rein, 
P)Ut  answered  freely  to  their  master's  voice 
To  guide  them  as  they  galloped  where  he  willed. 
Still  they  were  calling  Satan,  and  Death  sa^v 
His  foes  defeated,  and  he  beckoned  Sin 
To  stand  beside  him  Avhile  he  uttered  sounds, 
Whose  purport  none  might  guess  save  those  alone. 
His  jet  black  horses,  racing  towards  their  lord. 
Then  he  and  Sin  with  Satan  bound  secure. 
Their  chariot  mounted  in  impetuous  haste. 
Some  little  distance  from  the  fighting  ranks. 
And  as  to  baffle  their  pur.suers  made 
A  sudden  dash  to  reach  the  guarded  gates 
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Where  lay  the  wounded,  groaning  with  the  slain 

In  piled-up  heaps  that  marked  the  slaughter  there, 

And  swiftly  turning  in  a  feigned  retreat, 

Shot  upward  in  their  course  upon  the  track 

Where  Chaos  rules,  across  the  pathless  void 

That  overhangs  the  canopy  of  hell, 

Where  none  may  dare  to  follow  in  pursuit. 

Thus  that  foul-mated  pair  had  forced  to  earth 

Satan,  unwilling  agent  of  their  crime. 

Making  Creation  and  destruction  one 

Vast  tragedy,  filled  with  eternal  woe. 

While  those,  who  in  the  sudden  darkness  fell, 

Plunged  into  misery  that  blindness  brings, 

Made  hell  with  their  loud  lamentations  ring. 

As  plain  and  mountain,  lakes  and  caverns  drear 

Rolled  back  the  echoes  of  their  grief.     Then  came 

One  interval,  unbroken,  one  suspense, 

Short  lived,  but  dreadful  to  the  anxious  mind : 

Hope  vanishes ;  ambition  dies  away ; 

Deep  sorrow  laden  with  remorse  remains ; 

Creak  the  stiff  hinges,  and  roll  back  the  gates ; 

Belches  the  mountain  with  redoubled  force ; 

The  fires  renewed,  by  some  controlling  hand 

Prepared,  blaze  in  the  pit  with  leaping  flames ; 

Arose  the  wounded,  healed ;  recalled,  the  dead 

Came  back  to  life,  if  to  exist  were  life ; 

Changed  back  to  spirits  from  their  mortal  form, 

Each  one,  compelled,  returns  sulimissively 

To  bear  existence  that  perpetual  wrath 

May  draw  some  pleasure  from  their  wild  despair 

Bowed  Egypt  did  not  equal  at  the  time 

She  mourned  for  her  first-born  the  angel  slew, 

Tliat  Israel's  chosen  people  might  go  forth, 

Guided  by  cloud  of  fire  through  day  and  night, 

To  win  possession  of  a  promised  land. 

Earth,  in  remembrance  of  her  promise  made. 

Tloaved  her  deep  l)osom   with   protracted   sighs, 

Then,  overcome  with  I'ighteous  wrath,  she  spake 

In  mutter 'd  thunder,  rumbling  deep  below 

Her  coat  of  matted  grasses,  a_nd  released 

Long-prison 'd  forces  that  escaping  roared 

Their  anger  and  uplifted  ribs  of  rock 

Wedged  firm  with  strata,  and  in  crevices. 

Wide-gaping,  buried  mountains  out  of  sight, 

A)ul  lifted  beds  of  coral  in  their  place; 

While  Ocean,  foaming  in  his  anger,  lashed 

89 


His  iTt'st«Hl  billows  until   uuul   witli   r;i^c. 

Tlu'v  tluii};  tht'inst'lvos  bi'yonti  the  walls  ol"  roi'k. 
To  poiir  throujrh   valleys,   iimmlatiiit;  seas. 
Nor  wrr«'  tlu'V  silent  who  keep  wateli  above 
Seehuletl  in  their  airy  palaces 
Hastit>n"(l  with  {lold  and  silver  beams  of  day. 
And  where  the  stars  in  patient  vifril  hold 
Their  torches  through  the  darkest  hours  t»f  night, 
For  they  were  proaning,  and  a  flood  of  tears 
(hished  forth  from  fountains  of  unfathom'd  woo 

'Midst  cries  and  sobs  that  echoed  sorrow  felt 
By  the  an<relic  habitants  of  H<'aven. 
Li<?ht   forced  reluctantly  1o  witness  shame 
VoU  by  the  watchinpr  planets  sad  with  fears. 
Grew  pale  before  the  Sun's  declining  course. 
And  fled  for  refuge  in  a  weeping  cloud, 
Where  chaos,  hiding  in   its  dark  abode. 
Near  by  the  haunts  of  evil,  howled  with  joy. 
Announcing  Sin  and  Death  escaped  from  hell 
With  Satan  to  destroy  the  soul  of  man. 
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CANTO  3. 

Now  dawns  the  splendour  of  prophetic  day, 
Awakening  Paradise,  refreslied  from  sleep ; 
Sad  day !  that  with  its  glorious  birth  foretells 
A  grave  disaster  to  the  human  race ; 
Yet  all  unconscious  of  approaching  woe, 
Hills  rising  into  mountains,  flushed  with  gold, 
And  nestling  valleys  tender  unto  morn 
Their  grateful  homage,  and  reflecting  glow 
With  far-flung  beauty  that  proclaims  to  earth 
Their  gladness ;  nor  with  a  mute  eloquence 
Do  they  express  themselves,  but  in  sweet  song, 
And  mystic  music  from  the  rustling  leaves 
Of  giant  forests  where  some  passing  breeze. 
With  truant  sunbeams,  lingers  on  its  way 
To  join  the  rippling  brooks  in  murmured  praise. 
Within  a  temple  built  by  unseen  hands, 
Placed  on  a  summit  overlooking  groves 
That  Votive,  moved  to  silent  orisons, 
Exale  their  joy  in  perfumed  offerings. 
The  choir  of  Eden  fills  the  air  with  song 
Floating  to  Heaven  in  adoring  praise 
More  ravishing  than  those  immortal  strains 
That  sang  defeat  and  death  to  Marsyas, 
A  blithe  thanksgiving  for  the  gift  of  life 
Created  holy,  and  the  noblest  work 
Of  all  that  issued  from  spontaneous  love. 
Upon  the  ramparts  of  the  outer  walls. 
Upheld  by  massive  pillars  wrought  of  steel 
Foundation 'd  deep  within  the  solid  rock, 
A  guard  of  angels  stand  with  flaming  swords, 
While  others  hover,  fleet  of  wing,  above 
The  garden  walks,  and  in  the  distance  seek 
Detection  of  some  undiscovered  foe. 
Encroaching  hostile  on  forbidden  ground. 
And  from  their  vigilance  sound  forth  alarm, 
And  furnish  grave  and  ominous  report 
Of  having  from  their  lofty  stations  seen 
A  serpent,  monstrous  both   in  l)ulk  and  form, 
Approach  the  bouiuls  of  linden's  wide  demesne 
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AiToss  the  iiiiiimtjiiii.  ami  tlirou^'li  jroi-j^c  and  j^'lfii. 

I)ir«'ft<*(l  thither  l>y  sonic  hicUhii  i-i-al't. 

Its  iMMirst'   marked   out   l)y   (h'vastatioii   spi-rad 

O'er  all  thing's  hcautil'id  to  nioiMal  rye; 

I'rashiiijr  ajzaiiist   tall   tives.   it    tore   liietn    down, 

Hrushinir  their  «rrt)\vth   of  underwood  aside. 

And  as  a  whirlwind,  maddened  by  the  hlast 

Of  fiori'e  tornado  or  cyelonie  storm, 

Levols  all  obstacles  across  its  route. 

So  irresistible,   in   <rrcatcr  strenjrth. 

This  monster  swept  obstruction  from  his  ])ath 

As  far  behind,  before,  and  round  him  rose 

Cloud  upon  cloud,  hissed  forth  in  scorching  breath. 

That,  on  his  track,  had  cast  a  blight  unknown 

To  bird  and  beast  and  their  companion  life. 

And  whatsoeer  the  plaiii  and  forest  grew. 

The  council,  summoned-  hurriedly  confers, 

Dt'cides  how  best  to  meet  emergency, 

And  with  the  one  united  will  approves 

Of  measures  needed  to  ensure  defence 

Of  weaker  outposts  threatened  by  assault. 

The  guard  is  doubled  and  the  gates  are  barred, 

When  lo !  the  challenge  of  a  sentinel 

Heard  loud  and  clear  from  frowning  battlements. 

Confirms  suspicion  of  endangered  bliss. 

For  fierce  and  sudden  in  direct  response. 

Without  the  trace  of  fear,  a  hissing  voice 

Betrays  a  serpent  at  the  Eastern  gates 

Demanding  entry  into  Paradise. 

Out  rings  the  trumpet ;  and  the  call  to  arms 

By  those  invested  Avith  supreme  command 

Is  answered  by  angelic  legions,  clad 

In  their  celestial  armour  dazzling  bright, 

Led  by  that  valiant  one,  who  in  the  past 

Fought  back  invasion  and  cut  off  retreat ; 

Quick  to  the  walls,  they  reach  the  highest  point 

Where  its  Avatch-tOAver.  commanding,  overlooks 

Tlie  boundaries  dividing  off  the  realms 

Of  Eden  from  the  greater  Avorld  beyond. 

Their  gaze  met  by  the  serpent  as  he  lay 

In  huge  proportions  on  the  open  space 

Between  the  river  and  the  garden  Avails, 

Then  rising  upright,  raised  his  loathsome  head 

On  cfpial  level  Avith  the  highest  spire, 

Facing  their  legions  in  proud  eminence, 
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Hateful  in  presence  that  imparts  dismay. 

But  for  the  moment  only  stepping  back, 

Tlie  great  archangel  resolute  returns 

And  thus  admonishes  with  stern  rebuke 

The  first  disturber  of  unbroken  peace : — 

Satan.  I  know  you  though  disguised  in  form 

Of  meanest  reptile  crawling  over  earth. 

That  with  its  poison  of  envenomed  sting 

Is  through  the  ages  man's  most  deadly  foe. 

Your  daring  mission  to  these  guarded  gates 

In  open  light  of  day  proclaims  itself, 

For  where  the  rule  of  evil  is  supreme, 

Nought  but  of  evil  flows  from  such  a  source, 

And  it  were  folly  to  expect  from  hell 

One  virtuous  action  that  however  small 

Might  win  consideration  for  the  wrong 

You  once  committed  in  the  Heavenly  Sphere. 

Heed,  now,  this  warning  that  proceeds  from  me 

With  the  authoritative  voice  of  those 

Who  stand  on  guard  and  wait  but  ray  command 

To  drive  you  back  to  the  infernal  pit ; 

But  first  my  knowledge  prove,  so  that  my  speech 

Convince ;  you  are  that  vile  apostate,  he. 

Who  placed  in  high  position,  sacred  trust. 

Leader  of  angels  and  exalted,  stooped 

To  court  dishonour,  and,  worst  crime  of  all. 

Admitted  Sin  within  the  gates  of  Heaven 

To  share  the  councils  held  in  secrecy 

So  she  might  sow  corruption  in  the  souls 

Of  those  not  yet  disloyal  to  their  charge. 

What  follows,  let  me  now  concisely  state ; 

You  won  allegiance  from  them  at  the  first, 

When,  unsuspecting,  they  knew  not  the  shame 

Involved  in  words  of  treason  to  their  faith. 

Learn 'd  in  deep  sorrow,  as  upon  them  dawned 

Deception  practised  which  so  well  became 

A  traitor  using  others  for  his  gain. 

Shall  I  repeat  the  assurance  that  you  gave, 

That  we  as  angels  yet  had  only  reached 

One  stage  of  perfect  bliss  which  we  might  all 

Attain  by  emulating  Him,  who  ruled, 

Not  through  free*  choice,  but  by  prescriptive  right 

Of  monarchy  vnichalleuged  through  the  years. 

How  with  a  devilish  subtlety  you  dared 

Convey  by  means  of  spf^'-ious  argument 
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Poriiii'i(His  doctrine  with  the  thotij^lit   iiislillcd. 
Their  mere  existciu'c  eouhl   not    he  eoniiUete 
With  joy.  except  throujjh  an  einuilify 
Oi  status,  that  eiuh)wecl  witli  eoninion  riji:lit 
WouUl  not   from  the  Alinijjhty  (h'rofjate 
In  onr  advancement  to  a  hijrlier  phme. 
How  there  mnst  he  an  antecedent  cause 
For  tlie  jrreal   S])irit   rulinj;  ovei-  Heaven, 
And  so  thronj^hout  infinity  oi"  time 
Cause  ever  endU'ss  and  anterior 
To  the  heg:inning  of  preceding  cause. 
Then  you  contended  that  a  Force,  Supreme, 
\Vas  set  in  motion,  which  controlled  hy  law 
Was  automatic,  and  coidd  not  he  swayed 
By  ]M-ayer  or  faith,  or  other  iioly  means, 
And  as  in  evidence  did  seek  to  prove 
Tlie  planets  had  a  certain  course  to  run 
Within  a  grroove  with  nothing  left  to  chance 
Between  their  periods  of  birth  and  death, 
And  to  support  your  vein  of  reasoning 
Did  enter  into  more  minute  detail 
On  laws  of  nature  that  affected  earth. 
And  instanced  day  divided  from  the  night, 
The  seasons,  and  the  ceaseless  flow  of  tides 
Never  departing  from  established  rule. 
And  order  that  controlled  the  universe. 
Cause  and  effect,  you  boldly  argued,  were 
Inseparable  and  ruled  throughout  all  time. 
And.  in  dogmatic  language,  you  affimred 
Evil  and  good  were  only  relative, 
Mere  terms  that  stood  for  nothing  absolute, 
Both  products  of  a  change  in  circumstance 
With  no  authority  to  set  the  line 
Marking  them  off  opposing  principles: 
Hate,  fury,  malice  and  ingratitude. 
Distrust,  deceit,  revenge  and  treachery. 
Dishonour,  falsehood,  pride  and  arrogance, 
As  you  alleged,  were  essences  distilled 
From  vice  and  crime  that  generated  love, 
Trust,  mercy,  pity  and  benevolence, 
Hope,  honour,  truth  and  meek  humility. 
Insidious  at  first,  until  you  won 
B^nll  confidence  of  their  confided  trust. 
And  saw  their  better  nature  slowly  change. 
As  moulded  by  your  will,  unconsciously, 

94 


You  next  threw  off  the  mask,  and  stood  revealed 
The  plotting  angel  aiming  to  destroy 
Our  sacred  edifice,  so  Chaos  might 
Help  you  to  dictate  terms  of  Anarchy. 
Then  from  the  hidden  germs  of  treason,  grew 
Eebellion,  and  in  open  war,  declared, 
You  led  opposed  to  us  your  rebel  host ; 
With  what  effect?  need  I  enumerate 
Partial  success,  when,  by  a  bold  surprise 
You  gained  the  mastery  for  such  brief  time 
As  made  defeat  more  bitter  by  reverse. 
When  righteous  wrath  from  outraged  Heaven,  fell 
Upon  your  armies  as  an  avalanche, 
As  they  retreating  and  pursued  by  us. 
Fled,  stricken  with  dismay,  glad  to  escape 
Annihilation,  with  no  place  to  hide 
Except  on  earth  where  you  had  next  sought  home. 
Had  we  not  by  Supreme  Divine  command 
Cut  oft'  access  to  this  created  world. 
And  driven  all  your  rabble  into  hell. 
Gates,  bolted,  barred  and  locked,  seem  all  in  vain 
To  hold  you  prisoner  within  the  realms 
Of  punishment,  and  now  a  second  time 
You  cross  our  path  with  evil  in  your  train 
Threat  'ning  to  perpetrate  another  crime 
In  nature  still  more  diabolical 
Than  that  detested  past  linked  with  your  name. 
How  you  escaped  we  cannot  realise 
Nor  do  we  arrogate  the  doubtful  right 
To  question  wisdom  far  surpassing  us. 
More  than  to  emphasise  conviction  formed, 
Your  sudden  presence  here  may  now  imply 
A  test  upon  the  vigilance  we  keep 
To  guard  these  souls  entrusted  to  our  care. 
Rest,  Satan,  now  assured,  as  foiled  before 
In  your  attempt  to  wreck  immortal  joy. 
These  mortals  made  from  dust,  yet  from  their  birth, 
All  but  as  angels  in  their  holiness, 
Abide  with  us  impervious  to  sin. 
And  you  but  mock  Jehovah  by  demaiul 
To  gain  admission  into  Paradise ; 
And  learn  if  thy  frail  nature  not  perverse 
Or  dead  to  crowning  virtues  yet  may  learn 
Of  Him,   unthinkable,  unspeakable; 
That  force  not  for  an  instnnt  did  exist 
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Without  a  lU'iiij;  piTsoiuil.  supniut'. 

Whose  thuiuh'rin^  summons  when  i-omniaiidin^  li^'ht 

Tort'  tliroujrh  tin-  n-alms  of  ilarUncss  with   the  sound 

Of  phiut'ts  ill  t'ollisiou.  or  of  suns 

That  iTashi'd  into  nt'w  worUls  as  chaos  tli-d 

l^ack  to  the  bosom  of  maternal  nijrht  ; 

Whose  will  ailjustfd  law  and  order,  all 

The  eh'ments  invifjorating  lifo. 

Earth,  tire  and  water  and  salubrious  air. 

And  matter  working  in  full  harnu)ny 

But  subjeet  evi'r  to  Ilis  firm  eontrol. 

And  then  as  now  amenable  to  prayer 

Of  man.  and  us  in  whom  He  breathed  the  soul, 

Or  on  oeeasion  made   the   instrument 

Through  which  suspended  justice  free  from  wratli 

Enforces  punishment  reserved  for  guilt. 

Kash  unbeliever,  false  to  trust  reposed, 

Wise,  wondrous  manifold  are  all  these  laws 

Proceeding  in  their  harmony  from  God. 

And  not  as  you  would  warp  it.  from  a  cause 

Impersonal  and  other  than  Divine, 

For  over  law  and  at  the  back  of  force 

There  must  be  one  originating  Head 

From  whom  the  rays  of  glory  radiate, 

Whose  fiat  set  in  motion  at  the  first 

All  living  forms  from  nebula  and  mi.st. 

See  proof  abundant  in  this  human  life 

Tliat  gladdens  earth  whatever  He  controls 

Is  ordered  as  should  be,  and  sanctified, 

Made  pure  and  holy  by  eternal  love ; 

And  who  art  thou,  associate  of  Sin, 

To  question  or  discuss  the  sovereign  will 

That  "stablihsed  earth  to  be  immune  from  hell? 

Cease,  Satan,  now  from  long  projected  guile 

And  see  in  doubt  a  phantom  of  your  mind, 

A  shadow,  evil  casts  upon  your  path. 

For  in  the  working  of  Almighty  power 

All  that  has  been  designed  is  for  the  best 

Though  hidden  deep  from  us  in  mystery. 

To  Him  our  Maker  all  our  praise  should  flow 

In  gratitude  for  His  sweet  gift  of  life, 

Making  us  conscious  in  endowed  free  \vill 

Of  sinful  act,  when  virtue  overcome 

Through  vain  desire  to  rule  and  serve  no  more 

Flees  sorrowing  from  such  transgression  based 

96 


On  frail  excuse,  that  seeks  in  circumstance 

Or  temperament  apologetic  cause 

For  evil,  and  falls  back  on  destiny 

To  shield  itself  from  all  acknowledged  wrong. 

P^'orbear  to  tread  upon  this  holy  ground, 

And  seek  escape  while  yet  escape  remains 

For  your  departure,  as  some  avenue 

Through  which  you  may  avoid  displeasure,  marked 

In  lightning  shafts  shot  by  united  hosts. 

Tax  not  our  patience  to  the  breaking-point, 

And  do  not  scorn  advice  with  rude  contempt, 

For  though  your  presence  is  a  hateful  sight 

Which  now  contaminates  these  sacred  walls. 

We  are  not  yet  encompassed  by  the  fear 

That  hate  will  conquer  love  and  righteousness. 

Back  to  your  loathsome  realms  and  herald  forth 

Almighty  power  as  seen  at  Eden's  gates; 

Take  counsel,  flee  from  the  unsparing  hand 

Of  justice  ere  it  crushing  fall  and  make 

Hell's  future  torture  still  more  horrible. 

So  spake  the  great  archangel  from  his  post 

Of  trust,  concluding,  while  Hosannahs  rang 

From  the  angelic  guard.     To  whom  replied 

The  serpent,  thus: — 0  haughty  angel,  who. 

Rash  with  the  power  of  speech,  all  uncontrolled, 

Reveal'st  the  workings  of  a  simple  mind. 

Filled  with  delusions;  of  what  consequence 

To  me  the  other  life  that  you  pourtray ; 

My  past,  the  threat  to  drive  me  from  these  walls ; 

Mock  me ;  you  mock  my  Maker  and  confess 

Rank  blasphemy  proceeding  from  your  lips, 

For  who  placed  poison  in  the  serpent's  sting, 

And  made  the  beasts  each  for  the  other's  prey. 

With  fish  and  fowl  to  live  upon  their  kind 

And  man,  the  tyrant,  taking  life  of  all 

When  T  complete  my  triumph  over  him? 

Ask  Him,  who  fashioned  evil  with  the  good, 

The  monster  with  the  image  perfect  made ; 

llim,  whom  you  worship;  Him,  whom  I  obey. 

Ask,  if  it  were  not  H(;,  who  gave  to  you 

These  earth-born  mortals  as  a  sacred  trust 

Till  T  should  claim  them  for  the  fires  of  hell. 

Did  not  the  fish,  the  fowl  and  savage  beast, 

The  serpent  and  the  other  creeping  things 

Grow  animate  from  dust,  preceding  man, 
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fii  tinu'.  as  mnnhi-jcd  Ity  tin-  list  ol"  days 

Aiul  horn's  (It'votfd  t«»  ( 'i-cat  ion 's  sclit'inc '.' 

Tluis.  it)  (liic  order    lie  caiur  last    ot'  all. 

And   not    t'l'oni   aiiv   special    IhmikI   of  clay, 

l»iit    of   the   conini(>ii   dust    which    likewise    forme 

The  meanest   insect,  crawling;  over  larth: 

So  Ity  the  niodi'l  M'  Creation's  plan 

This  earth  was  nev(M'  made  foi-  man  alone. 

Hut   was  intended   for  the  brutes  to  share 

With  iiim  a  heritage  denied  to  none. 

What  of  attempt  in  battle  made  by  me. 

Defeat  and  flight  whieii  followed   in  due  cours(> 

Crowned  by  tlisaster  ami  imprisonnuiit 

In  hell,  as  punishment  for  impious  act. 

That  glibly  flows  from  your  reproving  tongue 

In  narrative  connecting  me  with  guilt? 

At  least  they  had  some  merit  in  my  aim 

To  break  the  yoke  of  bondage,  and  so  loose 

Subservience  from  long  continuous  chant 

Of  praise  which  grew  on  me  most  wearisome 

With  tedious  repetition,  as  the  years 

Wore  on.  until  at  last,  I  could  no  more 

But,  symjtathetic  with  my  warring  soul. 

Cast  off  allegiance  and  accepted  wrong 

As  my  iidieritance  derived  from  Fate, 

Although  as  pure  at  birth  as  each  of  you, 

l-'illed  with  deep  reverence  and  holy  zeal 

in  daily  round  of  worship  till  there  came 

<)"ei'  me  this  change,  unconscious  at  the  fii-sf. 

Vi-t  in  a  boasting  spirit  you  recount 

My  overthrow  as  some  conclusive  proof 

Of  shame  that  flows  forever  from  reverse. 

And  through  the  darkness  of  misfortune's  hour 

See  not  the  ray  of  Truth  that  should  convince 

How  Heaven   abetted  evil   and   designed 

A  hell  through  me  for  Adam  and  his  race. 

As  for  a  Being  pre-existing  force, 

And  force  the  creature  of  capricious  will 

Swayed  in  succession  both  by  love  and  wrath. 

Which  you  name  justice  in  delivered  speech, 

1  in  my  |)ast  in  Heaven  did  contend 

Kor  one  great   Parent  Cause,  impersonal 

To  finite  minds,  ranked  in  supremacy 

Above  comparison,  immeasurable. 

Pre-eminent  o'er  our  begotten  life; 
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One  fountain  head  and  one  prolific  source 

Producing-  all  the  virtue  and  the  faith 

Religion  in  its  deeper  nature  claims ; 

Benign  and  sensitive  alone  to  good 

From  notion  preconceived  by  you  in  Heaven ; 

lUit  evil  interwoven  with  such  good 

Impassive  in  the  weaves  of  liquid  fire, 

And  roaring  flames  materialising  pain 

To  us,  who  languish  prisoned  in  our  cells : 

And  guided  by  my  reason,  T  maintain 

All  life  is  measured  at  its  hovir  of  birth, 

That  Heaven  and  earth  and  this  abode  of  hell, 

Each  rolling  globe  set  in  the  universe 

Are  governed  through  uninterrupted  law 

Linking  successive  cause  and  due  effect, 

And,  with  them  in  their  order,  particles 

Or  atoms  that  appear  in  living  forms 

Of  matter  with  a  certain  course  to  run. 

And  which  on  propagation  of  their  kind 

Will  pass  through  death  to  be  returned  to  dust, 

Yet  reappear  in  an  evolving  life. 

As  for  your  sneer  connecting  me  with  doubt, 

If  it  be  but  a  phantom,  what  is  Good 

That  does  not  intercept  and  strike  it  down. 

Or  if  it  even  be  as  you  declare 

That  evil  is  a  shadow,  does  it  not 

Imply  a  substance  for  the  shadow  cast? 

Or  if  Omnipotence  and  love  are  one. 

Why  is  not  evil  driven  from  this  world. 

Or  why  have  not  these  souls  been  made  sin-proof, 

Arrayed  in  armour  so  they  must  resist 

Attack  from  me  through  their  God-given  shields? 

Are  you  so  dense  that  now  discernment  fails 

To  recognise  my  presence  here  as  proof 

Of  sin  and  sorrow  overflowing  earth. 

By  strict  command,  at  this  ai)p()inted  hour? 

Am  1  so  unexpected,  know  you  then 

So  little  what  high  Heaven  has  approved 

Since  earth  has  been  created  as  a  sphere 

Of  motherhood,  disclaiming  at  their  birth 

Her  fruitful  progeny,  that  by  fixed  law 

Most  stern,  must  perish  at  a  given  time? 

I>ut,  first   I   traverse  the  indictmeiil    made 

Anent  my  sin  whence  hell,  engendered,  lives. 

Not  one  of  us  could  ever  hope  to  know 
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Of  that   l)0}riniiin<r  which  in.ulc  lilV  ;if   (irsl 

Existi'iit  in  lilt'  form  of  soul.     Were  w  f 

Created  anirels,  and  iiiiinorf ;,1.  horn 

From   nothiiijr.   ^oiiriii«r  to  hi<rh   t'lninciicf  .' 

(^r  from  what  ori^'^iii  did  w-'  evolve'.' 

What   |)art  of  space  ijdiahited  hy  us. 

Kre  we  prt)*rressed  sullii'ieiit    in  the  scale 

Towards  immortality  to  feel   tuisdves 

Prepared  and  purified  to  dwell   in   bliss.' 

Once  pure,  loved  anil  respected  as  _\()\ii-  hest. 

How  came  to  me  the  force  of  evil,  first, 

When  noujrht  but  rijihteousness  pervaded  all 

Our  aspirations,  and  our  daily  lives 

Were  pa.ssed  in  joy.  expressed  through  son^  and  pra.ver? 

Your   words   convey   no   doubt   to   undermine 

Omnipotence,  and  .vou  without  reserve 

Subscribe  to  that  Beneficence  which  flows. 

rnmeasured.  from  the  fulness  of  His  love. 

Vet  in  calm  jud<rment  of  a  measured  speech. 

You  now  imply,  that  Good  was  not  supreme 

To  crush  or  overrule  that  act  of  mine 

When  I  permitted  Sin  to  enter  through 

The  open  gates  of  Heaven ;  or  otherwise, 

You  dare  suggest  that  His  paternal  love 

Was  made  subordinate  to  my  desire 

That,  broadcast.  Evil  should  have  power  to  sow 

The  germ  of  wickedness  within  the  souls 

Of  all  who  choo.se  to  follow  where  1  led. 

0  angel,  creature  of  imperious  thought. 
Bereft  of  feeling  for  a  fallen  kind. 
What  virtue  in  such  censure  that  omits 
To  measure  out  in  due  proportioned  blame 
The  sense  of  obligation  all  must  share? 
Exert  your  reason,  though  it  weaken  faith, 
To  trace  effect  back  to  its  prior  cause. 
And  in  my  actions  see  controlling  Fate 
Casting  a  hallowed  glory  round  my  birth. 
Th<-n  damning  me  with  the  impurity 

Of  sin.  without  the  intervening  aid 

1  needed  to  arrest  declining  faith 
Pourtrayed  in  goodness!     Not  of  my  free  will 
1  fell,  but  through  a  nature  incomplete, 

Tn balanced,  when  temptation  crossed  my  path. 
Awakening  a  force  that  dormant  lay 
Within  m.v  spirit,  as  some  smouldering  fire, 
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Unguarded,  which,  in  some  weal^  moment,  set 

My  soul  ablaze  with  new  desire  for  wrong. 

Had  I  controlled  the  mystery  of  birth, 

And  self-created  entered  into  life, 

With  future  knowledge  of  my  mission  there, 

I  would  have  fled  back  to  oblivion, 

Thankful  to  reach  the  haven  of  its  calm 

With  neither  happiness  nor  sorrow  shared ; 

But  as,  unknown,  unbidden  on  my  part. 

Compelled  existence,  adverse,  came  to  me, 

Your  condemnation  must  unheeded  pass 

No  just  rebuke  for  my  committed  crimes. 

Though  angels,  yet  not  one  of  you  can  trace 

His  origin  of  life,  or  folloAV  Sin 

Back  to  her  source ;  nor  in  your  wisdom  say, 

If  she,  permitted,  with  extended  right. 

Triumphant  entered  through  the  open  gates 

Of  Heaven,  safeguarded  by  Omnipotence ; 

Or  in  defiance  scaled  the  lofty  walls. 

As  an  invader,  overcoming  all 

Your  garrisons,  and,  breaking  through  defence, 

Founded  another  dynasty  that  ruled 

Coequal  in  the  kingdom  that  you  claimed 

As  set  apart  for  virtue  through  all  time. 

Does  evil  root  in  good,  or  does  the  good 

Spring  from  a  hidden  source  of  evil,  which? 

For  both  exist  and  in  existence  prove 

They  are  descended  from  a  common  stock, 

Assuming  but  one  parent-cause  for  all. 

Let  him,  who  brooks  no  equal  to  his  throne, 

Far-seeing,  jealous  of  divided  power. 

Supreme  in  his  indifference,  decide 

For  you  can  make  no  answer  unto  me 

But  in  its  deeper  meaning  must  suggest 

To  minds  unfettered  by  credulity 

That  evil   is  tlie  counterpart  of  good. 

And  my  rebellion  only  the  effect 

Of  cause  far-reaching  and  unknown  to  us. 

Now  for  my  purpose  here  before  these  gates 

Closing  forever  on  lost  happiness, 

Who  willed  that  1  should  venture  forth   IVoui  Ik'11 

And  as  a  serpent  enter  Paradise? 

Dare  you  again  to  falter,  or  to  doubt 

In  full,  the  measures  of  Omniiiotcnce, 

And  by  my  presence  see  diminished  power 
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(Ml  part   1)1"  Iliiii  to  ruli'  ainl   •jfuvmi  rartli 
As  tliroM^rh  uiil'atliomnl  wisdom   Mr  (hi-iiis  lit  .' 
If  so  you  ntisf  tilt'  ci-fatiiiT  of  his  will 
Kvni   to  a  standard   liitilici-  tliaii   Iliiiisflf. 
And,  rt'i'klcss,  set  at   noufrlil   or  *'lst'  dcstfoy 
Tilt'  riirlit  -of  Heaven  to  elaiin  siipi-eniaey. 
Oh  hear,  eonipanion  of  my  former  state. 
Whose  life,  j)ri'destin 'd  unto  jiraise  and  joy. 
In  blessedne.ss  serene  has  jiassed  away. 
Thine  is  tlu'  life  ambition  never  yet 
Has  soujrht  to  enter,  and  upon  thy  brow 
Xo  furrowed  lines  are  writ  that  tell  llicir  tale 
Of  strufr^de  eoiuiuered  by  adversity  ; 
^Hne  a  tempestuous  ocean  wlu're  I  toss 
On  heaving:  billows  like  a  i)uny  barque 
Driftinp:  afar  from  harbour,  rudderless; 
The  playthinp:  of  the  winds,  the  i)iteous  sjiort 
Of  maddened  waters  leaj)iuir  for  their  i)rey  ; 
How  then  can   I  express  myself  to  win 
Some   kindred  symjiathy.   that   listen in<i',   feels 
The  pain  endured  by  me  through  this  foul  act 
O'erflowing  from  my  crime  begun  in  Heaven 
That  multiplies  itself  and  bears  a  curse 
Repeated  through  all  time  on  stricken  earth? 
Oh  how  I   hunger  for  a  gentle  word 
Drawn  from  heart-wells  pulsating  with  the  hope 
Love,   forfeited   by   me.   may   be   induced 
To  rescue  Adam  from  the  stroke  of  death 
And  unforgiven  guilt  pursued  to  hell ! 
One  sin  in  plucking  this  forbidden  fruit 
Grown  more  alluring  than  all  other  kinds 
And  mercy  flees  before  embittered  hate — 
Tlie  fate  of  all  the  millions  yet  to  come 
Determined  by  the  sinful  act  of  one. 
Monstrous  the  thought,  the  fires  of  hell  can  be 
The  product  of  an  everlasting  love ! 
Where  now  His  Justice  that  to  save  their  souls 
Shoidd  rise  avenging  and  upon  my  head 
Fall  swift  and  sudden  with  the  deadly  blow 
So  that  T  yield  up  my  existence,  struck 
With  retribution  and  consumed  by  wrath? 
Or  over  this  created  Eden  spread 
The  mantle  of  a  mercy  more  divine, 
When  shielding  man  from  my  pernicious  guile, 
Than  that  sweet  clemency  deriving  birth 

102 


From  pity  nourished  by  the  smik^s  of  Heaven? 

My  one  request  unheeded,  what  remains? 

1  must  press  forward  though  1  usher  death, 

And  blast  the  lives  of  otfspring  yet  unborn. 

For  they  in  sorrow  shall  come  forth  frdm  them 

All  innocent  of  their  first  great  otfence, 

Yet  tainted  with  parental  sin  that  gains 

Slow  intercession  and  redemption  wins 

Hy  sacrifice  of  the  First  Born  of  Heaven, 

The  only  Son,  begotten  in  pure  love. 

So  ceased  the  serpent,  and  distended  grown, 

Now  overlooked  the  walls  beyond  the  guard, 

More  formidable  than  he  appeared  at  first, 

And  in  dimensions  of  a  greater  size 

Than  that  ferocious  monster  which  inspired 

Terror  within  the  heart  of  Jupiter, 

While  flame  inhaled  in  hell  hissed  from  his  jaws 

And  spreading  round  him  cast  a  lurid  glare 

Between  his  form  and  the  opposing  hosts. 

Prompt  to  respond  the  loyal  angel  raised 

His  voice  which  penetrating  rang  reply : — 

Still,  Satan,  practised  in  the  art  of  speech 

And  argument  close  reasoned  in  debate 

From  premises,  that  not  admitted,  form 

Groundwork  for  wild  conclusions  that  expose 

The   fallacy  of  seeking  to   explore 

The  undiscovered  realms  where  wisdom  dwells 

In  mystery  and  shrouded  from  our  view. 

What  rash  contention  that  for  proof  demands 

To  probe  and  measure  what  is  Infinite, 

And  back  to  the  beginning  tear  aside 

TTie  veil  drawn  o'er  the  birth  of  human  life 

Before  we  dare  to  recognise  belief 

Of  an  established  order  that  at  first 

United  God  and  love  in  one  ideal ! 

Kank   sophistry   of   ill-digested   thought. 

That  on  the  surface  fails  to  realise 

If  we  should  follow  reason  for  our  guide, 

And  leaji  on  knowledge  only  for  support 

When  neariiig  to  the  narrow  limits  set 

l^)eyond  which  we  can  never  peiu^trate, 

The  sou!  nuist  snik  witliin  a  sea  of  doubt. 

Torn  by  conflicting  fears  without  the  hoi)e 

Of  settled  faith  in  wisdom  unrevealed. 

Seek  to  encompass  dreams  and  circumscribe 
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Tin-  tli^'hl   of  fjiiicx    oil  cxlciulcd   wiii^'; 

(limb  those  stt'cp  altitudes  where  Uiiow  hdn-c  dawns, 

And  pinek  tlie  secrets  frnanh'd   there   1>\     I'iiiie; 

Strive  to  unravel  j'rror  and  deline 

15y  aid  of  subtle  thoujrht   essential  Truth. 

And  when  you  fail  aeUnowledjrc  arrojranee 

hnpalcd  on  doubt   that  cannot   even  search 

What  merely  borders  on  the  Infinite. 

()  Satan,  creature  of  a   stubborn   will. 

Your  shallow  views  avail  but   to  confess 

That  Truth  can  nowhere  be  without  we  prove 

And  demonstrate  what  none  of  us  may  know, 

Reachin<r  that  heijrlit  of  folly  where  you  seek 

To  image,  as  an  evil  counsellor. 

Precipitations  leading:  to  the  glooms. 

Dank  with  the  mists  of  sorrow's  scalding  tears 

Wherein  the  Conscience  of  a  piM-jured  soul 

Fills  space  with  echoes  of  admitted  guilt : 

Such  weak  conception  of  a  puny  mind 

That  groping  through  the  darkness  of  the  night 

Staggers  aghast  before  Eternity 

With  no  commencement  and  without  an  end. 

As  for  the  scoflP  from  your  unholy  lips 

1  flung  no  taunt  at  you  save  to  describe 

The  vileness  matching  well  in  serpent  form 

The  guilty  soul  that  dared  to  undertake 

A  mission  to  these  gates  to  wreck  the  lives 

Of  those  within,  as  by  thy  plans  confessed. 

Thou  mock'st,  not  I,  when  thou  defamest  man, 

Proclaiming  his  creation  from  the  dust 

Nought  but  the  chance  result  of  after  thought. 

And  see'st  not.  that  the  soul  breathed  into  clay 

Raised  him  above  the  level  of  the  brute 

And  made  him  lord  o'er  beast  and  bird  and  tish. 

Restricted  neither  in  his  thought  nor  deed. 

No  brutal  instinct,  but  one  solemn  pledge 

Fi'om  him  exacted,  that  he  would  not  pluck 

The  fruit  of  knowledge,  which,  if  tasted.  l)rings 

For  such  a  grave  offence,  the  doom  of  death 

As  punishment  through  Justice  for  his  act 

Of  disobedience  to  High  command. 

Of  what  concern  to  us  the  origin 

Of  Sin.  or  why  the  good,  infallible. 

For  some  great  purpose  only  known  to  Ilim 

Was  broken  through  when  she  admission  gained 
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Tlirough  you  to  test  unswerving  loyalty, 
What  more  than  that  the  hour  of  trial  brought 
Tenfold,  a  recompense  in  that  it  steeled 
Our  faith,  and  our  devotion  led  the  soul 
Victorious  thro'  evil  as  the  star 
That  bids  the  phantoms  of  the  night  retire? 
As  for  the  baser  charge  of  yours  preferred 
Against  exhaustless  and  sustaining  faith ; 
Faith  is  our  kingdom ;  praise  and  glory,  love, 
Hope,  joy  and  gratitude  our  heritage : 
Shake  this  indM^elling  virtue  we  possess. 
And  in  a  passing  moment  you  destroy 
With  one  material  blow  our  reverence 
Time-honoured  for  the  supernatural. 
Making  the  tortured  soul  a  horrid  blank 
Cold-calculating  reason  cannot  fill, 
For  knoAvledge  even  doubly  fortified 
And  crowned  by  wisdom  and  the  moral  sense 
Can  never  take  the  place  or  pacify 
The  spirit  yearning  for  a  Blather's  love. 
Misguided  being,  who,  from  hell  proclaims 
The  nature  of  his  mission  at  these  gates, 
Claiming  direction  by  Almighty  Will, 
Are  there  no  limits  set,  no  bounds  assign 'd 
To  your  presumption,  which  through  sacrilege 
Against  the  highest  life  bestow 'd  on  earth 
Seeks  to  eclipse  all  efforts  of  the  past? 
Whom  He  p(>rfected  at  their  natal  hour 
And  after  His  own  image  fashioned  them. 
Proof  of  eternal  love,  will  He  withdraw 
His  noble  mercy,  from  these  living  souls. 
That  you  may  trample  back  His  work  to  dust? 
What  wicked  thought  expressing  infamy 
Tn  crude  assertion  that  temptation  must 
Now  enter  Eden  in  a  serpent's  form 
To  guide  unwilling  hands  to  pluck  the  fruit. 
He  set  apart,  the  oiu^  great  monunuMit 
Of  their  obedience !     What  fron/y  born 
Of  base  imagination ;  what  deceit 
Prompts  such  denunciation  that  avers 
TTiese  lives  watched  over  by  endearing  zeal 
Must  be  subjected  to  an  outrage  born 
Tn  hell's  confines;  to  be  matured  on  earth 
Through  wretchedness  of  crime,  aiul  death  of  all 
Their  species,  till  they  perish  as  a  race !         ' 
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IIt»\v  awful  rvcii   Itiit    to  coiitciniilati' 

Tlu'  ^ItH'V  ot"  His  woi'k  (Ifst  iiiycd   liy   \n\\. 

A  inoiisttT  ot'  iiii(|uily.  exiled 

'I'd  sptMul   t'tt'Tiiity    ill    regions,   liare 

Of  tttlit'i-   lift'   luit    that    iinprcsscd    with    sin. 

What   I'ifjfht   ha\i'  you   to  mMnniir  at    \<)\w  lot. 

And  I'avil  at   tlu'  idaiius  of  justict'.  met 

With  your  lifc-scntcncc.  when  tlu'  past  exposed 

Shows  evil    multiplied   a    thousaudfoUl 

In  that  «ri'(»ss  nature  which  aeknowledpfcs 

Xo  siMiso  of  slianie  at  youi-  iri-ave  hi-each  of  trust. 

And  wrapped  up  in  the  nari-ow  hounds  of  self 

P\its  forth  no  plea  of  ]uty  on  behalf 

(^f  tliose  who  suffei-  pain  for  your  misdeed? 

liaek.  Satan!  Hee  from  holiness  enshriiu'd 

Within  this  Paradise,  le.st  our  restraint 

He  overborne  by  great  Jehovah's  Avill : 

He  penitent  and  witli  submissive  mind 

Seek  ]iardon  throu<rh  a(d<nowledji'ment  of  wron<r. 

And  sue  for  His  forjiiveness  tliat  at  once 

May  be  fortheomino;  as  a  proof  of  love 

Confronting  justice  and  restoring  hope: 

Confess  your  sins  and  on  the  bended  knee 

Pour  forth  meek  suiiplieation  so  the  lips. 

May,  moving,  voice  the  echoes  of  the  heart 

Deep  stirred  and  chastened  with  true  penitence: 

Uo  penance,  humble  aiul  subdue  yourself 

So  that  the  soul   imperilled  once  again 

May  make  atonement  for  this  grievous  sin. 

For  you  have  yi'1   the  freedom  of  a  will 

Dowered  with  choice  between  the  right  and  wrong 

Commune  in  solitude  with  silences 

"When  the  unbroken   stillness  and  the  mind 

Are  kindred,  aiul  in  their  affinity 

Assist  in  meditation  to  review 

And  contemplate  in  secret  the   I'nkiiown, 

Until  the  guilty  soul   will   cry  aloud 

For  mercy  from  the  hoi-ror  of  remorse : 

Retreat,  the  way  is  open  and  your  path 

Not  difficult  to  find;  as  yet  no  hand. 

Uplifted,  threatens  you;  depart  in  peace; 

Convey  unto  our  kindred  spirits,  lost 

In  utter  darkness,  that  we  mourn  for  them 

Unceasingly,  and  offer  daily  prayer 

On  their  liehalf  for  the  suspended  wrath 
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Of  outraged  Heaven.     Thus  final  answer  made 
The  angel,  more,  at  times,  by  pity  moved 
Than  anger ;  next  the  serpent  raised  his  voice 
Mildly  entreating  further  audience. 
And  in  this  form  of  language  clothed  his  thoughts : — 
J  thank  thee  angel,  for  those  softened  ^^^rds 
That  flow  compassionate  in  searching  tones 
Yet  issuing  from  thy  li]is,  are  arrows  aimed 
To  find  a  target  in  my  ruined  past. 
My  present  shame,  and  in  my  future,  cursed 
Throughout  all  time  with  murdered  innocence. 
But  why  evade  the  issue  and  puerile, 
Abstract  and  nebulous,  take  me  to  task 
Because  I  Qannot  pierce  obscurity. 
Or  in  imagination's  overflow 
See  conjured  visions  where  1  strive  in  vain 
To  rival  and  defame  Omnipotence  ? 
Descend  from  these  cloud-region 'd  summits,  lost 
Afar  in  space,  and,  in  your  downward  flight, 
Behold  me  here,  released,  discharged  from  hell. 
Before  your  gates,  armed  with  authority 
To  conquer  righteousness  and  so  seduce 
The  man  and  woman  from  obedience. 
I.  but  the  agent  of  Divine  command. 
His  mandate  to  the  letter  must  obey 
Though  good  disrupted  from  its  source  of  love 
Join  evil,  and  both  united  sweep  away 
TTie  crowning  virtue  of  His  model 'd  plan. 
And  Chaos  from  the  deluge  reappear 
To  rule  with  horror  what  was  once  divine. 
Since  I  abandoned  an  unquestioned  faith. 
And  drew  on  reason  as  a  safer  guide. 
Conclusion  forced  itself  upon  my  mind. 
That  He,  our  Father,  who  created  all 
Must  likewise  be  responsible  for  all. 
My  past  and  present  life  must  demonstrate 
I  was,  and  am  the  creature  of  His  will. 
No  more,  when  raised  to  highest  eminence. 
No  less,  when  sunken  to  a  serpent's  form. 
For  all  that  happens  has  been  preordaiiied, 
The  evil  thriving  in  its  lurking  place. 
As  much  as  that  you  recognise  for  good. 
And  long  before  Creation  it  was  known. 
Decreed,  the  fruit  of  knowledge  shouhl  be  plucked 
Through  me,  destroyer  of  this  iiniocence 
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Ami  Itliss  »M)nuiiilt«'tl  1*»  \ttur  special  can'. 

(>  aiijrcl.  could    1   penetrate  your   laitli 

With  lt\it  one  i-ay  of  doiiltt,  your  intellect, 

Ixespoiisive.    wouitl    discei'li    the   shallowness 

Ot"   |)li'a(liii>r   for   an    iiitei'veiit  ion.   jraiiied 

'I'hroiijrh  a  Supreme  responsive  Deity 

Suspondiiit;  operation  of  these  laws 

('oiu'atenatin<r  cause  with  due  ef^'ect  ! 

Know.  1  am  «roverned  Ity  a  hi^dirr  will. 

And  over  that  I  cannot  exercise 

Control,  but  as  some  particle  of  elay 

I'^ishioned  and  moulded  hy  the  jiotter's  hand. 

1    am    what    Heaven    designed    that    I    should    be. 

To  me.  hell  in  itself  is  solitude 

Where  nothinjr  good  may  enter  through  the  gates, 

And  there,  a  creature  of  environment. 

How  could  my  lips  aflt'ect  to  voice  in  i)rayer 

A  plea  for  mercy,  or  a  pardon  ask 

From  Him.  Creator  of  my  lasting  shame. 

Who  even  back  to  the  beginning  knew 

Tliat  I  was  doomed  to  suffer  for  the  sin 

Ambition  fed  within  the  sphere  of  Heaven? 

1  who  have  been  inveigled  out  of  hell 

And  not  by  one  of  you  discredited 

On  my  far  journey  unto  Eden's  gates! 

1  who  have  traversed  the  abode  of  Xight 

And  met  her  harpies  on  the  frozen  shores 

Of  dead  and  long-forgotten  continents 

rnseathed!     Am  I  to  be  deterred  by  words 

Of  one,  whose  nature,  grown  eft'eminat<\ 

Reduces  valour  to  an  empty  boast? 

Wide  open  throw  these  gates,  and  let  me  pass 

Fidiindered  through  my  chosen  right  of  w^ay. 

Or  meet  the  consequence  of  stubborn  will. 

Revealed  in  rash  delay,  when  trembling  walls 

Attest  the  powers  I  summon  to  my  aid. 

Though  single-handed  matched  against  you  all 

In  me  no  weak  opponent  you  will  find. 

If  you  will  jirove  by  deeds  instead  of  words 

My  right  to  enter  into  Paradise, 

When  victory,  now  bright  before  my  view 

Will  grant  me  recompense  for  past  defeat. 

T'oncluding  thus,  backward  the  serpent  drew, 

And  with  one  mighty  leap  through  swords  and  spears. 

Sprang  nimbly   on   the   great  dividing   wall ; 
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Trembled  its  massive  front  and  rocked  the  gates ; 

From  hands  enfeebled  fell  the  sword  and  spear; 

Vanished  the  angels,  weeping,  from  their  posts. 

Hiding  their  shame  from  this  deserted  world, 

Within  a  cloud  that  reached  from  earth  to  Heaven. 

Meanwhile  in  a  protracted  slumber  lay 

Adam,  the  father  of  our  human  race, 

While  our  first  mother.  Eve,  with  joyful  thoughts 

Had  wandered  from  his  sid(^  at  early  mom 

To  pluck  the  flowers  in  rich  profusion  grown 

Near  by  where  fruit  in  golden  bunches  hung 

From  spreading  limbs,  deep  in  the  leafy  fold. 

Grown  on  the  tree  of  Knowledge,  set  apart, 

Involving  certain  death  if  man  revolt 

Against  the  only  one  restraint  imposed 

Through  time  upon  the  freedom  of  his  will. 

There,  unsuspicious  of  impending  woe. 

Tranquil  in  mind  companioned  with  content, 

Graceful  as  timid  Daphne  when  she  fled 

The  amorous  passion  of  the  archer-god. 

She  roamed  in  freedom  through  the  sylvan  shade. 

When  seized  with  an  oppressive  sense,  her  head 

Grew  dizzy,  and  her  lips  gave  forth  no  sound ; 

All  earth  seemed  changed,  she  marked  the  barren  line 

Reaching  within  the  garden's  inner  walks; 

Observed  where  the  consuming  fire  had  wrought 

Destruction  to  the  life  of  plant  and  tree ; 

Saw  where  the  walls  were  gaping,  deeply  rent, 

Without  one  angel  on  defensive  guard ; 

And  she  affrighted  felt  her  heaving  heart 

Beat  audible  through  moments  of  suspense 

l^ainful   and   lagging   as   slow-moving   years. 

And  at  that  instant  would  have  turned  and  fled, 

(Jailing  aloud  on  Adam  for  his  aid, 

Hut  stretched  across  her  path  the  serpent  lay 

Expanded   to   abnormal  size,   with   coils 

Unwound,  extended  to  their  fullest  length. 

And  wanton 'd  with  delight  arouiul  her  feet 

Prompted  by  instinct  of  the  fawning  brute. 

And,  fascinating,  reared  its  crested  head 

With  a  strange  voice  she  had  not  heard  before. 

Entranced,  the  woman  lone  atid  lidpb'ss  stood. 

Then  unresisting,  step  by   gradual   step. 

Moved  forward  timid,  drawn   unwillingly, 

Lured  by  the  crawling  snake  enticing  her 
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To   follow   on    its  ti'jirU   until    it    rt-aclifd 

Tlu'  trci-  on   wliii'li   the  fruit   of  kMo\vliMi>;i'  ^ntw  ; 

WlifU.  with  MO  wiirniujr.  ('fascd  the  hissiiif;  sound 

In  voice  of  jrcntU-  and  pt-rsuasivt'  strain. 

And  sht'  more  tcrrifit'd  hfcainc  aware 

Of  sonu'  new   natuiv  foi"fiji:n  to  Iht  own. 

Intrusive  and   insidious  with  ehanj^e, 

Possessiiijr  her  with  dark  presentiment 

Of  evil's  overpowerin<r  forces  ni<^h 

As  she  heiield   the  teiuptei"  raised   Ul)l'i;ilit. 

l*luekin«r  with  ease  fi-oni  the  o'erhan<,Mn^-  l)i'anch 

One  of  the  {golden  apjih's  <rrown  thereon. 

And  jrazed  with  hori-or  as  it  ate  the  fruit. 

For  lo !  the  monstei-  shed  his  snaky  folds. 

And   from   discarded   vileness  stood  erect 

A  figure,  clothed  in  grace  and  majesty. 

In  face  an  angel  but  in  form  a  nu\n. 

(Satan  in  spirit  dominating  all). 

Who  thus  to  her  directed  his  address: — 

Queen  of  fair  Ed<Mi,  at  whose  grr.eious  word 

I  yield  obedience  to  sweet  command. 

Art  thou  that  first-known  mortal  woman,  born 

From  flesh  and  bone  of  Adam  while  he  slept. 

Two  natures,  that  united  in  the  one. 

Reign  over  Paradis(^  through  bonds  of  love? 

Art   thou   that    Royal   Eve,   whose   native   grace 

Bestowed  on  earth  links  the  divided  realms, 

And  joins  the  sphere  immortal  with  this  world 

In  an  affinity  of  kindred  bliss? 

Eve  marvelled  as  she  heard  herself  addressed 

By  one  familial-  with  her  origin. 

And  trembling  answered  as  he  called  again: — 

Oh,  who  art  thou  who  to  our  garden  com'st 

In  garb  of  vilest  thing,  changing  at  will 

To  form  divine,  and  reassuring  call'st 

My  name  in  accents  tender  as  my  lord's? 

Why  flees  my  primal  virtue  at  thy  glance 

Leaving  me  hopeless  of  recovering 

The  nature  of  my  lost  tranciuility  ? 

Is  th<'re  an  outer  world  beyond  our  home 

Where  dwells  another  race  of  human  kind. 

And  thou,  the  herald  of  their  joy  and  w^oe. 

Art  their  ambassador  to  Eden's  gates? 

The  rich  and  flowing  robes  that  round  theo  fall. 

Do  they  denote  the  rank  of  high  degree 
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Of  one  who  governs  in  a  distant  State, 

And  now,  from  an  unwilling  people,  seeks 

A  truant  pleasure  by  adventure  won? 

To  such  brief  questioning,  with  soothing  voiee. 

Satan,  advancing  nearer,  thus  replied  :— 

Illustrious  one,  ask  not,  thine  to  command  ; 

l^'or  me  to  answer  as  the  best  1  may 

So  that  displeasure,  if  I  so  displease, 

May  be  removed,  and  what  1  treasure  most. 

Thy  confidence,  in  me  may  be  reposed. 

As  yonder  sun  within  the  crimsoned  West 

Sinks  not  before  the  evening  closes  day, 

Nor  pales  the  moon,  nor  hide  the  shining  stars. 

In  terror  from  the  shadows  of  the  night, 

So  in  due  order  and  with  growing  faith 

In  me,  thy  yearning  spirit  soon  will  learn 

The  secret  workings  of  thy  mother  earth 

Back  to  the  chaos  that  preceded  light ; 

Outstripping  time  and  space  thy  will  may  pierce 

The  hidden  mystery  succeeding  death. 

That  legacy  devised  by  mortal  birth ; 

And  if  responsive  to  my  one  request. 

Then  far  beyond  these  realms  of  narrowness 

Thy  soul  may  soar  to  the  abode  of  Him 

Who  placed  thee  here  to  glorify  His  work. 

Eat  of  this  fruit  and  learn  from  whence  1  came. 

My  mission  here,  and  the  eternal  roll 

Of  years  to  be;  pluck  the  symbolic  fruit 

And  taste  of  knowledge  for  all  time  possessed. 

Revealing  both  the  future  and  the  past 

With  full  discernment  of  the  right  from  wrong. 

As  from  its  potent  taste  you  saw  me  rise 

Far  and  away  above  the  creeping  thing 

Despised,  so  you  in  nature  will  appear 

An  angel  rising  at  your  second  birth. 

Lost  in  the  consternation  of  a  mind 

Reeling  before  the  shock  of  daring  words 

That,  fierce  and  unexpected,  dashed  aside 

The  conjured  visions  of  ascending  hope. 

She.  with  an  impulse  guiding  her  aright. 

Withdrew   a   distance  aiul   to  him   replied  :  — 

Art  Ihoii  a  spii-it  changed  lo  Innn.in  form. 

Not  of  oui-  carlli  and  not  of  Heaven  horn; 

Some  wander'ei'  in  search  of  home  denied. 

Impenitent  on   1hy    i'nv  ))ilgrimage. 

Declaring  war  on  all  1lia1   bferHie  wilh  lir(\ 
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Ami  roainiiifr  cartli.  calamitous  with  woo. 

Str«'wiii«j;  Irrsli  sorrows  on  thy  It'iijrtlii'iiccl  round; 

Aji  outcast  strii'ki'u  with  sonu'  hichU'ii  shame 

'I'hat  {grants  no  rost.  and  ciri'umsi'ribin^'.  stops 

All  outli'ts  from  despair'.'     If  siieh  thy  lot 

Aeeept   relief  in   o\ir  united  prayei- ; 

Hut   whosoeer  thou  art,  of  mortal   Itiitli. 

Or  an   immortal  sent   by   Heaven's  deeree, 

Mueh  as  my  eiirious  soul  now  yearns  to  know 

'Ilie   future   state*.    I    eannot    j^ay    the    pi-ice. 

The  awful  i)enalty  you  would  exact 

For  this  imparted  knowledge  jiromising 

To  guide  my  soul  beyond  its  native  sphere 

To  learn  the  mystery  concealed  from  us. 

This  tree  on  faith's  demand  was  ])lanted  here 

By  one  from  angels  chosen  for  the  task, 

Who  watered  it  with  tears  until  it  grew 

More  stately  than  all  others  of  its  kind. 

Of  its  rich  fruit  no  hand  has  ever  dared 

To  pluck,  nor  have   I  ever  trod  before 

So  near  this  hallowed  spot.     Of  all  the  fruits 

Growing   within   the   garden,   this   alone 

We  must  not  touch,  for  by  His  strict  command 

It  stands,  the  sign  of  ouj-  obedience, 

Observed  through  love  and  duty  as  our  bond. 

And  it  is  harder  far  for  both  of  us 

To  disobey  this  one  restriction,  placed 

By  Heaven  upon  our  freedom  than  obey 

The  first  commandment  that  He  gave  to  us. 

Explaining  if  our  taste  be  not  denied 

Of  fruit  which  ripens  on  this  favoured  tree 

Then  from  a  rash  premeditated  act 

Of  disobedience  we  .surely  die. 

I  crave  that  thou  in  kindness  wilt  forbear 

To  press  this  har.sh  request,  and  if  it  please 

Thy  will,  our  home  at  thy  disposal  placed. 

Abide  with  us,  our  first  and  honoured  guest. 

And,  if  it  be  permitted,  T  would  learn 

Thy  name  and  rank;  what  is  thy  mission  here? 

Wert  thou  admitted  by  the  Heavenly  guard? 

What  means  their  absence  now.  prolonged  or  brief? 

Who  caused  the  desolation  strewn  around? 

To  whom,  then,  Satan  in  a  pleading  voice: — 

All  that  you  ask  finds  answer  and  much  more 

By  daring  to  be  free :  assert  your  power, 

And  from  the  lofty  height  of  knowledge,  gained 
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Through  simple  act  and  exercise  of  will, 
Look  down  npon  the  beauty  spread  below. 
As  you  are  now.  so  1  was  once  until 
I  ceased  to  be  servile.     True  that  1  fell, 
l>ut  by  my  fall  I  gained  more  than   1   lost, 
When  measured  by  my  undisputed  right 
'J'o  gov(n*n  earth  throughout  all  future  time. 
Instead  of  merely  serving  as  before. 
Why  sliouki  this  fi'iiit   be  the  sole  arbiter 
Of  life  and  death,  \('t  grow  more  tempting  far 
Than  other  kinds,  if  not  that  by  design 
In  the  beginning  it  was  meant  that  man 
Should  from  the  tasting  of  its  flavour  learn 
The  hidden  secret  of  developed  life? 
It  must  be  that  the  tree  was  planted  for 
A    purpose    other    than    to    gaze    upon 
Fearful  of  trespassing  against  commaiul ; 
And  know  there  is  a  token  in  its  fruit. 
Which   now   inviting   offers   you   free   choice 
To   gain   awaiting   wisdom   by   its   taste, 
Or,   leaving   it   untasted,   evermore 
Imprisons  life  steep  "d  deep  in  ignorance. 
What  is  that  sweet  contentment  you  enjoy 
Without  a  ripple  on  its  stagnant  stream 
More  than  the  order  which  the  brutes  possess 
Passing  their  lives  contented  with  their  lot, 
Enjoying   ]:)leasures   from   one   common   source. 
Uniting  man  and  beast  in  soulless  aim, 
Were  it  not  for  our  reason  that  declares 
Itself  above  instinct,  and  in  you  now 
Raises  protesting   voice   against   the   thought 
You  still  sluhdd  linger  witii  the  common  herd. 

0  doubting    Eve.    wluit    more    conclusive    proof 
JVIust    I   su))ply  thai   my  brii'f  mission  here 

Is   guided    by    nil    llliseeii    hand.       K'eview 

Your  mind.  swe])t    with   emotions  that   betray 
Lost    confidence    in    non-progressive    faith, 
And   in  eacii   one  trace  an  awakened  force 
Raised  from  th<'  slnmber  where  it  lay  so  long, 
Xow  mighty  and  potential  to  ac(|uire 
A  mental   kingdom  se])arating  soul 
l*'i-om  grosser  matter,  longiiig  to  proclaim 
^'oiif   indejiendence   in   the   new   won   fields 
or    h'nniing.    leaving    superstition    far 

1  behind,  a  blaidc  and   horror  of  the  past. 
As  for  the  threat  that  ye  shall  surely  die 
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It   i-amu)t   iiu'iiM.  iifcrplfd   ill   the   full, 

Amiiliilatioii  of  this  inoi'tal  lilf. 

( \)mplt't<'.  sit   that    I'xistciicc   cease    with   (h'ath. 

lUu    only    t'haii^^e.   ti'aiisil  ion    fcom   one    fonii 

I'nto  another  and  a   hijrlx'f  stale 

Of    heinJ.^    OI-.    if    ntherwise.    then     lie 

\Vo\il(l    lie   ei-i'a1(»r   and    dest  I'oyei-    liolh 

Of  life,  ami  so  woidd  east   upon   his  work 

C'oiitt'inpt.      What    indicates    my    pi-escnce    Iree 

From   fi'ar.   and   all    my   actions   uncontrolled. 

Do  these  I'onditions  arirue  that   1  eame 

rnhiddtMi.   iiiioxpceted    to   yonc   <:ates. 

Oi-   that,    directed    by    a    hi^liei-    will. 

Your  jruardian   an^rels  Hee  at   my   aitproaeh. 

And   leave   theii-   trust   defenceless   in   my   hands 

Forewarned    not,    nor   foreai'ined    "■iainst    ni>-    attempt 

Mother  of  mifrhty  nations  yet   to  rise, 

Countless  as  sands  strewn  on  the  ocean  beach 

Derived  from  mortal  taste  of  this  one  fruit. 

See  in  that  crumblinfr  wall  the  proof  of  i)ower 

I  now,  and  not  unknown  to  you.  possess; 

Mark  devastation  pointin":  out  my  tra(d\ 

And   cease   rt^sistance   which   at   lenuth   must   yield 

To   a   temptation   stern,   decided    lon<r 

Ere  man's  Creation;  so  before  this  tree 

Was  planted   in  the  garden   it  was  doom'd 

By  Him  who  plans  the  future  for  all  time 

Both  Sin  and  Death  would  be  set  loose  on  earth. 

And   T  should   ravage  E(b'n   by   eoninumd 

Of  them  to  tempt  you  to  betray  your  trust. 

Strano'c.   if  this   preciotis  yet   un<iuai-ded    fruit 

Possess  rare  virtue  you  ascribe  to  it. 

Entailing:  certain   death   throu^rh   mortal   taste, 

That  1,  a  beast,  one  of  the  lowest  kind. 

Should  freely  eat  it  with  impunity ! 

If  still  you  doubt,  one  test  alone  remains 

Det<'rmininj?  all  future  knowledg:e  grained. 

Or   you,    without    ambition,    lingrerinfr 

A  creature  with   no  hifrher  soul  beyond 

These  narrow  walls.     Summon  unto  your  aid 

Beseeching  prayer;  call  hm-\<  from  distant  space 

Your  fjuard  of  angels  that  they  fall  on  me 

To  .save  you  from  a  disobedient  act; 

Wake  Adam  with  appealing  voice  from  sleep 

W^hich  lulls  him   in   forgetfulness  of  you, 

And  call  on  him   to  hasten   to  your  side, 
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'J'liat    1   lua.v  1)0  expelled   beyond   tiiese  walls 

And  virtue  triumph  over  knowledge  lost. 

Bid  earth,  not  recreant  to  her  sacred  trust, 

To  cleave  her  breast  asunder  with  deep  chasms. 

So   I   may   disappear   from   sight,   immured 

Within   her  crevices,   or  else  invoke 

The  elements,  that,  through  some   guiding  hand, 

They  liurl  destruction  and  extinguish  guilt; 

For  yet  no  intervening  hand  intrudes 

Upon  my  will,  nor  does  deterring  force. 

Guided   by   outrage   and    offended   Heaven, 

Bid  me  desist  from  what  is  prearranged. 

So  finished  Satan 's  pleading ;  his  discourse 

Fatal  to  our  first  Parents  and  our  race. 

Spoken  with  cunning  subtlety  of  thought, 

i\nd  devious  turning  of  seductive  speech 

Without    the    slightest    murmur    of   protest 

Or    disapproval    of    projected    guile 

From  Heaven,   oi-   earth   at   that   momentous   time. 

When   ill  the  balance  hung  the  fate  of  man 

Rided  by  stujiendous  rliange  which  paved  th(>  way 

For    his    descent    fi'om    Paradise    to    hell. 

Recoiling   from    his    bold    outspok'en    words 

As   if   each   scathing   one    inflicted    wounds. 

Eve   tottering   fell,    then    Ffoni    the    ground    arose. 

And.  su])pliant,  thus  her  lips  were  moved  in  prayei- :- 

Thou,  who  didst  banish  darkiiess  fi'om  the  void 

With    golden    shafts    of    jienetrating    light. 

At  whose  great  word  the  Firmament  was  swung 

Through   solemn  silence  instantaneous 

Al)ove  the  waste,  whose  word,  repeated,  formed 

Vast  oceans  swift    i-etroating  from  the  land. 

To  Th'^e   i   kneel,  and    now  lieseeching  pray 

Thou  wilt,  through  virtue  of  compassion  moved. 

O'ei'coine  my  terror  leading  to  the  gloom 

Where  wailful  sorrow  waits  upon  despair. 

S])ii'it   of  Heaven,  at   whose  uttered   word 

T  came  into  existence. as  a   proof 

Of   love   thou    barest   to    Adam    and    to   me, 

;\1I    praise   and    gbi'y   1o   Thy   lioly   name 

1^'rom  this  new  wor-ld  thai   since  Creation  groAVS 

"More  beautiful   with   the  (lei)arting  years. 

Fncoiiscious   of   a    wi(dsed    thought   or   (\t'i'i\. 

Oi'  an  omitted  act  that  might  incur 

Displeasure  of  a  merited   i-epi'oach  ; 

Hnml)le    and    penitent    if    i    have    sinned, 
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I    Mh'    tor    piirdtin    with    aliiiliiij;    liopc 

Ki>rjriv«>noss  will  dt'scfud  on   nu'   witli   j^m'.-ici- 

To    lv«M'|>    my    luiiiiiiii    iijitui'f    Miuh'fiU'd 

From    this    tt'inptation    now     ht'scttinf;    mo. 

Almiirhty   Fathci-!  snvc  nic   frum   this  criiin' 

That    tlirou'.di    its  evil   may    in    riitiiir   hi-iii^^ 

Di'struct ion    visited    on    Adams    rat'O, 

If  I  shouhl  fall  a  victim  to  thf  snares 

Set  by  th«'  serpent  where  tin-  ti-mptintr  fruit 

Of  knowledge   «!-rows  a   meiKii<'  to  our   faith. 

Omnipotence,   wlio.   when    rebellion   rose 

In  Heaven  didst  scatter  and  annihilate 

Ambition,  and  its  evil  forces,  driven 

Downward  to  the  abyss  of  yawninp:  hell, 

I  pray  Thee,  pityinp'.  to  spread  the  shield 

Of  virtue  reaehinfr  over  sullied  earth. 

And  in  Thy  prreatness  Thou  wilt  set  a  pruard 

Of  angels  watching  Eden  with  command 

To  banish  this  vain  scoffer  from  our  gates. 

Who  boasts  his  purpose  is  to  uncreate 

Thy  finished  work,  and  mocking  calls  aloud 

On  me  to  seek  as-iistance  in  my  prayers. 

Almiirhty.  .iust.  and  merciful  to  us 

Who  need  protection  in   Divine  support. 

With   confidence   that,   asking,   we   receive. 

Bless  me  with  fortitude,  the  power  and  will 

To   overcome   the   weakness   of  the   flesh. 

That  Heaven  and  earth  in  gladness  may  acclaim 

Obedience   through    Thy   prevailing  love; 

But  if  in  wisdom  passing  far  beyond 

Our  understanding.  Thou  hast  so  ordained 

Evil    must    now    intrude    itself    within 

These  walls,  and  T  deserted  and  alone 

Should  in  my  woman's  weakness  taste  the  fruit. 

Grant  me  sustaining  power  to  bear  the  blame. 

And  in  sweet  mercy,  be  it  not  denied 

Adam  shall  suffer  not  for  my  misdeed, 

And,    they,    the    generations   yet    unborn 

May  be  exempt  from  my  pernicious  act. 

So  prayed   our  mother,   eloquent   with   tears 

Streaming  from  secret  deeps  and  obscuri'  springs 

In   sad   betrayals   of   an   agony 

That   none   of  mortal-born   has  since   endured; 

And  even  Satan,  moved,  turned  from  the  sight. 

Heart-rending  in  her  stricken  miser3^ 

Yet    unexpectant    Heaven    would    intervene 
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And  save  both  her  and  him  from  double  siu, 

For  though  possessing  much  the  stronger  will, 

Hell-blunted,    yet    instinctively    he    stood 

Upon  the   brink  of  that   discovered   gulf 

Her  goodness  opened  wide,  dividing  him 

From  her;  all  he  had  lost,  what  she  would  lose, 

Departed    glory ;    virtue    overborne 

Through  his  vile  mission  to  supplant  pure  faith 

"With    doubt,    mistrust,    and    disobedience. 

Rose  up  unbidden  as  he  gazed  on  her; 

And  turning  from  the  woman,  thus  he  spake, 

In  language  foreign  to  the  ears  of  Eve : — 

Hear  me,  ye  elements,  that  have  combined 

Amongst  yourselves  to  quench  the  fires  of  hell. 

When  earth  is  pleased  to  signal  her  assent 

For    your    concerted    action    heralding 

Joy  in  the  place  of  sorrow  and  despair; 

I  call  on  you  to  aid  me  now  in  force 

That  she.  the  mother  of  this  mortal  race 

May  guard  the  offspring  moulded  from  her  dust 

From  this  conspiracy  of  Sin  and  Death. 

Ye  winds,  that  play  upon  ^olian  strings. 

Unloose  the  blast  with  one  tremendous  gale 

Strewing  the  virtue  hidden  in  this  fruit 

To  the  four  corners  of  an   unknown   world. 

Bid  ocean  rise  and   lash   himself  with   rage. 

And  drive  before  him  inundating  seas 

In  one  great  deluge   covering  the  land; 

Command  the  storm  to  pour  torrential  rain 

And  hail  until  the  Waters  rise  in  flood 

Above  the  lofty  site  on  which  the  tree 

Of  Knowledge  with  its  spreading  branches  grows. 

And   make    air   bellow   with   repeated    crash 

And  roll  of  thunder  througli  \ho  darksome  skies. 

Armed  with  the  forks  of  lightning  to  destroy 

What  may,  by  chance,  survive  the  storm  and  flood 

Or  if  ye  fail  me  in   my   one   request, 

Then  thou,  proud  monarch,  dn/.zliiig  to  my  view. 

Whose  car  by  the  immortal  coursers  drawn. 

Crowns  day  with  glory  and  descends  to  night, 

Like  some  great  ball  within  a  cloud  of  fire, 

I   ask   for  thy  assistance,   that  fierce   heat 

May  wither  a)id  destroy  this  fruit  with  flames 

So  nought  remain   b(\yond   »   l(?afless   trunk 

Tliat  mankind   in   the  futuri^  may   escape, 

And  cheat   hell   w<iiti)ig  for  its  hnman  prey. 
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\«>i-  dill  tlit'v   lii'iir  him  ;ini1  rt'inaiii  iiiiniovi'd 

Al    his    oMthm-si    of    (i\  rrwhclmiiiji    jii'ifl". 

I"'ui-  earth,  the  motht'i-  of  cri'atcd  lit"-. 

Deep    niovi'd    in    pity    at    h«'i-    childiMiis"    liitr 

l»t)td\»'d  nioiintaiiis  tVom   thr  hulldws  through   \\<t  <s\ 

And   hr.  tln'  ruler  of  the  storm   and   winds. 

Set    loose  ilestrnetion   in   liei-ce   rafrinji-   lilasis 

Deniidinfjr  woods  and  forests  in  their  path; 

While  oeean   in   his   fury   nnconi  rolled 

Tossed    seas    inxadin^'    oei-    ^■i<rantie    erajr^;. 

And   sti'ewed    L:i"eat    roeUs  as  |)ehl)|es  on   the   heaeh. 

As  she  whose  rosy   tinkers  jrild   the  dawn 

l*i-evailed  upon  the  orb  that  gladdens  day 

To  mark   displeasure  hy  eonnnandin<i-  nijiht 

To  east  her  shadows  on  the  Western  slope 

Before  his  sti'eds  had  erossed  the  ylowin^'  Kast  : 

r>ut   noujrht   availed   tlieir  wratli    in   Paividise 

To  set  aside   the   evil   jireovdained. 

Save  one  low  echo  of  a  sob  thron<^h  s|)aee 

That  moaning:  ov(»r  Eden  died  away 

In   wailinjr   anjruish    at   their   helplessiu'ss 

To  rescue  luM-.  who  left  unaid(Hl  strove. 

Rut  strove  in  vain   in  that   forsaken  houi' 

'Gainst  him  possessed  of  all   the  Serpent  "s  jziiile. 

Then  sweepinjr  merey  from  his  path  aside. 

Pursuant    to    his    jinrpose.    he    resumed: — 

Time  presses.  Eve.  and  soon    1  must  be  jrone 

To  that  drear  kiiifrdom  where  the  settinsr  sun 

]\Iarks   dyiufr   day   in    one   lonjr   rule   of  nigrht 

With   neither  moon   nor  stars  to  pierce   tlie   Ldooni 

Of  darkness,  hiding-  sorrow  from  the  li<rh1. 

Courao-e  and  wisdom,  knowledg-e.  all   is  won 

Hy  one   bold   act   that,   never-ending:,   yields 

Result  far-reaching:  throug:h  successive  years; 

Haste.  Eve.  to  measure  the  immortal   depths 

Of  wisdom   liidd"ii   in   nnfathomed   thought: 

Orasp  the   inviting-  fruit  and   seize  control 

In  reg-ions  hith(M'tf)  proscribed  to  man. 

Stung-  into  action.  Eve  advanced  some  stei)s 

Towards  that  ill-fated  tree  and  stood  lieneath 

Its  spreading-  shade   within   the   easy   reach 

Of  its  destroying'  fruit,  unsettled,   then. 

Tlie  more  determined,  final  answ'er  made : — 

Satan,  your  spirit  overcoming:  mine 

With  its  beg-uiling:  force  now  penetr^ites 

The  secret  depths  of  my  perverted  mind. 
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And  makes  me  but  a  creature  of  your  will, 

Hence  my  acquaintance  with  your  guilty  past, 

And  that  high  station  from  which  you  beheld 

The  wonder  of  creation  as  it  grcAv 

Within  six  days  from  nothing  into  life ; 

Then  from  elated  glory,  fighting,  fell 

In  battle,  striving  to  attain  the  goal 

Of  rash  ambition  in  the  overthrow 

Of  old  established  order  of  fixed  rule. 

My  prayer  unanswered  and  my  will  controlled 

By  you.  makes  me  the  victim  of  a  cause 

1  cannot  trace  save  that  your  presence  here 

Reveals  permission  granted  to  assail 

My  pledge  of  faith  and  sow  broad-cast  the  seeds 

Of  knowledge  gathered  from  forbidden  fruit 

That  they  may  germinate  in  other  soil 

Temptation,  luring  and  persuading  man 

To  worship  evil  in  the  place  of  good. 

Two  natures  take  possession  of  my  soul ; 

The  one  is  gentle,  such  I  knew  at  birth 

Pledged  to  obey,  in  sweet  implicit  faith 

That  God  is  love  and  his  commandment  gave 

So  in  observance  we  might  justify 

The  claim  for  our  creation  from  the  clay ; 

The  other,  hostile,  raging  with  distrust, 

Now   overwhelming,   tortures  me  with   doubt. 

Supplanting  faith  with  my  desii'c  to  know 

The  future"  and  the  destiny  of  all 

Tlie  generations  you  declare  will  spring 

Prom  this  one  act  of  disobedience; 

Fierce  doubt  that  now  invades  my  troubled  mind. 

As  if  it  were  monster  you  unloosed 

To  ravage  and.  hy  force  of  will,  destroy 

All  I  had  valued  sacred  in  the  trust 

Impressed  with  deep  conviction,  and  the  calm 

Of  firm  content  that  never  questioned  faith 

And  Heaven's  love  expressed  in  answered  prayer! 

So  ceased  our  mother  weeping  bitter  tears. 

And,  trembling,  raised  her  timid  hand  to  pluck 

The  fi'uit.  but  hesitating  drew  it  back. 

(Jonscious  of  shame,  then  undeten-ed.  reached  forth 

Again,  and  grasped  the  apple  and  did  eat 

Thereof,  and  changed  from  nature  once  divine 

To  that  of  woman,  at  whose  second  birth 

Were  moulded  fi'aturcs  with  the  softened  grace 
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Of  bi'iiuty.  iiiul  I'ctli'rtiiin'  in  lur  ryes 

'I'hc  tt'iiilrr  passion   aiul   llic  sccrtl    Liiii'f 

I'Mowiiijj:  from  sorrow  for  tlu-  j:iiilt,\    att. 

Tlicu  swifter  tli.'in  the  li^rlil iiiii<:' 's  sudden  Mash. 

The   filling's   ot'    her   disohedieiiee 

Were  known,  and  in  deep  sympathy  diseussed 

In  Heaven  by  an<rels.  modest   in  debate. 

Wlio   with    imjx'i'feet    kin)wh'd|^e   of  ddail. 

|)enonn<-ed  desei-ters  from  theii-  post   of  trust. 

When    Satan    h'apt    upon    the    lofty    walls 

Eneir(dinii-  Eden,  and  witii  hissinji:  breath 

Spi'anir  (b)wn  upon  tlie  otln'r  side,  and  crawled 

Tx-tween  the  ^'ardeii  shrubs  until  he  reaelied 

The  fatal  spot   whei-c  unsus|)eet  in<:'  Kve 

Stddd   <;'a/.injr  on   lln-  beauty   of  the   Howei's. 

lUit   tiioujrli  they  pleaded   for  for<:iveness,  sou^iiit 

Tlii"ou«rh  ])rayer.  ;;nd  in  their  suiiplieation  begged 

For  merey.  all  their  tears  and  elotpienee 

Were  nnavailinfj'.  and  stern  justice.  (Teaf 

And  blind  to  their  entreaty,  heeded   not 

The  lamentations  of  ethereal  woe, 

As  judtrment  from  the  Royal  Throne  declared 

The  awful  sentence  of  recorded  death 

'CJainst  her.  and  him,  in  His  own  image  )iiade. 

And  so  determined  the  harsh  penalty 

lm|)osed  should   ever  in   succession   i)ass 

To  new-boi'n  babes,  all  undefiliHl  by  sin. 

Save  that  inherited  before  their  birth. 

r>ut   oh  !  the  sorrow  that  was  felt  in  Heaven 

Amoufrst  the  ranks  of  all  the  r'herul)im 

When  man  had  fallen  from  liis  liigii  estate; 

The  shattered  hopes!  where  expectation  luiilt 

On  hig-h  attainments,  when  ("reation  breatlied 

The  ])reath  of  life  into  an  earthly  frame 

And    fashioned    it    upright.   ])ossessing"   soul 

To  worship,  and  unconsciously  obey, 

Without  recourse  to  reason,  His  command  ; 

And  oh  I  tin*  terror  of  the  voice  that  rolled 

In  o)ie  inil)roken  peal  of  thunder,  heard 

Tiirougrh  all  those  jilanets  in  the  universe. 

Pi'eceding  earth   in  their  advent  of  life. 

In   ominous  aimouneement.  Man  must  die. 

Ivirth.  air  and  ocean,  in  deep  echoes,  rang 

IJaek  theii-  a(d<nowledgment  in  solemn  tone 

ilinglijig  firm  protest  at  ung:overned  wrath, 
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But  fierce  aud  wild,  one  mighty  shout  arose 

That  in  increasing  volume  deafened  all 

Terrestrial  sound,  when  hell  united  roared 

Approval,  and  endorsed  the  stern  decree 

That  made  Sin  arbitress  of  life  and  death, 

And  that  hereafter  of  enduring  pain. 

Well  for  mankind  tliat  hell's  triumi)hant  cheers 

Invaded  Heaven,  and,  as  sacrilege, 

Were. heard  by  Him,  wlio.  veiled  in  glory,  sat 

On  God's  right  hand  in  honour  as  the  Son 

Enthroned,  begotten  from  supernal  love. 

For  He  undaunted  at  the  darkened  frown 

Of  Justice   bowed   himself   before   the    Throne, 

And  moved  Avith  mercy  on  behalf  of  man, 

Tims,  filled  with  deep  commiseration,  spake: — 

Our  Father,  at  whose  exercise  of  will 

The  ]iast.  the  jn-esent,  and  the  future  all 

Infold  in  harmony  with  Thy  desire, 

And  at  whose  mandate  night  and  chaos  fled 

iJefore  created  worlds,  let  me  entreat 

That  though  the  doom  of  death  Thou  hast  prono\inced 

On  her,  the  woman,  and  on  him,  the  man. 

As  dire  result  of  sin,  can  never  be 

Commuted,  y(^t  the  penalty  of  hell 

]\lay  be  averted  from  their  wretched  seed. 

And  that  i]i  Tbinc  ap])ointed  time  I  may 

Di'part  from  llcavrii  to  earth,  and  in  the  form 

And  stead  of  i)()or  liumanity  assume 

The  suffering  of  universal   \\'(n\ 

And  thereby  pass  tlirough  deatli  upon  tlie  Cross, 

Witli    glorious  hope,   atonement  nuul(>   in   full 

T'hrougli   sacrifice,  will  mark  redem|)tion  won 

For  all  descended  from  the  sinful  Eve. 

Who  scorning  Thy  injunction  plucked  the  fruit 

And  ate  of  it,  debarred  to  mortal  taste. 

From  Thy  prevailing  wisdom,  passing  all 

The  (•(iiiiprehension  of  immortal  souls. 

Compassion  flows  through  the  angelic  hosis 

h'or  guilt  iiuluced  fai"  more  by  Satan's  will 

Than   lief  desii'e  to  disobey  comnuuid, 

h'or  hei'e,  as  r-egistered   with   grief  in   IIea\-en. 

Is  proof  that  angels  through   tem|)ta1i()n    fell. 

Confessing  weakness    'gainst  that    miglily    I'oe. 

\Vhe)i  evil.  Mailing  on  aml)ition.  souglil 

And  found  a  hiding  [)laee  within  this  S|)licre. 

121 


lM'l\)r«'  we  i-nislu'd  rclu'llion  l)y  (•(nnmaiul 

And  »lr«)V('  Sin's  inynnitlons  jidown  to  lirll. 

What   !H'rd  for  nn-  to  sM|)|)Ii'int'n1   with  words 

Thr  tliou^rht  now  passinjr  in  my  mind  iTvcah'd 

To  'l'h»M'.  to  whom  ail  tiiin}.'s  concfjdfd  arc  Unown. 

In  trnc  antiripation  of  dcsii-t'. 

Kiv  it   resolves  itself  within   the  soni  .' 

Thou  Unow'st  that  as  a  sjantin«r  shadow.  <loid>t 

\ow  self-intrnsiv"  forces  an  appeal 

Ajraiiist  eonvietion  setting:  fortli  free  will 

As  ecpial   malelied  with  Satan's  hostile  mi^ht. 

WIhii  in  th«'  annals  of  recorded  acts 

It    is   attestetl    how   he   ov«'reanie 

Scrapliie  loyalty  of  tlioso  endowed 

Witli   will   mueh  siron<rer  than   bestowed  on   Eve. 

To  whom,  suri'ounded  with   the  blaze  of  suns. 

And  dazzlin»r  <rlorv  none  dared  look  upon. 

The  Father,  jrracious,  at  recpiest  replied: — 

IJeloved  Son  whose  thoiigrhts  ineffable 

lioth  merit   and   eommand   Our  symjiathy. 

Well  hast  Thou  spoken  on   behalf  of  man. 

And  nothinp-  left  luisaid  that  mijrht  induce 

Heview   of  my  delivered  .iudirment.   forced 

rnwilliiifrly   from   justice   that   demands 

Full  satisfaction  for  contemptuous  act 

And  wilful  disregard  of  my  behest. 

Thou  art  aware  I  raised  man  hi<rh  above 

The  beasts,  the  cattle,  and  all  creepinjr  thiiitrs. 

And.  taking  pity  on  his  loneliness. 

Fashioned  a  gentle  cr^eatiire  from  his  rib. 

Of  human  nature,  pure,  and  feminine. 

And  gave  her  him.  companion  of  his  joys. 

That  they  in  serving  me  might  glorify 

Themselves,  and  make  of  earth  a   paradise 

Beyond  the  bounds  of  Ed<Mi.  and   I  drew 

Distinct  the  line  dividing  right  from  wrong. 

Instilled  through  faith  and  reason  in  their  minds. 

By  only  one  command,  which   if  observed 

Would  lead  to  an  eternal  happiness. 

But   else  ignored  would  merit  death   and   Inll. 

How  ill   r<'i)aid.  and  with  what  vile  return 

For  life  created  by  spontaneous  love. 

I  need  not  dwell  thereon,  save  to  recount 

That  even  at  the  time  Thou  sued'st  for  grace 

In  mitigation  of  her  grave  offence, 
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Attributed   to   the   sly   serpent's   guile 
More  than  her  own  intrinsic  wickedness. 
The  woman  in  defiance,  not  content 
With"  plucking  and  then  tasting  of 'the  fruit. 
Had  offered  it  to  Adam,  hoping  thus 
To  tempt  and  win  him  over  to  her  side. 
And  he,  grown  all  indift'erent  to  right 
And  reckless  of  the  consequence  of  sin, 
Did  in  a  boasting  spirit  eat  thereof. 
Thus  they  ingrate,  daring  to  look  beyond 
A  present  bliss,  ruled  by  ambition,  graspt^d 
The  fruit  of  knowledge,  and  in  grasping  lost 
The  crown  of  glory  that  they  might  have  won 
For  time  hereafter,  time  unlimited 
Hy  maintenance  of  true  allegiance 
In  loyal  honouring  my  test  imposed 
For  due  observance  through  their  daily  life. 
O  Son,  whose  love,  unfading  as  the  light 
Of  Heaven,  will  A^^t  be  testified  on  earth. 
In  sorrow  more  than  anger  T  proclaim 
The  final  warning,  that  T  gave  to  them 
Within  the  garden,  they  must  surely  die 
If  they  departed  from  obedience. 
Must  be  respected,  and  the  death-decree 
Can  never  be  revoked  while  life  remains 
On  earth,  but  from  exacted  ])romise  made 
Hereby,  let  it  be  chronicled  in  Heaven, 
Throughout  four  thousand  years  hdl  shall  prevail 
Conformable  to  mode  of  punishment 
For  sin,  compliant  with  my  ordinance. 
Without  exemption,  then  shall  Thou  descend 
As  one  of  earth,  and  self-inflicted  take 
I'pon  tliyself  the  burden  of  a  world 
Of  woe,  and  through  thy  enu'ifixioii,  crowned 
With    love,    illumine    darkness    and    amiounce 
Salvation  that  will  queneli  the  fii-es  of  hell 
1^'or  those  repentant  with  abiding  faith 
Thou  art  the  Christ  who  bruised  the  s(>rpent's  head. 
So  ceased  the  Fath(n%  and  through  Heaven  rang 
Devout  acknowledgment  of  his  decree 
From  chorused  voices  in  thanksgiving  song. 
S(*t  to  accomi)animent  of  harp  and  lute 
That,  gently  touched  by  the  angelic  hosts. 
Woke    music    welling    from    ether-efd    souls. 
Meanwhile  Eve,  in  awakened  modesty 
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That  Howctl  lr«»iu  phu-Uiii^'  Uiiow  Icdfic.  sou^lil   to  hide 

Within  ii  thii'ki't   ^rrowiii^  dose  at   iiaiul. 

Wt'avitiir  arouiitl   \\rv  ti«^Miiu'   havt's  and   jrrass 

To  v'lothc  hiT  naUt  (Imi'ss,  \  t-t   in  hci'  sdul 

Chast*'  as  Diana  when  she  pressed  tlie  lips 

Of  that   I()ve-striid<en  youth   wlio  in  his  sh-ep 

n«'Mt'atli   the  moonbeams  felt   her  maiden-kiss. 

And  hlnshinjr  answefed  Satan  as  he  ealh-d 

So  resonant   and   in  sueh   volume  tlunj:- 

It   mijrht   he  likened  to  a  clarion  blast. 

Aiul  then  retreating:  Ht'd  liim  ilown  the  walks 

I'ntil   he  overtook  iier  on  the  path, 

Witiiin  a  lonjr  and  windiiijr  avenue 

Leading  to  Adam's  home  near  by  the  brook. 

That  lulled  his  slumber  past  the  hour  of  noon; 

Tliere.  for  the  moment,  staiuling  by  her  side. 

In  monrnful   tones,  he  bade  her  thus  farewell: — 

Eve.  lest  you  have  to  wander  forth  alone 

On  life's  uncertain  jonrney  over  earth. 

Haunted  with  fears  of  dismal  solitude 

Through  loveless  years  and  barren  of  result, 

Hid  Adam  eat  of  this  forbidden  fruit. 

Which,  if  he  tastes  it,  will  unite  you  both 

hi  common  aspiration  with  youi-  hopes 

And  virtues,  vices,  all  cond)iiied  in  one. 

l-'oi-  when  partaken  each  of  you  will   leai-ii 

Through  visions  of  a  measured   destiny 

Relentless  in  exacting  sorrow's  toll. 

A  few  brief  words  and  T  must  change  again 

Jiack  to  the  serpent,  but  to  reappear 

And  ravage  earth,  how.  when,  and  where  1   will. 

For  know  that  from  the  present  and  henceforth 

T  am  the  great  arch-enemy  of  man. 

Curse  me  not.  Eve,  nor  in  the  future  years 

Tell  of  this  perfect  life  destroyed  by  me 

Within  the  walls  of  Eden,  nor  relate 

To  mankind  listening  on  your  tale  of  woe 

How  I  commanded  you  to  <'at  the  fruit. 

Without  the  voice  of  Truth  proclaim  aloud 

Hell  did  not  yield  assent  to  Heaven's  decree 

]\Iaking  of  me  the  instrument  of  Sin 

And  Death,  undoing  what  was  perfect  made 

When  man  arose  created  from  the  dust. 

Then,  ceasing,  and  before  she  could  reply, 

Ere  the  i-ich  notes  of  his  melodious  voice 
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Had  died  away,  lie  disapjM'arc^l  from  sight 
And  in  his  stead,  the  serpent  by  her  side 
Went  hissing,  as  it  turned  and  crawled,  direct 
To  where  a  tower  had  fallen  near  the  gates 
Marking  the  entrance  into  Paradise, 
Then,  climbing  up  the  wall,  passed  from  her  view 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  Eden,  roaming  earth 
In  search  of  prey  to  feed  the  maws  of  hell. 
Fearing  her  guilty  deed.  Eve,  downcast,  walked 
Towards  the  abode  where  she  and  Adam  dwelt. 
And  though  she  daily  trod  this  path  before. 
And  lovingly  had  named  each  flower  and  shrub 
Fringing  the  labyrinth  of  myrtle  groves. 
So  marvellous  and  sweeping  change  was  wrought 
In  that  brief  flight  of  time  compressed  between 
The  blush  of  morning  and  the  noon  of  day. 
That  she  moved  on  through  unfamiliar  scenes, 
For  flower  and  blossom  fading  met  her  eye 
Tokening  their  sorrow  for  her  guilty  act ; 
While  plant  and  shrub  and  tree  were  bending  low, 
And  as  she  passed,  from  withered  branches,  fell 
Their  golden  fruit,  decaying  on  the  ground. 
Before  the  breezes  that  reproving  moaned 
Displeasure   purchased   by   disloyalty. 
Then,  startled  by  her  shadow  and  the  sound 
Of  rolling  thundcn-  and  the  flashing  fork 
Of  lightning  darting  through  the  sullen  skies. 
Her  timid  soul  beeanu'  oppressed  with  fear. 
While  from  the  forest  in  the  distance  struck 
On  her  nntutored  ears  resounding  roars 
Of  lio]is  as  they  bounded  on  their  prey, 
And  as  ordained  when  once  the  fruit  was  ])lueke(l 
All  savage  beasts,  the  reptile,  bird  and  flsh. 
Searching  for  food,  fell  on  their  weaker  kind. 
Reaching  the  archway  that  embowered  their  home. 
Inwoven  with  the  honeysuckle,  laced 
Vri'-h  ivy  leaf,  where  sang  the  nightingjile 
Wlun  day   departed   dying   in   the   West, 
I'aint,  sore  at  hear1  and  (piivVing  \vi1li  dislrnsi, 
i^'eeljng  moi'e  timid  than  a  hnnted   fawn, 
She  raised  the  curtain  with  a  ium-vous  hand. 
And.  trembling*  passed  inside,  as  Adam   woke 
Fi'om    sleep,   and   in    amazement    queslioned    he)': — 
Eve.  one  companion  of  my  dearest   thonghts. 
What   me;ins  this  change  that   I   senree   recognise 
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Tin-  |)iii-iiiir  (it    iiiv   lilisslArl    Ihoii  so  chaiifri'd, 

(^r  wakiiivr.  jiit  miv  eyes  (■(tnriiscd  with  slfcp. 

And   tliou.  jiiioilitM    Hvc,   iiion-   inoi'liil.   com 'st 

'I'o  (iiir  iilxxlc.  tliiiii  slic  will)  jt'Vi'd   witli   iiir  .' 

I    pray   llu'i-  spcal;   and  say    if  llioii   art    l']\i'. 

.Moi'i'  wi'lcoiiH'  than   luy   I'l'i  liiiLis  cjin  express 

r>y    lialliii^'-   wurds   ili.ii    ill    my    Idve   convey; 

Then  risin<i'.  ci'ossed  to  where  the  woman  stood 

As  if  he  son<.dit   to  fold  Imt  in   his  arms. 

I>iit    slie.    witlnliMwinL;'.    trenddint;-  answered    him: 

Adam.    I    am   no  h)n^ei-  iliat   pui'c   Kve 

Once  known  to  yon;  in  flesli  I  am  the  sami' 

Hilt  not  in  spii-it.  and  what  now  .\oii  see 

Is   Init    the   siiadow    of   my    former   self; 

All  of  my  natni'c  that  was  pure  is  Itd't 

Wiierc  jrrows  th(>  troo  of"  kiiowlcdffc.  thei-e   1   dared 

To  disolx'y  command  and   plucked  and  ate 

Pai-t    of  the   fiaiit    1    hold    witliin    my    hand. 

I^ut  Adam,  dislxdicvinjr.  tdiided  lu  r : — 

0  Eve.    I   Iteo'  of  thee  not   to  profane 

Thy  lips  witli  woi-ds  that  thou<>'h  i!iey  fall   in  j(^st 

^lay  now  h(    re.<ristered  with   <rri(  !'  in   Heaven, 

Trpatin<r  so  lijrhtly  that  supreme  command 

And   bond   whi(di   hold   us  to   obedience; 

When   Eve.   now   sobbing  forth   h<  :•  words   re])lied:— 

1  neither  speak   in  jest  iior  make  pretence 
To   fill   your   heart    with    undoserviiifr   pain ; 
]My  words  convey  the  measure  of  my  sin 
And  in  their  fidl  confession,  fearful,  seek 
To  tell  you  of  my  undiscovered  wronjr: 
A])proach  me  not  and  seek  not  my  embrace 
Lest  by  contamination  spread  1  taint 

You  with  my  touch  and  add  a  second  crime 

To  sear  its  record  in  my  jrnilty  soul ; 

As  yet  you  are  of  an  immortal  ])irth. 

While  I  descended  to  the  mortal  stajre 

Am  torn   with   passions  that  unknown   to  you 

Implant  within  me  devils  of  remorse. 

O  woman  I     Eve!  cried  Adam  in  despair: — 

What  curse  drove  you  to  touch  the  sacred  fruit*' 

God's  first  injunction  set  aside  by  you, 

The  evil  of  this  act  now  uncontrolled      • 

Flows  as  some  river  breaking:  from  its  banks. 

And  inundatinpr.  leaves  a  dreary  waste 

To  mark  its  course.     Oh  bittei-  circumstance! 

126 


Why  did  I  let  you  wander  forth  aloiu' 

On  this  ill-fated  day  ?     Why  was  my  sleep 

So  long'  and  deadly  that  T  wakened  not 

To  lead  you  from  the  path  temptation  paved 

With   ill  .'     Grief,  sorrow,  misery,  no  words 

Can  now  express  the  measure  of  our  shame; 

How  can  I  face  our  Heavenly  guard  again. 

Or  hear  Jehovah's  voice  ^vhen  He  declares 

Aloud  His  fidl  exacted  penalty! 

Your  eyes  are  mirrors  that  reflc^ct  tlie   woe 

FaHen  on  us  through  disobedience 

And  each  big  tear  which  trickles  down  your  cheeks 

And,  trembling,  dro])s  on  earth  reluctantly 

Stains  Eden  in  confession  of  your  crime; 

AVhile  all  these  gulping  sobs,  forced  from  your  breast, 

Re-echo  sorrow  through  the  vaults  of  hope. 

And  thus  articulate  the  agony 

Reserved  hereafter  for  our  stricken  race. 

Your  sin,  recorded,  now  is  known  in  Heaven. 

And  as  some  thunder-cloud  that  hides  the  orb 

' '{.'  light  and  glory  from  the  mournful  day, 

'.'<    lasis  a  gloom  dispelling  happiness 

Vn.ui  those  whose  confidence  has  been  misplaced. 

AYhat  judgment  will  they  pass,  who  follow  us. 

On   this  initial   crime  becjueathing  years 

Of  tear-dinnn"d  sorrow  and  a  legacy 

Of  suffering  that  may  not  end  with  death? 

Will  they  not  curse  us  from  their  hour  of  bii'tli 

All  innocent  of  this  committed  sin. 

Yet   guilty   by   iidieriting  our  shame? 

0  Eve!  what  \'erdict  will  uumkind  pronounce 
On  us  for  this  offence  .'     How  they  will  wish 
Life  had  been  stricken  barren  at  the  first, 
>So  they  had  never  drawn  polluting  breath 
From  our  vile  atmospherr  of  earth;  alas! 
Regret  can  never  see  the  past  undone, 

And  we  must  bow  to  the  inevitable. 

Perverting  what  was  holy  in  His  sight 

To  sheej'  contempt  for  that   Divine  command. 

1  cannot  yet  collect  my  scattered  thoughts 
And  so  express  myself  coher(Mitly, 

That  you  may  see  and  feel  the  magnitude 
Of  evil  now  involved  in  your  rash  act. 
My  brain,  it  reels  at  perjx'trated   wrong 
Far-reaching  in  a  dissipated  .joy, 
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I  iir  loss  ni   wliicli  MO  woi'ds  ciii  i"ir  express 
In  i'oiitrin|tliit  ion  of   .\linij_'lity    wrath; 
Ami  I'vi'ii  as   I    >xn/.v  upon   this   \'vm\ 
I   s«'t*iii   to  Wiiiulff  tlii'ouiili   I  iiimifriiiii   liIoouis 
Still  wiiuliiii:  down  to  hcitlis  nl»s(uri'  (Iciin'siic, 
l>nt   now  the  scalfs  have  liiljcn   from  my  ryi-s 
And  ill  llif  (listiiiii-r.  ( )li  !  so  lav  away 
I   look  upon  u oi'M-w  i(l<'  iiii)piity 
Sin-ili'i\fn   liy   this  <'vil   {\{'iH\   of  tliiiic. 
'Ilii'  pri'Sfiit  and  tin-  riiliirf  w»'  iiia\   mould. 
All  lioii.irli  our  wills,  pcrt'orcf.  arc  fircuiiisci'iiicd 
And  i-arvc  our  destiny   tVoiii  them.     Thi'  past. 
(Ml  horrible!  it  eannot  he  revoked. 
It  lives  for  ever  in  our  future  lives 
To  haunt  us  with  the  curse  of  memory! 
Thy  sin  can  never  he  dissolved  in  tears. 
And  yet  what  sohu-e  can    I   offer  thee 
Save  prayer.'  but  such  outpoiiriig;  from  our  Jijis 
I  fear  would  only  serve  as  mocla-ry, 
Koi-  both  of  us  were  cautioned  at  the  first 
Ajrainst  securino;  kiiowled<r<'  tlr.  my:]\  this  fruit. 
Grown  as  the  test  of  our  obedience: 
1.  conscious  of  the  measure  of  lliy  gruilt. 
Feel  spacious  Eden  is  not  large  <  iioufrh 
Wherein,  disgraced,  we  may  cor.  -eal  ourselves 
From  justice,  and  from  that  desti-oying  one 
Whose  harsh  prerofrative  henceforth  is  death. 
Oh  that  our  motiier  earth  woidd  open  wide 
And,  yawnintr.   gulf  our  bodies  in  her  womb 
Or  ere  these  words  have  issued  from  my  lips 
That  both  of  us  should  be  returned  to  dust ! 
Would  that  my  riV)  had  never  been  removed 
And  here  within  the  realms  of  Paradise 
I  had  been  doomed  from  my  first  hour  of  birth 
To  dwell  deprived  of  this  connubial  bliss 
Proceeding  from  reciprocated  love. 
Yet  through  all  stages  of  terrestrial  life 
Doubly  insured  against  this  evil  day  I 
Or  that  throughout  the  ages  it  had  been 
The  freedom  of  my  lot  to  haven  here 
With   Lamian  Lilith  whose  re.iected  love 
Kindled  revenge  within  the  serpent's  breast. 
What  virtue  hidden  in  the  fruit  you  bear 
I   know  not,  yet  I  feel  its  magic  now 
So  overpowering  that  my  spirit  reels, 
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Possessed  of  knowledge  in  a  worldly  sense 
As  though  Sin  were  contagions  by  its  sight ; 
Wrong  seems  to  take  possession  of  my  soul, 
And  now,  intrusive  and  insidious, 
A  stubborn  reason,  wars  against  my  faith. 
And  seeks  the  cause  that  led  you  to  the  tree. 
And  why  in  violation  of  His  will 
You  plucked  and  ate  of  the  forbidden  fruit : — 
0  Adam !   answered   Eve,   spare  me  reproach, 
My  present  grief  no  words  of  mine  can  tell ; 
That  I  must  suffer  for  the  guilty  act 
Is  just,  but  still  more  just  that  you  should  bear 
No  measure  of  the  blame  attached  to  me ; 
Let  me  depart  and  dwell  beyond  the  gates 
While  you  remain  untainted  by  my  sin. 
Or,  still  more  merciful,  take  back  the  life 
Derived  from  you  so  that  oblivion 
Yield  me  the  balm  to  overcome  despair ; 
Or  if  my  barren  life  must  be  preserved 
To  wander  on  a  pilgrimage  of  woe. 
In  mercy  blot  away  the  memory 
Of  our  immortal  past.     See  that  no  link 
Survives,  no  trace  however  small  remains. 
So  that  our  Eden  never  reappear 
To  me  in  passing  visions  or  in  dreams 
To  haunt  my  solitude  of  creeping  years. 
Forgiveness !  art  thou  but  a  barren  dream 
Deceitful,  meaningless,   and   with   no   throb 
Of  pity  for  my  state  of  wretchedness 
Demanding  1  should  turn  aside  from  prayer 
As  hopeless  to  redeem  eternal  shame? 
Oh  aching  heart !  there  is  no  stab  of  pain 
That  pierces  deep  within  another's  breast 
And  yields,  responsive  to  my  chill   of  grief. 
The  bairn  of  mercy  for  a  stricken  soul 
('omj)elled  outcast  to  roam  the  wilderness! 
Why  should  a  world  be  judged,  condemned  to  death 
In  harsh  injustice  for  this  sin  of  mine 
( "ommitted  through  the  serpent  tempting  me 
IJeyond  the  power  of  my  sustaining  faith? 
lint,  Adam,  how  can  I  for  once  forget 
The  hai)py  hours  we  passed  in  sweet  converse 
With  those  who  ministered  unto  our  wants. 
And  gave  us  spiritual  admonishment 
To  nourish  our  devotion,  as  it  grew 
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Ill   lioliiK-ss   with    iIk'   ail\  aiiciii*^'  yrjirs? 
How  t-an  llh'  |)i'i)iii|i*iti;;s  of  niv  iiM-ninry 
lU"  silriu'«'«|.  \\  hell  oil  wiiijrs  of  nisliiii^'-  tlioiiirlit 
The  past   will  riappfai".  and.  mocking',  lisc 
As  «'vi(l«'iu'i'  of  all   that    I    liavf  lost  .' 
Your   woi'ils  thai    I    was   wont    to  dwrjl    nixiii. 
Kach  oiH"  a  (h'<'larat ion  ol'  yonf  lo\r. 
.Must   rvt'r  rill*.'  tln-ir  i-cliucs  in   my   cars: 
That    siiiilf  III'  wi-li-oiiii'  alway   i:r'irtin;^   iiic 
Whi'ii,    wrnricd.    I    n-tiirncd    I'nini    w  andfi'ini:-. 
Ami   all    thosi'   thonjiht  lid    ads   of   kindiifss   sliown 
Kinlcarin^'  nn'  to  your  companionship 
(an  ni'vcr  tadi'  into  oblivion 
'rhon<rh  I  am  hanishcd  thronuh  I'lcniity. 
Nay    Kvc.   cxclainiiMl    unr    pai'i'nt    as    lie   drew 
Towards  hi>r:--l   i)ass  no  jud^inicnt    on  an   ad 
l*rot'c('dinfr  from  a  cause  unknown  to  mc: 
Relate  what   happened  and   what  teniptecl  you 
To  make  defection   from  tlie  s()verei<:n   will 
AtVeetiuL'  that   ill-fated  tree,   which   well 
Was  watered  l»y  an  anj^'d's  teai-s  of  frrief 
Portendinjr  sori'ow  Tor  lhc  luiman  race. 
Then,  more  composed  and  <.;iiinin^'  coura<^i'.  Eve 
^ladc  Adam  thus  aware  of  liow  she  sinned: — 
My   lord,    I    left   your  side   while  yet   you    lay 
In  sloep  profound,  and.  roaminji',  carelessly 
Api^roached  the  sacred  tree  of  knowledfro  where 
The  choicest  flowers  within  the  yai'den   bloom. 
.\nd  when   I  stooped  to  fjather  tlnin.   I   saw 
Some  hand   had   wroufiht  desti-ndion   on   ihc   wall. 
And  in  tin-  trarden.  had  consunn'd  with  lire 
Most  of  the  rarer  shriil)s  we  |)lanted  llin-c. 
Then  as  I  turned,  a  serix-nt  met  my  <>a/.e. 
Lyintf  across  the  nearest  path  that  led 
To  where  wc  dwell,  and  as  T  jrazed  on  it 
I  stood  transfixed,  helpless  to  flee  away. 
Or  raise  my  voice  to  call  on  >'ou  for  aid. 
I'.ul.   broke   in    .\daiii.   there   wfvr   aiifrels   neai' 
To  jruard   you    in   my   absence   from   your  side. 
What   reason  that  they  did  not  intervene.' 
Nay  Adam,  answei-cd  she.  our  Meavenly  jiuard 
Had  vanished  from  their  post  of  trust,  and   I. 
Alone,  was  with   the  serpent  as  it  drew 
And  beckoned  me  to  follow  in  a  line 
T>irert  to  where  the  tree  of  Icnowledge  grows. 

13« 


1  followed,  arid  it  halted    'noath  the  shade 

That  I  at  your  request  had  shunned  before, 

And  from  a  bending  branch  it  plucked  and  ate 

The  fruit  of  knowledge,  changing  by  its  taste, 

That,  doubting,  I  could  not  believe  my  eyes. 

As  from  a  serpent  it  arose,  transformed, 

Majestic,  in  the  noble  form  of  man, 

But  with  an  angel 's  face,  and  eyes  that  seemed 

To  pierce  and  read  the  secrets  of  my  soul. 

And  when  he  spoke,  the  words  he  uttered  fell 

I'pon  my  ears  in  soft  persuasive  tones, 

And,  gently  pleading,  next  imperative 

Awoke  a  nature  foreign  to  my  own. 

So  that  my  timid  soul  could  not  resist 

His  reasoning  when  he  with  taunting  spake 

Of  destiny  controlling  mortal  life. 

And  argued  so,  that  it  was  ])rearrang('(l 

Evil  must  enter  Eden  as  a  force 

Personified  in  Sin  begetting  Death 

And  dominant  in  future  over  Good: 

Then  on  high  matters,  in  a  grave  discourse, 

l>ut  tortuous,  he  led  me  to  perceive 

The  tree  was  planted  to  another  end 

Than   instajit   death   derived   from   mortal   taste, 

Kor  though  he  had  partaken  of  the  finiit. 

Yet   he  had  triumphed   over  menaced    ill. 

And  gave  me  his  assurance.   I   likewise 

]\Iight  follow  his  example  and  become 

Immune  to  death;  and  next,  more  passionate 

And  scornful,  said,  1   had  free  choice  to  rest 

Contented  with  our  lot.  comparing  it 

With  that  of  beasts  who  hav.'  no  soul  beyond 

What  instinct  offers  in  their  daily  I'ound 

Of  life,  or  if  1  chose,  i  could  enlist, 

l>y  tasting  this  forbidden  fruit,  the  |)()wer 

To  read   the   future   and   to  learn   the   fate. 

f!y   knowledge  so  possessed,  of  those  unborn, 

Vet  to  be  numbered  as  the  grains  of  sand 

r'j)on  the  ocean's  beach,  and  on  such  lines 

Of  thought  asserted  more,  till   I  became 

Aware  of  a  n(nv  luiture  in   my  soul. 

(Jrowing  responsi\'e  to  iiis  bold  i-e(piest 

That  1  must  act  as  his  insistenc*'  willed. 

He  even  challeiiged  me  to  summon   back 

Out'  tr-uant  angi'ls  t(»  tlieii'   post    of  Irusl. 
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Or  ill  my  ritH'il  to  seek  hiviiif  support 

In  i)rjiy»*r,  and  rail  aloud  on  you  for  aid, 

And   turninjr  from   nu*  s])al\i'   in   foreipn   tonpue 

A  laufjuairc  that    I   could   not   coniprchciid. 

'rh«"n   in  a  weaker  luonn-nt   of  impulse 

I    nMU'lti'fl   and   phu-kt'd   tho   friiit   and   ato   tln'roof, 

And  at  my  nakcdin'ss  felt   tlirn  aslianK'd 

So  that   I  wove  this  mat  of  leaves  and  ^'rass : 

This  portion  of  untastcd  fruit   I  tiriufr. 

As  he  comnuinded,  unto  you  to  taste. 

That  we  united  in  our  knowledfre.  may 

Tofrether  learn   the   future  Fate  controls 

From  visions  lie  forecasted  would  a])pear 

When  you  had  eaten  the  forbidden  fruit. 

Such  mandate  was  the  last  he  gave  to  me. 

Ere  throwing  oflT  the  mask  of  his  disguise 

And  rea})pearing  in   a   serjient's  form 

He  fled  beyond  the  walls.  1  know  not  when-. 

What  more  i-emaiiis?     Here  in  my   trend)ling  hand 

I   hold  the  proof  of  guilt  and  trust  betrayed. 

And  now  I  but  await  the  just  decree 

To  wander  as  an  outcast  from  these  gates. 

While  you  resisting  this  pernicious  fruit 

Will  suffer  not  for  my  committed  sin. 

So  ceased  the  mother  of  eternal  woe. 

And  Adam  answered,  standing  l)y  the  door 

That  from  the  Fiast   looked  over  Eden's  vale: — 

If  proof  were  wanting  of  your  story.  Eve. 

My  eyes  beliold  full  evidence  in  walls 

Hent  with  deep  fissures  and  dismantled  towers 

Now  overhanging  near  the  golden  gates. 

With  charred  remains  and  blackened  tree  and  shrub. 

And  not  one  angel  standing  by  on  guard 

To  guide  us  throu.ah  this  fell  calamity 

Descendine  gi-imly  from  Almighty  will. 

And.  deep  in   musing.  Adam   stood   a   while 

In  silence,  then  in  nervous  speech  pourtrayed 

The  trouble  passing  through  his  anxious  mind: — 

1  know  of  one.  none  other  that  would  dare 

roiumit  this  sacrilege,  y-et  how  could  he 

Hreak  from  the  bounds  of  hell  and  wander  earth 

Tn  search  for  Eden,  w'hich  would  now  imply 

Blame  on  his  keepers  or  superior  foice 

T^pon  his  part?  for  it  could  never  be 

Heaven  would  license  evil  to  a[)proacyi 
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Our  garden  as  a  serpent  on  this  morn 

I  lay  too  long-  asleep,  and  yet,  who  else 

l:5ut  Satan  could '  transplant  on  our  pure  soil 

Sin's  germ  deep-rooted  and  escape  unscathed? 

And  still  T  cannot  school  my  thoughts  to  dream 

Tn  wild  imagination  him  allowed 

To  ravage  Eden  while  I  overslept 

Unconscious  of  his  visit  to  our  gates; 

Him  who  won  angels  over  to  his  cause 

With  plausible  excuse ;  him  who  assailed 

And  undermined  implicit  faith  in  Heaven 

And  by  his  reasoning  swayed  loyalty 

TTntil  it  bent  like  lofty  pines  before 

The  gale,  or  reeds  swept  by  a  gentle  breeze ; 

The  tempter  and  the  tempted  so  ill-matched 

And  so  unequal  in  opposing  strength, 

That  none  but   one  result  was  possible 

When  they  joined  issue  with  conflicting  wills. 

More  generous  in  justice  to  us  both. 

More  merciful,  had  it  been  so  ordained 

To  spare  the  weaker  vessel,  and  on  me 

The  hellish  power  of  Satan  concentrate. 

What  of  the  warning,  Ye  shall  surely  die 

As  penalty  for  eating  of  the  fruit? 

It  cannot  be  that  an  immediate  death 

Is  the  eflPect  of  its  forbidden  taste, 

For  she  has  eaten  and  at  least  remains 

A  living  witness  that  it  is  not  so. 

Is  life  but  an  ingredient  of  death, 

Slow  torture,  strewn  with  sorrow  1o  the  grave? 

What  then .'     Will  not  the  spirit  siidv  to  rest 

'Extinguished   with   the  body  turned  to   dust? 

Oil,  frightful   thought!     What,  if  it  should  survive 

T'o  haunt  this  garden  in  the  fruitless  search 

Of  our  lost  happiness,  condemned  to  live. 

And,  proof  against  the  many  forms  of  dcatli, 

Hear  a  perpetual  burden  of  remoisc. 

And.  never-ending,  taunt  us  with  despair! 

A  thousand  times  would  that  be  worse;  than  death. 

I*\)r  ])>•  such  means  the  soul  released  fi-om  dust 

Would  not  escajx'  from  woe  beyond  the  grav(?, 

And  our  existence,  only  changed  in.  form, 

Would  meet  the  terror  of  hereafter  life. 

Such  cannot  be,  and   wlioi   Ihc  body  dirs 

The  soul    must    ln'   cxt  inguislicd    as   tin'   spark 
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Tliiii    L.M\r  ii   liirlli.  Uotli  cofxistiii^'.  lu)lh 
Toiri'tlKT  pt'risli  at  a  jrivi-n  timi-. 
Ill   llif   true  liarmoiiy   of  natiin's   plan. 
Vet.   it   may   lie.  tins*'  star.s  aff  not   tlic   lamps 
\Vf  tliou^'lit   tlirv  were,  to  jriiiiU'  ns  thfonjrli  tlic  ^Mooiii 
<H"  till'  iinpcndi-nt  (larUiicss  of  tiic  nifrlit. 
l'>ut  many  jilani'ts  in  the  I'nivcrsc. 
In  wliirli  the  soiil  of  man.  st-t   free  from  clay. 
'Slay    ri'arli    a    rfstiii«r   placf   denied   on    eai'tli. 
K\i'.  listeiiiiiir.  heard  his  hidden  thon^rhts  expi-essed. 
And  hastily  to  smooth  away  his  doubts 
'•'(•Id  him  that  the  intruder  answered  her 
r>y  name  of  !Satan.  whom  she  so  addressed, 
And  spake  of  hell  as  disa])i)i'ovin{;  plans 
Desijrned  by  Ileavtii  to  wreek  their  state  of  bliss. 
i\elatin^   how   he   iell    from   hifrh   estate. 
And  yet  won  more  in  falling  than  he  lost. 
For  now  by  rigrht  he  reijriHMl  supreme  in.stead 
Of  servin«r  as  before,  nor  did  he  make 
Direct  reply  wheii  she  had  (juestioned  him. 
lint  soufrht  to  hide  in  the  ambijruous  speech 
Some  mystery  he  eared   not  to  divuljrt'. 
Thi'ii  Adam  thus,  relenting,  answered  hei- 
AVith  loving  words  and  gentle  in  reproaeh  : — 
Extend  to  me  your  sweet  forgiveness,  Eve. 
For  words  that,  in  a  burst  of  frenzy,  fell. 
All  undeserv'd.  from  my  rejiroving  lips. 
I   did  you  wrong,  suspecting  in  my  mind 
Transgression  wilfully  uj)on  your  jiart. 
\ot  thinking  Evil,  unsolicited 
From  hell,  had  set  temjitation  as  a  snare 
Choosing  the  serpent  as  its  instrument. 
And  did  not  for  a  moment  harbour  thought 
Of  Satan  breaking  through  the  Heavenly  guard 
To  overcome  the  weakness  of  the  flesh. 
And  bring  destruction  inito  Paradise. 
Why  should  1  chide  you.  Eve.  more  than  I  blame 
[Myself .'     ^lust  love  grow  cold,  and  change  adverse. 
And  kindred  sympathy  refuse  to  flow 
JJecauso  you  yielded  to  temptation,  .set 
IJeyond  resistance,  and  by  higher  will 
Ordained  to  usher  in  a  mortal  state. 
Sureharging  life  with  woe  and  making  us 
Mere  ei-eatures  for  fulfill ing  destiny. 
So  that  in  falliiif.'  we  may  rise  again 
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Thi-ousili  lliis  ii(lv('i'!sity  to  cliiub  tlu'  hciyhts 
Of  kiiowledyt',  aiul  with  wisdom  oiice  possessed 
J.oolv  l)H('k  ni)oii  tlie  past  as  some  mere  dream 
Or  fallaey  llia1    iicvei-  throbbed  with  life 
l>eyoiid  tliese  iiai'i'ow  walls  surrounding'  us. 
Shut  in  l)y  them  Jiow  often  have  1  yearned 
'J'o  gather  from  the  undiscovered  depths 
The  secrets  of  the  forest  and  the  hills. 
And  the  high   mountains  reaching  to  the  sky, 
And  the  broad  rivers  as  their  waters  flow 
In  gentle  murmur,  or,  with  sullen  roar. 
Leap  into  ocean  on  the  crested  waves. 
That  ride  upon  tlie  foam  and  toss  their  spray 
Or  hurl  their  billows  at  the  frowning  crags. 
To  me  no  perfect  state  of  bliss  can  yield 
A  fnll  contentment  1  can  never  know 
AVithout   I   have  the  freedom  to  explore 
All  secrets  earth  contains,  and  after  earth. 
The  Pleavenly  bodies  and  their  source  of  life, 
l^"'or  my  soul  looks  for  knowledge  as  its  food 
To  nourish  ami  support  the  human  mind 
As  we  sustain  the -body  in  its  needs. 
Your  act  nmy  be  that  mighty  circumstance. 
One  link  forged  in  the  chain  of  slow  events, 
Connecting  in  dne  ordei'  \\hat   must   be 
And  happen   at   ap])ointed   time   and   place, 
Setting  us  free  to  wander  whei-e  we  will 
And  lear-n   what   earth   in   her  deep  bosom   holds 
.\s  our  birthrighl    we  both   (Icnuind  from   hei'. 
Satan,  if  it    were  !ie.  but  played  his  part 
In  this  great   drama  of  Oi'eation's  scheme. 
Deserving    no   moi-e    e(Misui"e    for   his   act 
Than  those  weak  angels  who  deserted  us 
When  needed  most.      Ai't   thou  not  of  my  flesh 
And  so  in  spii-it  must   be  one  with  me? 
Thus,  in  the  Tnture  as  the  past   we  share 
Alike.     One  in  our  joys  and  hopes  and  fears 
Our  sori'ows  and  oni'  nndivided  love, 
'i'hy  life  find  mine  are  in  their  natniv  one. 
And  as  our  bodies  lia\'e  an  origin 
In  eoiiiiiion  with  my  disconneeted  rib. 
So  in  tlie  future  will  our  spirits  roam 
Togethei'  in   eom|)aniouslii|)  of  thoug'hl. 
Two  souls,  yi't   both   united   in  tlie  one. 
Now  let   me  eat   of  this  foi'bidden   fruit 
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So   I   may  sliarc  tin-  lmmiI'  (tppi-cssiii;:  tlu'c, 

Ami.  t'vrr  ^'I'ati'ful   fni-  aliidiiiL'  Invr. 

Pifliold  tlit'c  not  lliiis  sacritiiT(l  alom- 

I'lH)!!  tliis  altai"  I'aisi'd  to  Sin  and  Dralli 

I'.y  tilt'  conniiandiiijr  voice  of  llravcn's  Uinj;. 

To  whom  our  un)tlit'r  with  rctuiMiinji'  .jov:-- 

Adanj.   I   speak   now    with   a    new-born   hope. 

^'oiir  nohle   privot'  ol'  o\  eipowerin;,^   love. 

Hajrer  to  maki'  the  liri-jonj/'  sa<'ritiee 

To  <ruai"d  nn-   fi'om  the  dei)ths  of  .solitude. 

Has  iiiade  xiw  resolute    "jrainst    destiny. 

( 'oura^'-eous.  calm,  prepared  to  know  the  worst. 

For  inrtuenee  and   virtue  from  your  lijis 

Stream  in  the  speeeh  tliat  visits  me  like  dews 

Shed  soft  on  sjeej)ing  earth  to  slake  her  thirst, 

When  hut  till'  stars  keej)  vijril  throujili  the  night; 

Or.  as  sweet  eliiminjr  hells  for  morjiing  prayers, 

1  hear  them  softly  ringing,  and  my  fears 

Flee  as  the  mists  before  advaneing  light. 

Your  love  to  me  is  life;  its  absenee  deatli, 

For  while  I  live  my  soul  must  quench  its  thirst 

From  those  ])ui-e  waters  of  affection's  spring 

That  streams  and  gushes  with  the  spilth  of  joy. 

Your  strength-imi)arting  words  have  made  me  feel 

Invigorated,  and  a  flood  of  light. 

(Juided  by  reason,  breaks  ujion  suspense. 

As  knowledge  gathered  from  the  tasted  fruit 

Forces  conviction  Satan  broke  away 

From  hell,  defiant  of  Omnipotence, 

To  ravage  Eden,  or,  by  Heaven's  command 

1   have  been  made  the  human  sacrifice 

Thi'ough  which  we  lose  our  immortality. 

Twice  on  this  mournful  day  temptation  eomes 

To  me  unsought,  1  yielded  to  the  first 

And  lost  the  love  of  Heaven,  but  by  such  loss 

I  gained  the  mortal  one  revealed  by  you  ; 

'My  faith,  my  purity,  my  hopes  and  joys,       ^ 

Tlie  bliss  of  living  and  my  sweet  content. 

All   I   had  lost  to  find  them  all  again 

Restored  l)y  you.     This  second  earth-l)oi"ii  love 

]  cannot  lose,  without  I  yield  up  life 

Aiid  pass  beyond  where  shadow's  of  the  dead 

Cling  to  the  memory  of  their  past  loves. 

Though   1  siiould  cause  you  pain,  but  by  such  act 

Retain  your  loving  nature  for  myself, 
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Be  then  a  second  sin  upon  my  head. 

And,  tasting-  of  the  ap])le.  let  us  \eavn 

Together  of  our  hidden  destiny. 

So  did  the  woman  tempt  the  man  to  eat 

The  interdicted  frnit ;  and  he  did  eat. 

And  from  its  flavour  learnt   the  secret   Time 

Had   guarded   in   his   bosom  until   then. 

As  when  one  l)itten  by  a  serpent  feels 

The  sting  of  poison  in  the  agony 

Of  death,  and  breaking  through  the  fevered  blood 

Cold  sweat  and  the  distorted  features  tell 

How  great  the  pain  and  suffering  endured. 

So  Adam  was  affected  by  the  fruit 

As  if  each  morsel  that  he  ate  contained 

The  subtle  poison  of  a  serpent's  sting. 

And  in  its  flavour  acted  as  a  drug 

Dire  and  most  potent  with  convulsive  pangs. 

While  his  drawn  features,  in  that  sudden  change. 

Turned  pale  and  rigid  even  as  a  corpse, 

And  his  extremities  grew  limp  and  cold 

As  their  life-currents,  stagnant,  failed 

To  circulate  the  warm  blood  through  his  veins. 

Such  were  the  first  results  of  mortal  taste 

To  him.     Then  followed  on  a  greater  change ; 

His  stature  that,  before  he  ate  the  fruit, 

Had  towered  o'er  all  the  pigmies  of  to-day 

Like  giant-oaks  above  the  stunted  shrvd). 

All  wizened  in  tlieir  arched  o'erlianging  gloom, 

Shrank  to  a  bod,y  shorn  of  majesty 

In  its  proportions,  and  upon  his  brow 

Were  graven  anxious  lines  of  meaner  tli ought 

Portending  in  his  second  birth  implied 

Descent  from  erstwhile  immortality 

To  all  the  sordid  cares  of  mortal  life. 

Fierce  were  the  writhings  of  his  sutfering, 

And,  sunken  in  their  sockets,  bis  dimmed  eyes 

Rolled  with  a  ghastly  stare  of  vacancy 

Through  moments  longer  than  slow-moving  hours ; 

So  Adam  struggled  'gainst  descending  doom 

Ere  he  grew  conscious  of  a  human  voice 

Cheering  his  waiidri-ing  spirit  back  1o  life. 

Soft  accents  where  the   soothing   lips   of  love 

]^ad(^  pain  and  fear  be  hushed  aiul  shi-ink  away, 

For  there  was  one,  who,  undisnuiycd  at  death, 

Stayed  by  his  side  and  choked  the  shuddcu-ing  sobs 
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Thai    luMM'tl   lii'i'  tfiidri-  liosoiii.   wil'i'lv    tnif. 

Aiul  at   iIk-  ('lib  of  lit'r  wlicii   li.'  lii-st    f.li 

Di'iitli.  liki-  a  srrpt'iit,  coiliii"''  i-omid  liis  licarl, 

Kvc.  with  the  sclrirss  cai'f  of  w  umaiihood 

111  i|\iii*l\rin'(l  I'fVdi't   to  rt'licvc  his  wauls. 

Dri'w   water  from   tlic  hi't)oU  and   hixcd    his   Inow 

Pressing'  the  halm  of  inoistiii'c  to  his  lips. 

And  kiM't'liii'T  liy  him  smootiicd  his  ^oldfii  locks. 

While  her  loiijr  raxfu  tivvsscs  made  a  screen 

To  shit'ld  his  pallid  brow  fi'oiii  l)uniiii<r  i-ays 

Wheiiei-  she  idiiii;^'  around  him.  and  impri'ssed 

The  fii-st  of  mort.d  kisses  on  liis  ehecdv. 

And  with  siu-h  <rentle  and  repeated  aets 

Of  tnu'  devotion  passing:'  iiassion's  l;en 

lu'ealled  his  sj^irit  fi-om  the  shades  of  death. 
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CANTO  4. 


Woe!  woe!  to  all  tlie  iialioiis  of  the  earth, 
T'he  bitter  fruit  of  disobedienee. 
With  no  atonement  through  four  thousand  years. 
Of  sorrow  fieree  and  ineonsolable  ! 
For  in' acknowledgment  of  Adam's  guilt 
And  hers  that  tempted  him  with  serpent-guile. 
Dark  clouds  of  wrath  appeared  in  Eastern  skies, 
Portentous  vanguards  of  descending  doom, 
And  streaming  down  the  West,  Hyperion, 
Affrighted,  fled  the  phantom 'd  brood  of  night. 
Then  more  defiant  reined  his  jianting  steeds 
And.  glancing  upwards  from  the  ci-imsou  slopes. 
Flash 'd  one  swift  beam  of  glory  through  the  gloom 
Of  Paradise,  before  whose  blinding  ray 
Our  parents  sank  to  earth  insensible, 
And  disencumbered  of  the  human  clay 
Their  buoyant  spirits,  guided  by  that  gleam. 
Without  a  groan  or  murmur  audible. 
Departed  Eden  on  a  pathway  none 
Of  earth-born  sojourners  has  travelled  since. 
Swift  sped  they  over  frozen  streams  of  ice 
Where  the  tornado  and  the  blizzard  dwell; 
Saw  the  volcano  cradh'd  at  its  birth. 
Hocked  by  the  Furies  dancing  with  delight. 
And  heard  hell  groaning  as  they  hurried  on 
Through  countless  fields  of  ever  falling  snow 
That,  never  melting,  covers  regions  dead 
But  for  the  Sirens  who  inhabit  there 
With  famished  Harpies  searching  for  their  prey. 
On,  on  they  journeyed,  leaving  earth  behind. 
Tts  tallest  "mountains  fading  from  their  sight. 
And  the  great  oceans  but  as  specks  of  sea. 
Through  many  planets  forming  out  of  space. 
Each  one  revolving  in  a  measured  round  ; 
Passing  old  worlds  that  their  allotted  span 
^\i\(\  run.  lifeless  and  cold,  in  their  decay; 
I<^11   burning  heat  cast  off  from  distant  suns 
Of  living  worlds,  though  both  of  them  wer(>  i)roof 
'Gainst  those  fierce  rays  that  melted  not  tlicii-  wings 
Like  those  of  wax  that  failed,  when  needed  most. 
The  effort  of  the  son  of  Daedalus 
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Ill  his  ;iml>itn>us  and  too  djiriiijr  llitrlit. 

lliin   whom   Apollo   tor  i)r»'.s\mi|)t  ion   tinner 

St'()rrlu'il  hy  his  ht'ains  on  tlu'  At'fXfiin  wave; 

ThtMi  saw  tln'  ^'lory  i-isin^  from  tin-  stars. 

And  knew  what  they  rcHfctt'd.  and  tin-  moon. 

Inconstant  from  her  birth,  whose  yellow  beams 

Had  flooded  Kdeii  c*rownin«r  lier  the  queen 

Of  sable  ni«rht.  and  soaring  hijjher  still, 

Afar  in  distance  saw  tlie  lamps  of  Heaven, 

And  wondei-ed.  as  they  jiassed  its  domes  and  s|)ires 

And  drew  deep  breath  of  air  Empyrean. 

if  there  were  many  Heavens,  or  but  one 

And  if  each  ])lanet  had  a  separate  hell. 

Time,  aged  and  weary,  cast  iiis  staff  away. 

And,  versed  in  knowledfre  of  their  mission,  flew 

On  outstretched  jiinion  thronjrh  the  starry  heights. 

And,  though  forbidden,  whispered  in  their  I'ars 

The  secrets  of  the  many  ages  past 

And  buried  in  the  yesterday  of  years ; 

Showed  them  the  sisters  of  unceasing  toil. 

One  goddess  with  the  distaff  in  her  hand, 

Tlie  third  one  cutting  threads  the  second  span ; 

Told  them  of  earth  and  of  its  liquid  fire. 

How  it  had  cooled ;  when  came  the  surface  crust 

That  bred  the  life  whereof  they  formed  a  part. 

Not  in  six  days  as  mortals  measure  days. 

But  numbered  by  six  lengthened  periods. 

Evolving  them   from   humble   origin  : 

Made  them  aware  of  races  civilised 

In  India,  and  Egypt,  and  Chaldee. 

Grown  venerable  with  age  and  history. 

f'omputed  by,  at  least,  five  thousand  years 

Before  the  wandering  tribe  of  Adam  came 

To  Eden,  and  renounced  nomadic  life 

To  till  the  spot  in  which  their  garden  stands. 

Thus,  not  created  at  the  first,  they  were 

But  atoms,  and  as  units  in  design 

That  none  might  question.    Then,  he  spake  of  Sin 

And  Death,  and  Satan,  and  of  Heaven  and  hell. 

The  mysteries  that  ruled  and  governed  all 

Thr*  planets  from  beginning  without  end; 

Discoursed  to  them  on  the  unwritten  law 

Of  nature  with  no  compromise  to  man  ; 

\amed  mystery,  as  nought  but  ignorance 

And  superstition  that  would  close  and  lock 

Tlie  gates  of  knowledge  to  inquiring  minds; 
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Still  flying  at  their  side,  explained  to  them 

The  movement,  and  the  working  of  the  tides ; 

The  seasons  governed  by  set  intervals 

Of  heat  and  cold  recurring  through  the  years ; 

How  the  encroaching  ocean  formed  its  bed 

From  lofty  hills,  that  disappeared  from  sight 

In  the  upheaval  of  escaping  gas ; 

When  the  great  waters  would  recede  again. 

And  mountains  rise  where  seas  existed  now. 

Nought  stationary  but  ever-moving  force 

And  a  contiiuious  change  of  harmony. 

Destroying  nothing  but  external  form 

To  reappear  as  matter  new-designed 

In  reproduction  at  a  given  time. 

Rut  only  formal  answer  did  they  make. 

For  mounting  higher,  cleaving  boundless  space, 

They  felt  the  throbbing  of  the  Universe, 

And  list<^ned  to  the  music  of  the  spheres, 

Enraptured  with  the  flow  of  harmony 

And  swelling  chorus  of  Ethereal  song. 

Nor  did  they  seek  to  linger  on  the  way 

Until  they  reached  that  unknown  kingdom,  where 

Fate  sat  enthroned  in  simple  majesty 

Beneath  a  diadem  of  starry  worlds. 

The  canopy  of  their  own  mother  earth. 

Calling  alone  upon  the  Destinies 

For  powers,  conferred  on  him.  to  govern  man 

Not  as  he  willed,  but  by  due  order  set, 

Tliat  flows  successive,  cause  and  right  effect 

With  none  of  mortal  or  immortal  birth 

To  share  his  honours  guarded  jealously 

Prom  rival  potentates,  and  gods  that  ruled 

All  subject  from  the  first  to  hi,s  control. 

No  purple  robes  of  state  wore  he  ;  no  crown 

Made  out  of  gold  was  placed  upon  his  head; 

Nor  badge  of  merit  pinned  upon  his  breast; 

No  palace  boasted  he ;  nor  courtiers ; 

Nor  such  as  they  who  round  the  festal  board 

Indulge  light-hearted,  in  the  jest  and  song; 

No  martial  music  in  inspiring  strain. 

That  fires  the  braver  soul  with  memory 

Of  deeds  performed  upon  the  battle-field. 

Or  falling  softer  strikes  the  tender  chord, 

Soothing  with  love  and  sorrow's  tenderness, 

I')Ut  destitute  of  all  to  please  the  eye 

With  no  attendant  to  provide  his  wants, 
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As  sonn-  loiH-  lirnnit.  ilucll   wiiliin  IVmr  walls. 

Iu>uirli-li<'\\  II ;  ;i   ciistli'  l)nilt    u|)()M  a  nai:. 

WliriT   frown  in;;  ninimlaiiis  tiTiniiialf  alnupt 

And  ()\rrlian<r  the  yauiiiiiy   pi-i-cipitM-. 

Cut  otf  from  ai'ccss  of  l)otli  foe  and  Iricnd 

And  nninvilin«r  in  its  cln'crji'ss  looks. 

Sncli  as  the  ti'avt'lli'r  \\«inld  liuny  i)\ 

U'atlicr  than  seek  the  slii'jicr  of  iis  i^alis. 

'riirn-  Ity  him  lay.  upon  an  iron  shrlf. 

Tin-  massive  volume  of  tliat   hidden   hu'.' 

IJelatiny  to  decrees  none  may  escape. 

For  there  attached  to  each  was  his  <>i-eat  seal 

Of  ajres  past  and  others  yet  to  come; 

And  none  hut  he  could  lift  and  none  hut  he 

Had  read  that  hook,  except  his  ow)i  son  Death. 

Who  ••aiiu'd  permission  when  he  wedded  Sin 

To  hreak  its  seals  and  from  its  |)ag:es  learn 

Of  life's  harsh  pilgrimage  awaitinj?  man; 

Sinee  then  resealed  and  placed  upon  the  shelf 

It  lay  unopened  through  the  roll  of  years. 

\ow  tremblino'  in  his  awful  presence,  stood 

The  earth-born  spirits,  parents  of  our  rac(\ 

Eager  to  apprehend  and  see  outlined 

Their  future  in  the  world  that  he  surveyed. 

Rut  nothing  did  they  say,  for  he  imposed 

A  silence  so  they  could  not  question  him. 

And  of  his  own  accord  took  down  the  book 

And  broke  away  the  seals  and  o]iened  it. 

And  pointed  to  the  chapters  they  might  read 

Affecting  all  appointed   foi"  mankind. 

For  he  knew  all.  and  knew  it  fi'om  the  first 

All  that  had  hapj^ened.  was  and  yet  must  be. 

And  needed  not  to  hear  repeated  how 

They  fell,  nor  what  they  came  to  learn  from  him; 

Fnll  well  he  knew  the  future  of  their  race 

Cursed  with  intemperance  in  thought  and  deed. 

Turning  aside  from  virtue,  setting  Truth 

At  nought,  and  shackling  liberty  with  chains; 

Even  in  modern  days  committing  crime 

C^nspeakalde  in  any  mothei--tongue. 

Until,  grown  human  in  an  age  of  love. 

]\Ian  enters  on  pursuit  of  happiness 

By  aiding  fellow-men  in  their  sore  need. 

Then,  still  in  solemn  silence,  he  withdrew 

As  they  pressed  forward  armoured  in  the  faith 

That  Icnowledge  gleaned  by  them  would  make  of  earth 
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A  paradise  without  llip  aid  of  HcaA-en. 

l>ut.  not  as  they  eonjeeturod  was  the  tale, 

Xor  in  rude  symbols  traced  upon  the  page 

Had  they  to  Avander  through  the  maze  of  doubt. 

For  in  the  book  each  word  and  sylla])l(^ 

And  letter  formed  a  living  incident. 

And  pulsing  as  so  many  entities 

Forestalled  events,  whose  varied  (•oh)urings 

fViurtrayed  incoming  sorrow,  joy  and  fear 

In  unison,  while  Fate's  stern  voice  proclaimed. 

Not  with  warm  passion,  but  austere  and  cold. 

Their  labour  of  research  must  be  confined 

To  Avhat  controlled  the  future  life  of  earth ; 

And  knowledge,  wisdom,  all  that  might  be  gained. 

Extracted  from  the  book,  they  must  forget. 

For  he,  divining  all  their  anxious  thoughts. 

Insisted  they  were  not  to  take  away 

His  secrets  there  inscribed  upon  the  page; 

Yet,  melting  somewhat  from  his  sterner  mood, 

]\rade  them,  so  far  removed  from  things  of  earth. 

Aware  that  through  their  spirits'  nervous  dread 

iluch  written  there  they  would  not  understand. 

And  much  recorded  they  would  misconstrue. 

And  what  was  general  would  localise 

In  sympathy  with  ancient  doctrines  taught. 

And  precepts  gathered  from  their  teachers'  views. 

Tlien,  in  the  volume  he  had  made  account 

Of  h^gend  thro'  the  future  handed  down. 

And  myths,  that  were  and  would  be  woven  round 

The  origin  of  a  created  earth 

From  nothing,  and  the  genesis  of  man 

Far  back  to  dawn  's  obscure  beginning,  made 

Most  perfect,  so  that  he  might  fall  and  rise 

Again  in  triumph  through  redemption  won; 

The  birth  of  nations,  and  the  forms  of  prayer 

And  wor.ship,  calling  into  life  beliefs 

That  made  the  snake  the  subtle  arbiter 

Of  life  and  death  in  tangled  mystery. 

And  knowledge,  as  the  pathway  to  despaii" 

And  punishment  in  the  infernal  ])it. 

First,  then,  their  timid  spirits  heai'd  wilji  a\v(^ 

A  voice  of  thuiidcT'  calling  them  by  name. 

At  which  they  felt  ashamed,  and  hid  thems(»lves 

Where  trees  the  thickest  in  the  garden  grew. 

When  by  command,  the  man  at  once  confessed 

The  woman  tempted  him  to  eat  the  fruit, 
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Ami  slif   iijxni   the  siTpciit    pliirrd    llic   lil;mu\ 

Tluit  he  l)»'jriiil«'»l  li'T  so  she  ali'  tln-nof. 

Cursed,  tht'M,  al)uvc  all  cattlf  and  all   beasts. 

,'riie  serpent  from  that  fatal  lioin*  was  doomed 

To  erawl  upoii  his  .belly,  and  tliroiijrh  all 

The  years  remaiiiiiijr  of  his  life  to  eat 

( »f  dust,  with  enmity  between  his  seed 

And  liei-s.     'I'hen  spake  that   mighty  voice  aj^'ain, 

Troelaimin^  sorrow  for  the  woman  "s  shai-e 

Of  disobedience,  now  multijilied 

.\t  motherhood,  and  bound  hej-  to  hei-  lord 

A  subject  to  his  rule.     For  Adams  sin. 

The  jrrouiul  was  cursed  that  it  must  lu-ncefoi-th  bear 

'i'o  him.  in  sorrow,  thistles,  thorns  and  herbs. 

And  no  bread  would  he  eat,  but  what  he  won 

By  sweat,  till  he  returned  to  dust  fi'om  whence 

He  eame.     Hut  so  that  they  mip:ht  elotht^  themselves 

From  nakedne.ss  and  cold.  He  jrave  them  coats 

ilade  out  of  skins,  then,  fearing  rivalry 

On  earth  with  Heaven,  and  immorlality 

To  follow  from  the  taking  of  the  tree 

Of  Life.  He  drove  them  out  of  Paradise, 

And  set  the  rherubim.  with  flaming  swords 

Revolving,  in  the  garden  at  the  East 

To  guard  each  entrance  leading  to  the  tree. 

So  t,hey.  now  destitute  of  all  but  sl:ins; 

Xo  food,  no  shelter  where  to  lay  their  heads. 

Left  Eden  for  the  wilderness  alone. 

Sank  the  bright  light  of  day ;  the  crimsoned  West 

Was  darkened  by  the  glof)m  of  falling  night ; 

Within  a  temple  fashioned  l)y  the  groves 

Un.seen.  except  by  starry  sentinels. 

Lone  watchers  of  their  grief,  thus  Adam,  wrung 

With  sense  of  deep  injustice  at  their  doom. 

Poured  forth  impeachment  of  Creation's  plan: — 

Command !  0  monarch  over  all  supreme, 

Companionless  in  uncontested  rule 

Throned  and  dictated  from  untravers'd  space 

Vast  and  to  mortal  inconceivable. 

And  worlds  bow  down  before  thy  sovereign  will. 

For  thought  and  deed  of  our  dependent  race 

Are  hut  the  sequel  of  a  stablish'd  law 

Harsh  and  unvaried  since  the  birth  of  Time. 

Inscrutable,  and  far  ahove  the  heights 

Of  knowledge  compassed  with  the  intellect 

Planted  by  finite  reason  at  our  birth ! 
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Whal   ill  Thy  wisdom  is  ordained  for  us 

1  dare  not  question  in  my  fallen  state 

Of  iynoranee  that  eannot  see  beyond 

The  present'  and  my  glory  in  the  past, 

My  future,  one  great  blank,  strive  as  1  will, 

I  know  1  struggle  but  in  vain  to  read 

The  secrets  of  its  awful  mystery. 

l)Ut  though  1  cannot  traverse  wisdom,  I 

May  f|uestion  justice,  mercy,  pity,  love. 

And  a  diviiK^  com])assi()n  for  the  weak, 

Helpless,  and  abject  in  a  miser}^ 

Winning  no  intercession  by  appeal. 

Here,  in  the  depths  of  this  vast  solitude 

I  dare  to  raise  my  voice,  but  not  in  prayer, 

Nor  in  the  hope  that  I  may  penetrate 

The  armour  of  a  cold  indiiference 

Grown  callous  at  our  suffering.     These  rocks ; 

These  mighty  mountains  looking  down  on  us. 

My  words  may  move  to  groan  at  our  distress ; 

These  orbs  that  minister  unto  the  night, 

And  spangle  Heaven,  must  have  consciousness 

Of  our  deep  woe.  but  suj)plicate  in  vain 

For  some  extenuation  of  the  guilt 

Reaching  not  yet  beyond  a  first  offence ; 

To  all  of  them,  I  call,  as  living  worlds, 

To  be  eye-witnesses  of  Heaven's  rage 

Driving  us  exiles  to  this  wilderness. 

So  those  who  now  inhabit  their  bright  si)heres. 

^Fay.  looking  on  our  destitution,  ti'ace 

This  mockery  that  while  discarding  love 

l^'alls  back  on  justice  as  the  frail  excuse 

Sternly  to  sentence  both  of  us  to  death, 

For  Thou  Great  Spirit,  brooding  in  Thy  wrath. 

Art  dead  to  pity  that  should  make  appeal 

Against  the  sum  of  my  iniquity. 

Hear  me  in  protest.  Ruler  over  Heaven 

And  earth  and  elements  contained  by  them, 

Thou  know'st  1  did  not  seek  to  enter  life 

A)id  glorify  Creation  with  my  birth, 

l)iit  at  the  sound  of  Thy  commanding  voice 

Grew  into  shape  and  being  from  the  dust 

High  over  all  the  cattle  and  the  beasts, 

Vet  fashioned  as  a  creature  to  obey 

AikI  homage  Tliee  without  dissenting  voice 

h'roni  that  arbitrament  which  made  the  fruit 

Of  hidden  knowledge  govern  right  and  wrong, 
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(■i)iiii><lliii«:  nir  to  w  imlci-  f.irtli  outcasl. 

Koodlfss,  with  lur.  fnriin'd  Ironi  my  lirsli  mikI  hone. 

My  siM'oiul  nature  and  remaining'  love 

liindin};  nii'  to  existt'iu'c  I'ot-  lut-  .sak<'. 

'Pill'  «rroiind  cursed  foi-  my  sin.  and  she.  willi  doom 

Of  sorrow,  and  companion  of  my  woe; 

The  wonnni.  coiniuered  hy  trmptal  ion.  fell. 

Sululued  ami  crushed,  not   liy  her  own  t'ree  will. 

\or  hy  a  serjient.  of  its  own  accord 

Invading'  Edon.  hut  from  hip:her  power 

Accredited,  and  in  a  deej)  desi<rn 

To  frustrate  and  (h^stroy  perpetual  hliss. 

Why  was  the  tree  in  Eden  planted  there. 

If  not  that  we  niip:ht  through  its  teraptinjr  fruit 

I'hick  knowlodpe.  and  new  stores  of  wisdom  jrain. 

Or  was  it  p'rown  to  nuMiaee  us  with  sin. 

Derived  from  mortal  taste  of  what  it  grew. 

Portending-  death  and  haunting  us  with  dread 

Of  evil  that  suspended  like  a  sword 

Hung  over  us.  at  an  appointed  time 

To  fall,  and  sever  from  immortal  hope 

Our  mortal  lives?    "What  value  now  is  lif" 

To  us.  to  those  who  follow  after  us? 

What  joy  or  pleasure  in   unceasing  toil 

On  earth,  on  wliom  the  curse  has  fallen  too. 

Though  sinless  and  no  iiartner  of  our  fault? 

The  struggle  for  a  living  through  the  years; 

Compelled  existence ;  and  the  child  unhorn. 

Already  doomed  to  suffer  for  our  deed, 

Though  innocent,  unconscious  of  our  sin  ; 

The  mind  distorted  and  the  body  racked. 

And  made  to  feel  the  gnawing  pangs  of  pain 

Without  the  hope  of  our  deliverance 

From  sorrow,  while  endowed  with  human  life. 

With  youth  approaching  fee])leness  of  age. 

P.eset  by  failing  health,  or  slow  disease. 

And  life  but  as  the  stag*'  preceding  death? 

My  trust  surrendered,  all  T  now  possess 

Take  back ;  my  body  crush  again  to  dust ; 

Release  my  soul  so  it  may  burden  life 

Xo  longer,  and  some  refuge  T  may  find 

At  last  from  the  harsh  punishment  of  Heaven 

Afflicting  me  with  never-ending  toil. 

Priin.  suffering,  the  mental  agony 

Renewed  by  recollection  of  the  past; 

Old  age.  decrepit  with  infirmity. 
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Disease,  and  danger  from  a  thousand  foes, 

Dogging  my  footsteps  to  the  realms  of  death. 

Not  swift  and  sudden,  but  postponed  to  suit 

Thy  pleasure.     Thou,  embodiment  of  love ! 

rnole  Judge,  and  harsh  with  no  redeeming  power 

'I'o  temper  judgment  for  the  one  offence. 

And  no  paternal  pity  for  mankind 

As  we  were  taught  by  angels  at  our  prayers ! 

To  us,  to  those  begotten  in  our  shame, 

Thou  art,  and  ever  shalt  be  to  our  race. 

Vengeance  descended  from  unmeasured  wrath 

Creating  to  destroy  a  form  of  life 

That  perfect,  when  first  moulded  from  the  d^^st, 

Was  doom'd  to  grow  imperfect,  pass  away 

Dissolved  in  evil,  and  complete  at  death. 

Now  changing  to  another  scene,  they  knew 

The  bitter  strife  with  nature  to  support 

Their  bodies,  not  impervious  to  heat 

And  winter's  cold,  and  in  their  weakness  felt 

And  suffered  from  exposure  to  the  storm. 

And  pain  from  gnawing  hunger  barely  fed 

On  roots  and  berries ;  then  came  raging  thirst 

Quenched  from  the  waters  of  a  hidden  spring 

Discovered  in  the  desert  where  they  roamed. 

For  hoAV  unlike  their  native  Paradise 

Was  life  encompassed  by  the  wilderness, 

Vast  and  unbrokini  in  its  solitude, 

Where  stricken  flat  before  the  blow  of  Fate 

Our  parents  yet  bore  \\p  against  their  doom 

Haunted  by  ghosts  of  sbn^pless  memories 

Recalling  bliss  and  immortality ! 

Iiut  days  fled  past,  and  Adam,  more  inured 

To  struggle  for  existence,  found  new  strength 

To  overcome  the  pressing  wants  of  life : 

He  met  the  lion  and  the  tiger  slew ; 

Tamed  the  wild  horses  browsing  on  the  plain  ; 

Sped,  as  the  arrow  twanging  from  the  bow, 

Swift-footed,  and  outpaced  the  forest  deer, 

Swam  swollen  streams,  and  climbed  the  rugged  sides 

Of  mountains  till  he  scaled  their  lofty  peaks. 

From  whence  he  first  beheld  the  rolling  wave 

Of  ocean  that  he  longed  to  navigate : 

The  cattle  heard  his  footsteps  on  the  hills 

Xor  fled,  affrighted,  from  his  footfall  near, 

While  conscious  of  the  power  that  he  possessed, 

Inherent  at  the  hour  of  human  birth. 
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I'lt'Ntouiiijr  luuUspufi'd  so\ tTi'igiils 
On  iniiul  to  lord  ihr  iiistiiu't  o?  the  briilc. 
H«^  }»rt'\v  ;i  mifrhty  hwiitcr,  aiul  adorned 
His  lionu'  with  spoils  and  ti'ophifs  of  tln'  rliasc. 
H«'  I'lcart'd  the  t'oi'cst  for  his  tlocUs  and  herds 
And,  as  cntrnsti'd  to  a  shepherd  s  eare. 
Watcheil  them  at  nifrht  from  pi-ow  linjr  lieasis  of  prey. 
While  earth,  relnetant   to  his  lahonr.  Hrst 
iloi-e  non«rht  hut  thistles.  th(»rns.  and  liitli-r  hrrl)s 
In  ])oor  return  for  his  uneeasinji  toil 
And  sweat,  that  from  his  brow,  ineessant.  lan. 
Now.  altho'  grudgingly,  brought  fortli  In  r  truits 
In  proper  season  and  the  golden  grain. 
So  that  from  desert  and  fi'om  wilderness 
Grew  up  a   garden   fornnnl   by  human   hands. 
Days  lengthened  into  months,  and  months  to  \-eai-s. 
When  thrilling  with  a  deep  emotion.  Eve. 
Enraptured,  as  another  vision  rose. 
Exclaimed  to  Adam  in  a  new-found  love, 
She  felt  the  pangs  and  joys  of  motherhood. 
But  never  answered  Adam,  lost  in  thought 
Deep  in  the  magnitude  of  nature's  call 
Breaking  the  solemn  silence  Fate  imposed. 
On«'  puny  boy  she  folded  to  her  breast ; 
Th«'  first-born  Adam  dandled  on  his  knee. 
And  as  unfolded  flowers  before  their  bloom 
Reveal  their  added  beauty  day  by  day. 
Both  watched  them  bud  and  blossom  into  youth 
With  charm  of  boyhood  Adam  never  knew. 
The  elder,  she  called  Cain:  of  sturdy  mould. 
Hardened  by  labour  and  the  constant  strain 
To  win  for  them  the  product  of  the  soil, 
Reared  up  to  hardship ;  of  a  nature  bold 
And  passionate,  thus  he  to  manhood  grew. 
As  some  young  eagle  chafing  at  restraint. 
Commanding  in  appearance,  brave  and  strong; 
A  tiger's  skin  around  his  shoulders  fell 
W^on  by  his  courage  that  proclaimed  a  heart 
Bold  as  the  great  Alcides  when  he  slew 
The  lion,  once  Xemea's  wasting  bale; 
His  cliosen  weapon  of  attack  a  club 
Of  seasoned  oak  that  none  but  he  could  swing. 
Which  when  he  wielded  with  intent  to  slay 
Xo  living  thing  could  stand  before  his  blow. 
The  younger,  tender  from  his  birth,  more  slight 
And  delicate  with  fair  and  pleasing  face. 
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And  hands  not  made  for  the  laborious  toil, 

AVith  eyes,  the  mirror  of  a  gentle  soul 

Too  pure  for  contact  with  the  life  on  earth, 

Him  they  named  Abel,  and  his  care,  the  flocks 

Grazing  close  by  where  Adam  built  his  home. 

Oft  Abel  in  the  years  of  infancy 

Would  listen  standing  at  his  mother's  side, 

When  evening  closed  the  labour  of  the  day, 

To  her  sad  story  of  lost  Paradise, 

While  Cain,  in  anger,  turned  away  and  spake 

In  bitter  words,  hurling  a  sharp  reproach 

At  Heaven,  and  of  his  mother  sought  to  know 

The  reason  why  the  serpent  was  allowed 

To  wander  over  earth  and  scale  the  walls 

Dividing  Eden  from  the  outer  world. 

W;!s  he  sent  thither?     Then  at  Avhose  command? 

Wh.y  must  all  suffer  for  a  parent's  sin 

When  all  were  innocent  of  her  offence? 

And  of  his  father  he  would  boldly  ask 

Such  questions  as  involved  in  their  reply 

The  answers  in  their  nature  indirect: 

From  him  he  strove  to  learn  repeatedly 

Tlie  motive  for  the  planting  of  the  tree 

Of  knowledge,  and  in  reasoning  would  scoff. 

Maintaining  it  was  never  set  apart 

To  test  obedience  to  Heaven's  will 

With  freedom  to  reject  the  serpent's  guile, 

Fierce  will  that  preordained  his  parents'  fall 

At  their  creation  from  the  dust  and  rib ! 

Or  otherwise  the  snake  would  have  been  kept 

Tn  regions  far  away  from  Paradise ; 

Or,  when  it  broke  through  the  angelic  guard 

Would  have  been  driven  back,  or  strength  eoiif erred 

Upon  his  helpless  mother  to  resist 

And  triumph  over  harsh  templatioit  i)laced 

Designedly  to  ruin  happiness. 

Thus,  arguing,  he  question 'd  in  dcliali' 

Almighty  power;  free  will;  how  entered  sin 

Into  this  world;  was  it  created  too. 

Defiant  and  a  rival  of  the  rule 

His  parents  thought  was  domiiumt  for  good? 

He  even  challenged  them  with  rude  contempt, 

And,  mocking,  cast  a  doubt  upon  their  faith 

To  prove  their  ancestry  of  human  life. 

Kolating  boastfully  that  he  had  seen 

Not  once,  but  many  times,  when  wancb'ring. 
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A  .s\\artli_\  irilif  pu.s.scssiii}.'  floi-ks  iiiid  herds 

Crossiiifr  tlir  (It'scrt  towards  a  jrrovc  of  palms, 

Who.  savf  t"(»r  roloiir  and  a  I'orciijfM  toiijjuc. 

Hort'  outwardly  rcscmblaiu'c  1o  hinisclf. 

'I  o  him  the  aiiirds  posted  on  th<'  walls 

(U"  Eden,  hraiulishiiijr  their  Hamiiij;  swords 

Were  hut  a  moekerv  of  power  Supreme. 

Failiu};  when  it  was  need«'d  most  to  guard 

His  mother  from  the  ereepin<r  thing  of  earth. 

And  he  at  times  would  venture  near  the  wall 

Ti)  watch  the  sjilendoui'  flashing  from  their  swords. 

And  wondered  when  their  vigilanee  would  cease 

That  he  with  full  permission  might  explore 

The  l)eaut\-  of  the  garden  at  his  will. 

Xow  rising  as  a  mist  before  their  eyes 

(Ibseure  and  dim,  uncertain  at  the  first. 

Then  lifting  with  a  sudden  stream  of  light, 

They  saw.  amazed,  two  silent  worshippers 

Before  an  altar  strewn  with  offerings. 

One  brought  the  fruits,  the  harvest  reaped  from  earth; 

To  othtM'.  firstlings  of  his  flocks,  that  won 

Acceptance  from  Jehovah  as  the  proof 

And  recognition  of  His  high  regard : 

Not  so  the  fruits;  they  were  despised  through  sin, 

Rejected  through  a  want  of  faith ;  then  fell 

The  countenance  of  him,  who  tilled  the  soil 

In  one  dark  cloud  of  over-spreading  wrath. 

That  mirrored  in  his  eyes  the  jealousy 

Which  Adam,  as  a  father,  sought  in  vain 

To  hide  from  Eve.    She  saw  it  all.  and  kiKMv 

Hei-  double  offspring  in  the  open  field. 

As  all.  successive,  from  the  written  page 

Appeared  life-like,  and  bursting  through  restraint 

Shrieked  with  a  mother's  horror  at  the  sight 

Wh<'n  Cain,  with  murder  raging  in  his  soul. 

Raised  his  red  hand  intent  upon  the  blow. 

That  unex])ect(Hl  even  from  his  wrath 

Would  batter  Abel  lifeless  to  the  ground, 

Tn  heat  of  argument,  all  unprovoked 

Save  for  the  offerings  that  favour  found 

In  their  acceptance,  while  his  own.  disdained. 

W«M*e  not  deemed  worthy  in  the  sight  of  Heaven. 

Then  crying  out  in  anguish,  she  exclaimed: — 

O  Adam,  stay  his  hand  before  the  blow 

Will  fall  on  Abel 's  unprotected  head ! 

0  God.  too  late!  what  is  that  crimson  stream 
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L*()uriiig'  uiipitied  from  his  wounded  brow? 
l.s  it  not  hujnan  blood,  the  gushing  tide 
Through  whieh  life  flows  away  beyond  recall 
To  undiseovered  regions  death  controls? 
O  Cain,  my  first  born  child  conceived  in  woe, 
Harsh  heritage  derived  from  sin !    Art  thou 
'J'he  serpent's  fang  embedded  in  my  flesh? 
Cold-blooded  murderer!  and  yet  thou  art 
My  son,  part  of  my  flesh  and  blood !    And  thou 
My  lost  loved  Abel,  lying  cold  and  still,  . 
And  yet  so  calm,  so  gentle,  and  so  fair 
As  though  asleep  !    Must  thou  awake  no  more  ? 
0  Abel,  speak  unto  my  tortured  heart 
That  1  may  hear  thy  voice  but  once  again ; 
The  spirit  now  departing  from  the  clay, 
It  is  not  dead !    Where  is  its  resting  place 
That  1  may  follow  to  the  soul 's  abode  ? 
Earth  !  fruitful  mother  of  all  living  things, 
Dost  thou  not  hear  me  when  1  call  on  thee? 
Restore  this  life  and  make  it  reappear 
Clad  in  returning  splendour  of  the  soul. 
But  is  this  death  that  1  am  looking  on, 
Hushed  in  the  solemn  silence  of  the  gloom. 
Pallid,  expressionless,  the  vacant  eye, 
Dimm'd  with  forgetfulness  of  Cain's  foul  deed, 
Pleadiug  no  just  reproach  at  his  fell  blow? 
And  has  the  spirit  fled  to  that  lone  land 
Where  none  awaken  and  where  sorrow  ends. 
Or  will  it  ris<^  untrammeled  by  the  clay 
Kobed  with  the  glory  of  a  brighter  sphere? 
Death!  death!  thy  triumph  must  be  now  complete! 
Thy  sting,  the  serpent  coiling  round  my  heart ; 
Well  spake  the  angels  in  their  warning  voice 
Seeking  to  guard  us  from  this  knowledge  gained 
By  tasting  of  the  fruit,  for  knowledge  leads 
To  death,  and  grief  and  knowledge  are  but  one. 
Oh  bitter  thought  now  surging  through  my  soul 
P"'orciiig  expression  from  my  trembling  lips, 
What,  if  my  murdered  Ab(d  should  be  judged, 
Condemned  to  wear  existence  out  in  hell 
Because  T  plucked  and  tasted  of  the  fruit 
Forbidden,  conscious  of  my  wicked  act ! 
Sweet  angels!  you,  who  guarded  us  with  love 
Till  Satan  crawling  as  a  serpent  came 
Within  the  gates  of  Eden,  hear  my  [)rayer. 
Wi'ung  from  a  mother's  heart;  in  mercy  plead 
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(  Ml  ni\   hi'lialf  bt'l'orc  Ji'hoviiirs  lliroiic 

That   lu'  may  not  Ix-  piiiiislird   I'm'  iii>    sin. 

Ami  ^Miidr  his  spirit  to  t'tcnial  ,io\ 

Of  sootlit'  his  slumber  in  unhroUrn  rest. 

(Ml  if  I  could  hut  jri'iitly  i)r('ss  his  li|)s 

Witli  hut  one  mot hci'-Uiss.  and  tdosc  liis  eyes 

With  tt'iulor  tiiifrci's.  and  in  oim'  ciircss 

Hohl  him  a  lovintr  moment  to  m,\-  lircast. 

I  couhl  in  sorrow  more  resignedly 

Surrender  him  to  »n'erlastin<r  sleep. 

More  mereit'ul  it  would  have  been  to  them. 

("ried  Adam,  turning  from  the  ojien  l)ook. 

If  eliildless.  they  tlirough  the  allotted  span 

Intlicted  by  the  yi'ars,  had  reached  tlie  grave. 

Than  that  the  earth,  drinking  a  brother's  blood. 

Should  mark  their  lirst-born  one  a  murderer, 

Knitting  their  spirits  in  a  bond  of  woe. 

Too  late  the  value  of  the  other  tree, 

In  sorrow,  dawned  on  him.  as  he  exclaimed: — 

They  sliould  have  plucked  the  fruit  imparting  life 

Of  immortality  safeguarding  them 

l-'i"om  death.     Tliat  one  omission,  fatal  now. 

Kobbed  them  of  knowledge  which  they  might  have  won 

Without  the  fear  of  danger  as  they  neared 

The  portals  opening  on  another  world. 

liut  Fate,  relentless,  would  not  hide  from  them 

The  characters  and  scenes  of  dark  events. 

And  saw  onr  parents  gaze  aghast  on  death 

That  made  earth's  bosom  mother  fratricide, 

So  that  in  agony  they  heard  pronounced  , 

The  curse  on  Cain  to  make  him  fugitive, 

A  vagabond,  denj^ing.  in  his  wrath. 

He  was  the  keeper  of  his  brother's  life. 

And  branded,  saw  upon  his  brow,  the  mark 

Of  an  exacted  vengeance  sevenfold 

On  him.  who  in  rough  justice  dare  assert 

His  moral  right  thereafter  to  avenge 

The  fallen  Abel,  and  deliver  earth 

From  an  abomination,  and  the  curse 

I\<^)ieated  through  the  father  to  the  son. 

Passed  slowly  from  their  view  wrath,  murder,  death. 

And  that  red  brand  of  shame  protecting  Cain  ; 

Tottered  their  footsteps  in  a  ripe  old  age 

To  where  the  grave  received  their  bodies  back 

To  dust.    Still,  fascinated,  they  read  on. 

Searching  for  future  knowledge,  and  they  heard 
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Earth  groaniiig  at  the  wickedness  of  man 

Since  the  fair  daugliters  of  their  fallen  race 

Were  wooed  and  won  by  truant  sons  of  Heaven, 

Who  could  transport  themselves,  as  spirits,  through 

The  planets,  when  they  willed,  with  disregard 

Of  time  and  space,  or  if  they  so  inclined 

Assume  a  mortal  form  to  visit  earth. 

As  not  unwelcome  guests,  and  there  remain 

As  Seraphs  wedded  to  a  human  race; 

And  though  these  marriages  were  disapproved 

By  parents,  who  could  not  control,  or  guard 

Their  erring  daughters  from  unnatural  love. 

Such  wedlock  did  not  cease  with  passing  years, 

F-ut  from  its  union  evil-omened  sprang 

Offspring,  who  Avere  as  giants  in  those  days. 

All  mighty  men,  and  of  a  high  renown. 

Yet  grown  degenerate  with  evil,  sown 

Broadcast,  that  propagated  vice  and  crime. 

Once  more  they  heard  the  voice  of  wrath  proclaim, 

Repentant  He  had  e'er  created  earth, 

Destruction,  universal  in  effect. 

Save  Noah,  righteous  patriarch,  and  full 

Of  honours,  numbered  with  six  hundred  years, 

Whose  faith  had  never  varied  and  whose  life 

Was  just  and  perfect  in  the  sight  of  Heav'n, 

With  liis  of  male  descent  and  mated  beasts 

And  cattle  and  the  creeping  things  of  earth, 

But  limited  to  two  of  unclean  kind 

With  those  of  cleaner  nature  ranked  in  sevens. 

Him,  they  saw  chosen  for  a  mighty  task ; 

The  tallest  trees  of  gopher- wood  he  felled ; 

Their  timber,  split,  by  cunning  hands  was  wrought  : 

Within  a  week  computed  by  our  days 

His  labour  was  complete  ;  the  ark  was  built, 

Tn  true  dimensions  and  to  y)lans  approved 

I>y  the  Great  Architect  designing  all. 

Sea-worthy  as  the  Argo  Jason  steered 

To  Colchis  pledged  to  seize  the  golden  fleece 

The  savage  dragon  guarded  day  and  night. 

As  both  a  premonition  and  a  sign 

Of  doomed  disaster  that  should  overtake, 

Au(]  in  its  fury,  sweep  away  mankind, 

Tn  one  great  i-olling  wave  of  wrath  down  poured. 

Lights,  brilliant  to  the  naked  eye,  appeal- 

Upon  the  skies,  and  at  the  fall  of  night. 

Like  those  dread  comets  of  misfoi-tune.  iilaze 
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Thi'ii-  liaKlul  [n-i'sciiiH'  kvit  all  rarlh-born 

Tliidujrli  blo()(i-n'd  flouds,  and  on  tlu'  waters  cast 

A  I'rinisoni'd  hur  not  fading:  from  the  sijrlit 

When,  tinslu'd  and  pnrplc-slrcakt'd.  the  i\i\\  returns. 

As  if  a  spirit  of  the  dcail  had  stilled 

'I'ho  voice  of  nature,  and  in  forced  repose 

All  life  was  smothered  uj^  save  vajrrant  ili'eams 

Thai   wander  idly  tliroujrh  the  realms  of  sleep. 

Not  so  much  sound  disturbs  the  slinnbi'oiis  aii' 

As  autumn  makes  wliat  time  the  yellow  leaves 

Fall  dead  and  criunpled  from  their  listless  boughs; 

For  I'ven  the  brooks  were  silenced  and  the  streams 

No  longer  murmured  in  their  pebbled  beds. 

But  from  the  caverns  eame  forth  mutterings 

And  noise  of  rumbling  deejjer  underground 

As  if  the  elements,  consjiiring.  nu't 

In  secret  places  from  the  light  and  air 

To  nurse  their  passions  and  set  loose  the  flood 

That  should  submerge  a  world  of  wickedness ; 

While,  in  the  forests,  droop  the  giant  trees. 

And  grasses  wither  with  the  shrubs  and  flowers ; 

Then  o'er  the  mountain,  hill  and  valley,  plain. 

And  through  the  pathless  woods,  on-rushing  gales 

Dismantle  cities  aiul  lay  low  the  fields 

Oi  ripening  grain,  as  if  the  scythe  of  time 

Had  left  them  lifeless  in  its  ruthless  march. 

From  burning  forests  issue  clouds  of  smoke 

Enveloping  the  scattered  villages ; 

The  savage  beasts  flee  froni  their  secret  lairs. 

And.  timid,  venture  near  the  haunts  of  man: 

The  fish  swim  listlessly  among  the  streams. 

And  birds  fall  iiuttering  ujion  the  ground; 

Insects,  reptiles,  the  cattle  of  the  fields 

All  languish  from  this  sudden  wave  of  heat. 

From  over  ocean  wailing  sounds  are  heard. 

The  seas  and  lakes  ])urst  from  their  ancient  bounds 

And.  goaded  into  frenzy,  chamiel  streams 

Through  walls  of  rock  displaced  and  crushed  Ix'low  ; 

And  breaking  on  the  silence  comes  the  noise 

Of  waters  rushing  as  the  rivers  rise 

And  overflow  without  apparent  cause. 

While  in  the  lofty  hills  and  mountains,  springs 

Become  converted  into  cataracts 

That  foaming,  leap  and  dash  upon  the  i)lains. 

And  valleys,  ripped  and  torn  with  cracks  and  seams. 

TVep-rent,  are  opened  out  with  gaping  wounds 
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Cloven  apart  with  creeping  crevices. 

With  instinct  of  a  danger  drawing  nigh 

And  preservation  from  cahimity 

Long  threaten 'd  thro"  man's  perpetrated  wrong, 

There  came  wild  animals,  female  and  male, 

Of  all  the  many  species  breathing  life. 

And  viler  creeping  things,  and  those  on  wing 

Of  fowl  from  regions  near  and  more  remote. 

They  fled  from  Xortli  and  South,  from  East  and  West, 

Across  vast  continents,  the  forest,  plain. 

Broad-flowing  rivers,  and  the  wide  expanse 

Of  ocean,  and  high  mountains  capped  with  snow. 

And  over  deserts  destitute  of  life. 

In  route  direct,  to  where  the  vessel  lay ; 

And  as  in  war  an  army  spreads  itself 

With  vigilance  around  beleaguered  Avails 

Guarding,  securely,  each  approach  that  leads 

From  the  doomed  city  to  the  outer  world ; 

So  they  with  thundering  tramp  of  many  feet 

Beat  down  all  obstacles  to  their  advance. 

And  pressing  round  the  now  completed  ark. 

Wedged  close,  as  those  enlisted  in  the  ranks 

Of  battle,  or,  extended  on  the  wing, 

Form  an  embankment  like  a  louring  cloud 

I-'orcing  itself  between  the  sun  and  earth. 

They  came  in  savage  legions  with  loud  roar. 

Di^ep-baying,  bellowing,  low-muttered  growls 

And  snarls  of  rage,  with  shrill  and  ])iercing  cries 

Fi'om  the  battalions  floating  through  the  air. 

Mingled  with  hisses  of  the  creejnng  things 

Until  a  din  of  echoes  rolled  through  earth 

Frightful  with  babel  of  discordant  sound. 

Their  wants  provided  by  industrious  hands. 

Such  food  as  they  required  foi-  forty  days. 

The  patriarch  stored  within  his  vessel's  womb; 

Next,  in  his  wisdom,  thoughtful  to  avoid 

The  over-crowding  of  the  tri])le  deck 

And  make  it  adequate  to  meet  demand. 

He  drew  a  circle  on  s  grassy  plain. 

And  standing  in  its  centre  thundered  forth 

A  message  of  command,  heard  by  the  bi-utes 

Afar,  in  startled  terror,  like  the  roai- 

Flung  by  the  king  of  beasts  provoked  to  i-nge. 

Then  as  he  ordered  eac^h   submissively 

Shed  savage  instinct  and.  subdued  by  I'eai-, 

Came  forward  crouching  low,  and  sensitive 
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lilt**  Ills  liiiiul  witli  "Ti'iitK'  piTssui'i'  liiid 

I'poii  its  lii'jul.  fi'll   i"a\viiiii«r  ill    Ills   fcrt. 

Ami.  lis  comniaiKlcd  wlicn  he  spaUc  ii^raiii 

All   llicri'iipoii   Ix'cjmic  iliiiiiiiutivc  : 

'Plii'ir  iiatiirt's  clianiifd  so  lliat   lln'  inildcst    knew 

Xi)  sli<rht«'si  fear  from  tiiTcci-  beasts  ot"  |>rcy  ; 

Tlif  piirt'on.  cooing-,  lu'stlcd  with  flic  hawk; 

The  t'an<.>.s  ot'  poison  from  the  serpent  drawn  ; 

T(tir»'ther  lay  the  lion  and  the  lamh. 

Then  biddinp:  earth  farewell,  he  and  his  wife. 

His  sons  and  their  three  wives  of  hi<>:h  repute. 

Whose  otfsprinp:  yet  should  peoi)le  continents. 

Pass  throujrh  the  doorway  of  their  new  abode  : 

But  not  those  daughters  who  had  fonnd  no  ^raec 

Since  they  had  married  with   Immortal  sons. 

They  and  their  pi'ogeny  are  thrust  aside. 

With  men.  and  women,  bearinp-  ])abes  in  arms. 

And  children  clinjiing  to  their  parents"  liands. 

Who.  seeking  safety',  gather  round  the  ark. 

And.  frantic,  call  on  Noah,  vain  appeal ! 

To  save  the  children  though  their  fathers  must. 

With  all  the  mothers,  perish  in  the  flood. 

rnnatural !  ferocious  with  a  strength 

Xot  f)f  a  human  kind,  he  beat  them  back. 

Who.  deaf  to  his  repeated  warning,  flung 

Their  babes  ujion  the  deck,  and  praying,  cried 

Aloud  for  mercy,  penitent  of  sin. 

Then  as  commanded,  so  arranged  in  pairs 

And  sevens,  the  fowl,  the  creeping  things  of  earth. 

With  those  of  brute  creation  followed  him, 

And  flew,  or  walked,  or  crawded.  obedient 

To  rf)Ost  and  pen  and  cage  partitioned  ofif 

I'jion  the  decks  ])roviding  space  for  all. 

Their  food  supplied;  the  window  fastened  down; 

The  door  is  locked  Avithout  mysteriously; 

Earth  moved  with  tremor  and  despairing  groans 

Yields  to  the  pressure  of  escaping  force. 

And  her  deep  fountains,  hurling  rocks  aside. 

Pour  seas  of  water  from  long  hidden  wells 

Ascending  in  a  deluge  o'er  the  world; 

The  oceans  with  premeditated  force 

Hash  through  their  harriers  and  cover  land  ; 

The  skies  grow  overcast  with  banked-up  clouds 

As  thunder,  crashing  through  the  stillness,  roars. 

And.  rumbling  in  the  distance,  dies  away, 

Then,  from  the  windows  oped  in  Heaven,  fall 
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Torrential  rains  for  forty  days  and  nights ; 

Break  swollen  streams  and  rivers  from  their  bonnds 

Submerging  valleys  and  low-ljdng  lands, 

And  elimbing  over  hills,  the  waters  rise, 

Where  tallest  trees  on  highest  mountains  grow, 

Tn  one  expansive  waste  until  the  world, 

Without  division  made  by  hill  aiul  vale 

In  its  broad  area  of  litiuid  plain. 

Is  sky  and  water,  and  the  grave  of  life. 

Man,  beast  and  bird,  insect  and  creeping  thing. 

All  sink  and  perish  'ueath  the  wave  unmourned 

Save  those  that  sought  the  safety  of  the  ark; 

The  fishes  swim  where  eagles  built  their  nests. 

And  monsters  of  the  deep  at  times  are  seen 

To  prey  upon  the  bodies  of  the  dead, 

Where  once  the  mantle  of  eternal  snow 

Draped  peaks  of  mountains,  that  at  dawn  were  flushed 

With  homage  tendered  by  the  goldeu  beams 

Of  morning,  or  at  evening  royally 

Clothed  in  a  crimson  purple  as  they  wateh 

The  lord  of  da}^  expiring  in  the  Avest. 

Meanwhile  the  Ark  with  all  its  living  freight, 

Steered  through  the  wreckage  and  the  carcases 

Of  man  and  beast  that,  putrid,  floated  round, 

Kose  buoyant  and  triumphant  over  earth. 

And  safely  anchored  on  a  lofty  mount. 

Then  from  all  (juarters  gathered  drying  winds 

Absorbing  moisture  of  the  watery  waste  ; 

The  windows,  looking  out  of  Heaven,  stoj^ped  ; 

The  deluge  knew  itself  at  last  restrained  ; 

Earth  opened  her  recesses,  and  her  springs 

IJepleuished  from  the  surplus  of  the  flood. 

From  all  the  many  birds  within  the  ark 

That  might  discover  first  the  sight  of  land. 

The  raven,  sent  on  constant  homing  wing 

Keturned  in  daily  flight  without  success. 

When  Xoah  loosed  tlie  dove  that  fruitless  sought 

A  spot  whereon  to  rest  her  weary  feet. 

But  from  her  second  mission,  homeward  brouglit 

A  leaf  of  olive  as  the  certam  sign 

The  waters  were  receding  from  \ho  earth. 

Now  sorrowing  for  her  unburied  dead. 

For  fully  fifty  and  one  hundred  days. 

O'cean  without  an  island  covered  land. 

T'iuMi  drained  by  rivers  running  underground. 

The  surfact-  dried  and   Noah   hastiMied   glad 
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To  (lisciuliiirk  all  crcat iii'is  he  ctdilrollt'd 

'I'o  waiulcr  o'er  tlispopiilafcd  t-artli; 

Kai'li  one  of  tlicni  amoii<rst  llic  lai-jr<'sl   kind 

l\(\«raiiiiii«:  size  wIumi  lt'aj)iii^'  fi-oin  the  arl<. 

Ami  those  of  savagt'  iiaturr  still  i-isi  rained 

l""rum  I'oi-t  liw  it  li   i'alliii«i'  oil  tlun'  iiiitni'al   |ii<y 

So  that  the  weaker  oiu's  ini«rlit  muhiply. 

His  duty  fifst   obsei'ved  felij^iously. 

He.  ill  full  tliankt'idness.  perfofiiicd  tiie  rites 

or  saeritiee  with  beasts  of  nature  clean. 

Whose  savoury  odour  reaehiuji'  unto  llea\en 

AppeaU'd  in  token  of  his  j^ratitude. 

And  won  aeeeptanee  by  a  eov(Miant 

Jehovali  made  witli   liini  and  with   his  sons, 

That  never  more  the  world  should  be  destroyed 

By  fleod,  nor  should  the  ground  be  cursed  again ; 

Xor  would  He  ever  smite  all  earthly  life 

With  death,  and  moved  by  love  (•om))assionate. 

He  pledged  and  sealed  his  |)romise  with  a   bow 

Of  colours  flasluMl   athwart   the   weeping  skies, — 

Synd)ol  of  hope  and  .jo\-  thro"  future  years. 

l>ut  what  a  changed  and  gruesome  sjiectacle. 

With  awful  dm'astation  spread  around 

In  its  r<'pulsive  horror,  met  the  eyes 

Of  our  heart-broken  parents  looking  down 

Dumbfounded  on  the  scene  of  Heaven  "s  wrath' 

Accumulate  the  past  and  present  wai-s. 

And  piece  together  all  their  ruin  wrought 

As  weird  imagination  may  conceive. 

And  multiply  it  all  a  thousandfold. 

And  even  then  such  evil  genius  fails 

To  draw  a  picture  of  the  blank  despair 

Caused  by  the  overflow  of  Heaven's  wrath. 

A  lone  dead  world!  a  sepulchre  of  woe! 

The  moaning  winds  intoning  requiem  mass, 

Grief-stricken  at  the  harvest  reaped  by  Death  ; 

And  not  a  benediction  but  the  sighs 

And  sobbings,  heard  between  night's  malisons. 

Of  some  departed  spirits  haunting  earth  ; 

Xo  song  of  bird;  no  insect  on  the  wing: 

Xo  homes,  nor  gardens  filled  with  fruits  and  flowers 

Xor  trace  of  vegetation  on  the  land. 

Save  for  gaunt  trees  stripped  bare  of  foliage. 

And  their  black  trunks  fast  rotting  in  the  sun  : 

I'pon  their  leafless  limbs  the  skeletons 

Of  man,  and  woman,  and  the  tender  child, 
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iStast,  bird,  each  of  its  kind,  and  reptile;  foul 

Swept  by  the  flood  to  their  last  resting  place ; 

Once  smiling  valleys  changed  to  a  morass, 

The  rolling  plains  turned  into  fetid  swamps 

With  reeds  and  rushes  in  the  place  of  grass 

From  which  there  issued  forth  malaria 

And  germs  contagious  in  dire  pestilence. 

Thus,  reading  on.  tliev  grimly  realised 

The  great  catastroi)he  befalling  man 

And  beast,  when  all  were  whelmed  beneath  the  wave: — 

Cruel!  ungrateful  and  contemptibb^ 

Aitho'  immortal  born  and  Cherubim! 

To  leave  their  wives  and  children  to  the  flood 

While  they  in  nature   incorporeal. 

Discarding  substance,  changed  to  spirits,  fled 

Precipitate  unto  the  realms  of  Joy. 

As  leapt  the  waters  in  devouring  haste. 

Like  hungry  fiends  to  overtake  their  prey ; 

So  spake  the  woman,  and  proceeding  railed 

At  deeply  hidden  and  dark  mystery. 

That,  with  no  cry  of  horror,  plunged  mankind, 

But  those  proved  righteous,  into  hell  "s  abyss 

To  gratify  a  fierce  unnatural  love, 

Which,  fed  on  passion,  only  died  away 

When  vengeance  set  its  fury  loose  on  earth. 

And  in  the  wave  of  settled  darkness  drowned 

All  living  creatures  but  the  chosen  few, 

]>y  Heaven's  will.  ])rotected  in  the  ark. 

Again  Eve,  bursting  through  imposed  restraiiit. 

Begged  Adam  to  shut-  down  the  open  book. 

But  he,  although  unwilling  witness,  now 

Had  not  the  power,  for  Fate  had  so  contrived 

That  both  of  them  must  see  and  both  must  feel 

Atflietion  fallen  on  the  human  race 

Tn  bitter  consequence  from  mortal  life. 

Roll  on  the  years  and  from  the  virgin  crust 

Deposited  by  waters  of  the  flood 

Seed  germinates,  and  earth  is  clothed  again 

With  matted  grasses,  plants,  and  trees  and  shrubs : 

Came,  in  appointed  season,  grain  and  fruits. 

And  midst  the  verdure  gladding  all  the  hills 

And  valleys  in  new  glory  oped  the  flowers ; 

Man.  bird  ajid  beast  have  multiplied  their  kind  ; 

The  world,  recover(>d  from  calamity. 

Has  taken  to  her  bosom  hop«^  and  joy, 

And,  fruitful  with  descent  of  Noah's  sons, 
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Sends  lorlli   Uvv  iMupIrs  ,s|»i't';i(liM^'  laf  .111(1   wide, 
Vft  in  the  one  nnilcd  niolht'r-lonfriic 
Till  tlit'v  conspired  in  l)las|)lienions  ennsent 
To  huild  a  eity  with  one  lofty  tower 
In  hold  attempt  to  scale  the  hcijrhts  of  Heaven. 
When  lie.  whose  power-  they  (jnestioned  to  frnstrale 
The  plans  of  e\il.  set   His  foot  on  eai-th. 
And  forthwith  smote  the  ear  on  Shinar's  plain 
With  diseord  heard  in  nnknown  lan<rua^es. 
Wherefrom  i-onfnsion  spran<i  forth  pi'evah'nt. 
Still  jiressinii-  forward  with  temerity 
Our  woeful  i)arents  jrreet  that  mi^ihty  Sheikh 
Blessed  with  the  promise,  honoured  throu<ih  the  years. 
His  seed  should  hear  the  Saviour  to  i-edeem 
A  world  deplorahle  in  wickedness. 
And.  as  two  foreed  and  silent  witnesses. 
They  hear  and  wonder  at  the  eovenants 
Jehovah  in  His  wisdom  made  with  him 
Despoiling  nations  of  their  ownership. 
So  he  should  have  dominion  over  lands 
Between  two  aneient  rivers,  aiul  his  i-aco 
lne,reas(^  in  numbers  as  the  dust  of  earth. 
Doomed  yet  four  liundred  years  to  l)e;;r  the  yoke 
Of  hau«rhty  rulers  ei-e  they  venture  forth 
With  loaded  substance  of  Egyptian  spoils. 
Aj)peared  another  vision  and  they  saw 
(  orn  husbanded  in  Egypt 's  granaries, 
With  famine  mai-ehing  through  less  favoured  lands. 
And  heard  the  Pharaoh  groaning  with  the  plague 
What  time  the  truant  wife  of  Abram  dwelt 
A  guarded  mistress  'neath  the  palaee-i-oof. 
She.  who.  with  base  yet  sanctified  deceit 
Kenounced  the  claim  of  wife  and  ])assed  herself 
As  sister  to  hor  lord  and,  who,  in  years. 
When  angels  came  on  earth  disgitised  as  men 
Mocked  them  with  laughter  that  in  ripe  old  age 
Rhe  should  become  the  mother  of  a  son. 
That  Isaae.  whom  his  father.  Abraham, 
rnnatural.  and  yet  obedient 
To  some  delusion  or  divine  command. 
Bound,  as  a  sacrifice,  upon  the  IMount 
To  test  his  virtue  through  the  fear  of  God 
Against  the  instinct  of  a  parent's  love. 
And  saw  with  joy  the  father's  ruthless  hand 
Then  intercepted  by  an  angel's  voice. 
So  spared  from  fire  and  knife,  they  watched  him  grow 
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To  manhood  and  with  pride  of  race  become 

A  chieftain,  and  the  father  of  twin  sons. 

The  one  a  mighty  hunter  in  the  chase, 

Deep-chested,  tall  of  stature  and  the  mould 

Of  noble  nature  foreign  to  deceit, 

The  other,  a  mere  dweller  in  the  tents. 

Yet  erafty  in  his  nature  as  that  king 

Who.  when  he  left  the  shores  of  Ithaea 

Discovered  in  a  woman's  dress  disguised 

The  son  and  hero  loving  Thetis  bore, 

For.  with  no  scruple  of  fraternal  love, 

And  taking  full  advantage  of  the  need 

Grown  out  of  hunger,  he,  by  bartering 

A  mess  of  pottage  and  a  dole  of  bread 

To  satisfy  its  cravings,  basel.y  gained 

All  that  his  brother  owned  by  right  of  V)irth. 

His  treachery  in  after  years  complete. 

When  he,  assisted  by  a  mother's  aid. 

Impersonated  5]sau,  'with  the  skins 

Of  kids,  and  from  his  brother's  raiment  took 

Whate'er  was  goodly,  smelling  of  the  fields. 

Imposing  so  on  Isaac  in  old  age 

And  dotage,  that  in  error  he  bestowed 

On  him  the  blessing  not  to  be  revoked 

When  Esau  pleaded  and  exposed  the  fraud 

Tliat  Jacob  ])ractised  to  secure  his  ends. 

Then  from  the  silence  of  the  wilderness 

A  voice  arose ;  the  wail  of  Hagar  smote 

On  their  unwilling  ears  in  her  lone  grief. 

For  now  her  child  was  perishing  from  thirst, 

And  she,  although  bond-woman,  and  outcast 

Thi-ongh  Sarah,  yet,  with  a  fierce  mother-love, 

Could  not  gaze  down  on  death  destroying  all 

She  valued  deeper  than  her  claim  to  life. 

When  lo !  miraculous,  she  heard  with  joy 

An  angel's  voice  responsive  to  her  cry. 

And  gifted  with  a  second  vision  saw 

A  well  of  water  in  the  wilderness. 

fold-blooded  on  the  part  of  Abraham, 

Rpake  Adam  in  an  undertone  to  Eve 

'!"()  exile  Hagar  to  the  Avilderness; 

A  monster,  not  a  parent,  m\irmured  Eve 

To  l)anish  both  the  mother  and  his  child 

Al  Sarah's  bidding,  careless  if  they  died 

From  pangs  of  hunger  or  succumbed  to  thirst. 

Xow  changed  the  scene;  they  stood  by  Sodom's  gates, 
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Wlirrc   Lot    was  li()m)iiri(l   hy  aii^^'lic   <_'ui'sls, 

And  saw   tlu'iii  cuter  his  ahodc  at  iiifrlit. 

Hut  not  to  rest  sci-urt'.  for  in  revolt. 

An  anjrry  people  elamour  loud  and  lori<r 

To  see  these  visitors  unknown  to  eai'th. 

When  he.  prepared  to  saerifiee  his  own. 

jMade  shaniel'\d  overture  invitini:-  tln'ni 

To  take  his  ilaujrhters  and  depart   in   peace: — 

()h  dastard  parent  with  no  sense  of  rifiht 

Daring'  to  ltar«i:ain  virtuous  souls  away 

To  this  fierce  rabble  worse  than  sava<;e  beasts! 

So  Eve.  in  tears,  exclaimed  rei)roachfully. 

That  offer  spurn 'd.  the  wratliful  antrols  smote 

With  blindness  all  intruders  at  the  door. 

And  at  the  dawn  of  day  escorted  Lot. 

His  wife  aiul  daughters,  from  the  city-walls. 

Exhortinfr  them  with  an  injunction  stern 

To  look  not  backward  in  their  sudden  flijilit. 

But  she,  the  disobedient  wife  of  Lot.* 

loruoring  strict  command,  cast  back  her  eyes. 

And  for  her  act  of  disobedience 

Unjustified  paid  sin's  harsh  penalty, 

Transformed  into  a  shaft  of  sparkliufr  salt : 

And  over  Sodom  and  Gomorrah,  clouds. 

Prophetic  of  a  fast  approachinp,'  doom, 

Are  seen,  suspended.  blazin«r  in  the  skies. 

For  in  these  cities  full  of  wickedness 

There  are  not  even  found,  amonprst  tlunn  all. 

Ten  men  with  claim  of  living:  righteous  lives. 

So,  in  fulfilment,  Heaven's  pent-up  wrath 

TJains  fire  and  brimstone  pouring-  in  their  midst 

A  fiery  deluge  that  encompasses 

Their  ruin  in  a  smouldering  mass  of  flames. 

Events  march  on  :  in  rapid  flight  of  time. 

As  witnesses  for  that  fixed  period 

Extending  over  twenty  numbered  years. 

They  watched  the  master  and  the  servant  strive 

Against  each  other  in  the  policy 

Of  cunning,  till  the  artful  nephew  gained 

From  him.  the  uncle  on  his  mother's  side. 

Possession  and  the  ownership  of  herds. 

Such  as  were  spotted,  speckled  and  ringstraked, 

Or  brown,  among  the  flocks  he  daily  Avatched. 

Which  by  the  aid  of  Heaven  and  the  use 

Of  white-straked  rods  laid  in  the  water-troughs, 

So  multiplied,  that  of  the  cattle  born 
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TogL'ther  with  the  ofit'sprihg  of  the  sheep, 

The  whole  were  chiimed  by  Jacob  as  a  right. 

'I'hen,  as  with  Esau,  so  with  Laban's  sons. 

He  filched  their  birthright,  and  departing  fled 

From  wrath  and  Justice  as  a  fugitive 

With  all  of  his  belongings  and  his-  wives. 

Their  servants,  and  handmaidens,  two  of  whom 

Had  l)orne  him  children  when  his  elder  wife    ■ 

Had  no  expectancy  of  motherhood, 

She  who  concealed  her  father's  stolen  gods 

Within  a  covering  of  camel's  hair. 

Then  to  their  vision  came  another  scene 

At  Gilead's  Mount  when  Heaven  yet  again 

Abetted  native  craft,  an'd  turned  aside 

'Ihe  wrath  of  Laban,  and  within  his  breast 

Implanted  friendship  sworn  and  ratified 

In  an  enduring  covenant  of  peace. 

Dawned  in  the  ordered  progress  of  events 

The  golden  streak  of  that  awakened  morn, 

When  wrestling  with  an  angel,  Jacob  sought 

And  won  a  blessing  with  a  change  of  name. 

While  his  1)ase  fear  of  falling  at  the  hands 

Of  Esau,  whose  approach  was  heralded. 

And  all  the  strategy  he  called  to  aid 

To  soothe  the  anger,  justified  by  fraud. 

Crowned  by  forgiveness  when  the  brothers  met, 

Appeared  unto  our  parents  as  the  links 

Of  one  connected  chain  of  evidence 

That  though  the  soul  be  base  and  timorous, 

If  chosen  as  the  means  to  gain  an  end. 

It  must  win  favour  in  the  sight  of  Heaven. 

Onward  again,  with  no  restraining  hand 

Imposed  by  Fate  'gainst  seeking  knowledge  oft 

Distorted  in  the  Hebrew  history. 

The  dream  of  Joseph  with  the  visioned  sheaf 

'i'hat  won  obeisance  from  its  smaller  kind 

And  tokened  sovereignty  reserved  for  him  ; 

His  brothers'  hate,  inflamed  with  jealousy. 

Ne'er  checked  nor  softened  by  paternal  love; 

The  coat  of  colours  dipp'd  in  blood  of  kids ; 

The  pit  in  which  he  lay  awaiting  death  ; 

His  father,  in  due  turn,  deceived  by  sons 

Wlio  sold  theii-  brother  into  slavei-y 

I'V)!'  twenty  yiiec<>s  of  the  silver  coin, 

All  from  the  written  page  sprang  into  life, 

Recording  proof  of  an  unbending  will 
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Iiidm'injr  fvil  in  cxttMulrd  wop 
Tliat   if   at   }jri\t'n  tinu's  may  operate 
To  test  till'  faith  of  our  (Irpciulciit  race. 
One*'  more  they  move  in  Kjrypt  and  behold 
The  exiled  Joseph  raised  to  hi}?h  estate 
hi  Pharaoh's  palaee.  favored  by  the  wife 
Of  r*otiphar.  as  wanton  as  that  queiMi 
Of  ill  rt-nown  that  soujiht  to  ruin  him 
Who.  mounted  on  the  eharjj'er  Pe<jrasus, 
Slew  the  C'himaera,  tiereest  of  all  brutes; 
For  this  Ejryptian  woman,  moved  to  wrath 
At  her  rejected  love,  had  Joseph  cast 
In  prison,  whence  from  evil  came  forth  "rood, 
And  revelation  of  his  power  occult 
To  read  the  mystery  of  dreams  and  set 
In'  due  account  their  right  sijinificance, 
So  that  his  fame  to  Egypt's  ruler  spread. 
Who  summoned  him  before  the  royal  throne. 
And  he,  divining  what  the  monarch  dreamed. 
Predicted  seasons  yielding  bountiful. 
Hut  followed  ]\v  a  cycle  lean  with  years 
Of  drought  and  blighted  fields  nnharvested, 
Which  so  impressed  the  Pharaoh  that  he  raised 
The  son  of  Israel  second  in  command. 
Clothed  in  all  honour  tokening  royal  trust. 
Then  Joseph  with  the  prescience  he  possessed 
Reaped  all  the  harvests  grown  on  Egypt's  soil. 
And  loaded  his  capacious  granaries 
With  full  abundance  of  the  garnered  corn. 
And  as  a  trader  rising  not  beyond 
Instinctive  greed  implanted  in  his  breast, 
He  took  unfair  advantage  of  the  years 
Of  famine,  and  from  those  sore-stricken  seized 
Their  money,  cattle,  and  their  lands  for  food, 
But  in  return  he  furnished  them  with  seed. 
Demanding  back  as  tribute  from  their  crops. 
The  priests  alone  exempted  from  the  ]aw% 
One-fifth  in  measured  kind  of  all  produced  ; 
Then  met  his  brothers  and  made  known  to  them 
He  did  not  harbour  hatred  for  their  deed. 
And  so  returning  good  for  evil  wrought, 
Brought  them,  their  father  and  their  herds  and  flocks, 
To  Egypt,  giving  them  the  fertile  lands 
Of  Goshen,  where  they  grew  and  multiplied  : — 
Harsh,  mercenary,  mean  and  despicable 
Of  him  to  profit  by  the  pressing  needs 
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Of  lliose  who  fall  the  prey  of  famine's  grip, 

Thus  Eve.  commenting  in  indignant  voice. 

Xcaring  the  scene  of  an  expiring  life 

They  stood  beside  the  dying  Israel's  bed, 

And  heard  him  close  a  life  of  treachery 

Bestowing  pious  blessings  on  his  sons 

Rich  with  the  promise  they  should  multiply 

From  primitive  and  loosely  governed  tribes 

To  twelve  great  nations  spreading  over  earth, 

And  in  the  future  smite  and  slay  their  foes, 

Supported  by  a  deep  inspired  belief, 

•Tehovah,  fierce,  supreme,  and  personal 

Makes  cause  with  them  against  their  enemies. 

Another  vision,  and  beyond  the  vale 

Of  what  is  mortal,  Joseph  sinks  to  rest, ' 

While  those  who  claim  descent  from  Jacob's  seed 

Increase  in  numbers  and  become  a  power 

More  numerous  than  Egypt's  native-born. 

Now  there  arose  a  Pharaoh  on  the  throne. 

Who  knew  not  Joseph,  and  enacted  laws 

Olass-moulded,  and  in  nature  burdensome, 

Tyrannical, — by  force  administered 

To  terrorise  the  hosts  of  Israel, 

Reducing  them  to  slaves,  and  yet  they  grew, 

Despite  the  drowning  of  their  infant  males 

Within  the  troubled  waters  of  the  Nile, 

As  Providence  compelling  Egypt's  king 

To  grow  recalcitrant,  and  so  resist 

Its  expressed  will,  turned  their  captivity. 

Making  a  chosen  instrument  of  him, 

Concealed  and  cradled  in  a  bulrush  bed 

With  no  one  but  the  mother  standing  nigh 

Witli  anxious  heart,  lest  ill  might  overtake 

The  child  compulsion  made  her  lay  aside: 

But  was  it  destiny  or  was  it  chance. 

Asked  Adam  peering  into  mystery, 

Tliat  led  tlie  Pharaoh's  daught(M'  on  the  way 

Wiiuliug  along  the  rushy  river  banks. 

Where  she,  with  searching  glance,  espied  the  ark 

And  bade  her  maidens  bear  away  the  babe 

In  guarded  safety  from  the  hungry  flood, 

Then  by  adoption  gave  him  civil  rights 

And  honours  that  surround  patrician  birth? 

Sad  day  for  Egypt  when  she  rescued  him 

To  raise  rebellion  in  the  ranks  of  slaves. 

Aiul  bc^ard  the  royal  ruh!r  on  his  throne 
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Wlu'ii  lit',  as  Moses  in  tin-  at'lcr  yt-ars. 

I>f»-anu'  a  mifrhty  leader  and  hrtm^rht   rintli 

Tlic  tril>t's  of  Israel  tliroujrli  the  wilderness. 

While  smitten  Kjrypt  j^rroaned  heneatli  the  plaj,Mies 

1''ailin<r  to  pierei*  tile  adamantine  liciitt 

In  whieh  the  |)ride  of  Phafaoli  la.\    conj^caled. 

His  H<rht  with  the  p]<ryi>tian.  w  lioni  In-  slew. 

And  his  eseape  where  .lethro  wateiied  his  Hoeks 

Come  into  bold  relief,  and  next   they  saw 

The  hni-ninjr  hnsji  whieh,  nneonsnmed  by  tire 

K'evealed  the  presenee  of  Jehovah  there. 

Who  spake  to  Moses  and  direeted  him 

'Jo  walk  barefoot  upon  that  holy  ground. 

And  step  no  further  near  the  mystic  flames; 

Then  spake  the  voiee  again,  in  stern  command 

To  meet  the  elders  of  the  chosen  race. 

So  they  mifrht  learn  it  was  the  will  of  Heaven 

To  take  eomjiassion  on  their  suflfering. 

In  full  redemption  of  the  covenant 

And  i)led<re  made  with  their  fathers  in  the  past. 

That  they  should  be  delivered  from  the  yoke 

imposed  bj'  Egypt,  and  go  forth  to  rule 

A  land  of  promise  far  beyond  tlie  Xile. 

To  haughty  Pharaoh  seated  on  the  throne 

He  was  to  make  request,  they  be  allowed 

'i\)  enter  on  a  journey  for  tiiree  days 

Within  the  wilderness  to  sacrifice 

To  Him  they  worshii))ied  as  Jehovah,  high 

Enthroned  supreme  above  Egy])tian  gods. 

Tliougii  sueli  recpiest  would  be  preferred  in  vain 

Till  Egypt  smitten  oft  by  miracle. 

Should,  humbled  by  adversity,  release 

Tliese  sojourners  from  bondage  long  endured. 

And  emptyJianded  they  should  not  depart, 

Hut  witl^  thi'  jewels  boiTOwed  from  their  foes. 

And  freely  loaned,  enrich  themselves  with  spoil. 

Sv'ow.  ]\Iost's.  hiding  his  averted  face 

Weak  and  perturbed  with  an  unsettled  faith. 

Deniaiided  w'hat  ciredentials  he  should  bring 

That  all  he  spake  might  be  impressed  with  truth, 

Whereon  Jehovah,  angry  at  his  doubts. 

Selected  Aaron  as  more  eloquent 

Of  speech  to  state  the  substance  of  His  plans 

And  as  a  proof  of  the  miraculous 

P.ade  ]\Ioses  cast  his  rod  upon  the  ground. 

When  lo!  a  hissing  serpent  came  to  life 
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That  by  eommand  ui)lifted  from  the  ground 
Shrank  lifeless  and  reverted  to  a  rod. 
As  yet  a  further  proof,  the  hand  he  placed 
Witliin  his  bosom  turned  as  white  as  snow 
With  leprous  taint,  then  held  unto  his  breast 
Returned  to  hue  of  other  healthy  flesh. 
Again,  in  Egypt,  where  the  elders  meet, 
They  hear  expounded  the  Divine  decree 
By  Aaron,  him  deputed  to  assist 
His  brother  Moses  both  by  speech  and  signs ; 
Next  see  the  chosen  leaders  there  appear 
Before  the  royal  throne  when  Pharaoh's  heart 
Is  hardened  by  the  wilful  act  of  Heaven, 
So  that  they  plead  in  vain  and  court  rebuke 
And  scorn  of  his  unmerited  contempt ; 
And  as  if  hope  were  fleeing  from  the  race 
Chosen  to  tread  the  path  of  destiny. 
Their  lot  grew  worse  than  ever  known  before, 
For  in  addition  to  the  daily  task 
Monotonous  Avith  its  degrading  toil. 
These  servitors,  bent  double  ere  they  pass'd 
P^rom  manhood's  glory  to  declining  years, 
Henceforth,  by  order  of  a  tyrant  king. 
Are  forced  to  gather  stubble  from  the  fields 
Of  garnered  corn  without  indulgences. 
But,  goaded  by  his  people  taunting  him. 
Vexed  and  indignant,  Moses  sought  the  Lord, 
And.  in  a  firm  remonstrance  setting  forth 
Tlie  promise  given  had  not  been  redeemed. 
Told  of  his  mission,  barren  of  result. 
Save  tribulation,  more  intensified. 
That  threatened  Israel  with  calamity. 
When  with  assurance  oft  repeated  o'er 
'J'he  doubting  Moses  learnt  it  was  the  will 
Of  Heaven  to  harden  furtlicr   IMiaraoh's  heart 
That  punishment  be  sure  for  cacli  offence, 
And  acting  as  he  v. as  commanded,  met 
The  monarch,  and  the  rod  that  Aaron  cast 
l>('fore  him  and   his  host  of  servants  changed 
/\nd  crawled  a  loathsome  serpent  at  his  feet; 
Then  came  magicians  and  the  sorcerers 
Casting  their  rods  likewise  upon  the  earth, 
Krom  whence  by  aid  of  further  miracle 
Came  forth  as  many  serpents  as  their  rods; 
P.nt  bi-ief  their  interval  from  life  to  death, 
i'or  Aaron's  moiister,  fierce  and  ravenous 
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With   limi'^tr.  s\\  Hllowcd   nil   lh«'   rival   snakfs. 

Ami  still  tlu'  liaii«rlity  IMiaraoh  turned  away. 

Harsh  and  dcti'rmiiicd  none  shoidd  yet   dcpaiM 

Of  all   tin-  rhostMi   pt-oph'  l>y  consent 

To  otl'er  worshij)  in  the  wilderness, 

Kor  lie  was  stubhorn  as  if  ribs  of  steol 

Had  closed  their  clamp  that  narrowed  round  his  heart. 

And  in  liis  mind  no  ray  of  reason  showed 

Him  evil  s|)rin{2:in«i  from  pernicious  will. 

Kast  follow  in  succession  dire  events; 

The  rod  that  Aaron  carried  in  his  iiand 

Possessed  a  virtue  hitherto  unknown. 

As  it  became  a  miirhty  medium 

To  summon   i)la»rues  and   evils   spreading   fai" 

And  wide  through  Egypt's  valley  of  the  Xile. 

The  waters  changed  by  it  turned  into  blood  : 

Xo  pool,  no  stream,  no  river,  pond,  or  lake. 

But  stank :  then  from  the  river  rose  the  frogs 

O'ernmning  all   the  land,  infesting  homes 

Without  a  dwelling  jilace  immune  from  them. 

And  yet  the  Pharaoh  through  the  will  of  Heaven 

Was  obstinate,  and,  in  a  reckless  mood 

Despite  the  solemn  promise  freely  made. 

Defied  the  rod,  so  Aaron  smote  the  dust. 

Whence  came  at  once  on  man  and  beast  and  plant 

The  loathsome  lice  that  covered  Egypt's  soil, 

Succeeded  by  invading  swarms  of  flies. 

Alighting  not  on  Goshen  where  the  race 

Of  Hebrew  birth  were  free  from  pest  and  plague; 

And  still  the  ruler  would  not  be  convinced 

The  Lord  was  mighty,  and  would  punish  him 

While  only  one  of  Jacob's  seed  remained 

Within  his  kingdom,  whether  slave  or  free, 

For  there  were  demons  gnawing  at  his  heart 

Inciting  him  to  treat  Avith  disregard 

And  set  at  nought  the  lessons  of  the  rod 

Through  such  vain  dreams  and  visions  that  behold. 

As  sure  result  of  an  unshaken  will, 

TTie  leaders  of  the  Israeliti.sh  host 

Grown  weary  of  their  task  in  raising  plagues 

To  smite  his  people  for  the  fault  of  one. 

Xext  came  disease  whereby  the  cattle  died, 

Save  those  of  Lsrael.  whom  Jehovah  spared : 

Then,  in  the  sight  of  Pharaoh,  Moses  stood 

And  sprinkled  ashes  of  the  furnace  towards 

The  heights  of  Heaven,  whence  breaking  out  on  all 
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Alive,  both  mau  and  beast,  eame  itching  boils 
Without  the  needed  succour  from  the  balm 
Of  healing  nature,   or  the  humane   art 
Life-long  devoted  to  relief  of  pain. 
By  stretching  forth  that  potent  rod  again 
He  summoned  thunder  and  fierce  driven  hail, 
That,  midst  the  growls  and  peals  of  terror,  fell 
Failing  to  quench  the  sheet  of  running  flame 
Blackening  Egyjit  with  the  charred  remains 
Of  forests  teeming  once  with  living  things. 
But  now  repentant  of  his  sterner  mood. 
The  king,  relenting,  made  acknowledgment 
The  Lord  was  righteous,  and  of  Moses  begged 
That  he  would  stop  the  thunder  and  the  hail. 
And  those  who  followed  him  should  hence  depart 
With  no  renewed  restraint ;  yet  when  the  hail 
And  showers  had  ceased  to  fall  upon  the  land. 
By  the  designing  act  of  Heaven's  decree 
His  pride  returned,  and  he  refused  once  more 
To  honour  fear's  exacted  covenant, 
When  for  this  second  and  grave  breach  of  trust 
Appeared  the  clouds  of  locusts  from  the  East, 
Devouring  grass  and  herb  voraciously. 
And  leaving  in  their  track  a  barren  waste 
Where  once  the  meadows  and  the  fields  of  corn, 
The  vine  and  tree  of  fruit-j)roducing  kind 
Had  made  the  eye  behold  a  scene  of  joy ; 
All  followed  by  a  darkness  even  felt 
As  for  three  days  of  stipulated  time 
TTie  Orient  queen  delayed  her  chariot, 
Inducing  night  to  cast  a  sable  pall 
Around  the  smitten  valley  of  the  Nile 
Except  the  dwellings  of  the  Israelite. 
That  she  remitted  from  her  toil  might  cheer 
Her  lord  Tithonus,  stricken  with  old  age, 
While  neither  moon  nor  stars  on  Egypt  shone:— 
Inverted  justice  that  l>y  Heaven's  command 
Compels  the  monarch  of  Egyptian  rule 
To  bring  affliction  on  both  man  and  beast, 
And  close  his  ears  to  the  entreating  voice 
Of  Moses,  and  despise  that  fearful  rod 
Oft  fiercely  wielded  in  his  brother's  hjinds! 
So  Adam,  framing  passing  thonglit    in   six'cch 
On  punishment  revealing   Proxidcncc 
Vindictive  in  prolonging  Plnirjioli's  woe: 
And  still   the  scourges  and   calamities 
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luiiiu'tl   on    llif    l<iiijr   ucit    iiifxliaust  ililc, 

Kor  liis  miliaIU>\v"(|  pride  wns  y«i   to  rci'l 

|ii'f(M'('   an   anjr<'l  s   licrt'c   (Iclivcrt'd    Mnu 

Wlu'n  Death  should  l»car  awav  all  lil'e  liisl  Ixtrn 

Willi  no  distinrlion  as  to  class  and   kind. 

Onee  nn)ri'  .Ichovah   unto  Moses  s|)al<e. 

In  contitlenee.  and   thus  fevealed   His   will: — 

Aee(»rdin<r  to  the  nuudx-r  of  the  souls 

l-'aeh     home     (•ont-llned.     they     Wel'e     to     eelehi-aje. 

As   a    iiienn)j'ial.    tlifonjili    soleinn    riti-s. 

Their  sueeonr  from  thf  bondage  ol'  distnss 

I'pon  a  day  that  lie  now  set  apart. 

Wlu'ii  of  llu'ir  households  each  should  i-lioose  a   lamb. 

Without  the  si«rn  of  blemisji.  from  the  tloidss. 

And  sprinkb'  with  its  blood  the  door's  twin  ))()sts: 

Its  body  to  bi'  roastt'd  whoh'  with  fire, 

Thon  eaton  only  with  unleavened  bread. 

And  bitter  herbs;  they  to  be  dressed  for  haste 

With  girded  loins:  their  shoes  upon  their  feet. 

The  staff  within  their  hands.     Lo !   ni<ilit   descends. 

And  with  the  liysso])  dipped  in  blood  of  lambs. 

The  door  posts  and  the  lintels  of  their  homes 

Are  smeared.     TIkmi  true  to  the  aiii)ointed  s'l^n 

The  Anjrel   of  destruetion   ht)verin<i-  round. 

And  with  lu)  warninji'  voiee  of  his  a|)proaeh. 

SAvifter  than  ever  eagle  clove  the  air 

Sweeps  over  all  the  roofs  exempt  from  wi-atli. 

And  speeds  like  an  assassin  through  the  night 

On  silent  wing  with  murdei-  in  his  heart 

Forcing  an  entrance  where  no  trace  of  blood 

"Was  seen  besprinkled  on  the  outer  posts ; 

In  them  the  first-born  sleep  to  wake  no  more. 

P'or  there  the  cruel  angel  aims  his  blows 

At  Pharaoh's  hea)-t.  which  moulded  ])y  a   will 

Supreme,  to  serve  a  jiurpose  and  intent 

Has  not  been  softened  by  the  threats  and  plagues. 

Here,  nestling  in  the  mother's  arms,  a  babe. 

With  gentle  pressure  to  her  bosom,  sleeps, 

T'nconscious  and   incapable   of  sin. 

And  breathing  softly  dimples  into  smiles. 

Pleading  in  vain  with  fieree  destroyitig  death: 

There,  in  the  smiling  promise  of  her  youth 

And  beauty,  hushed  into  a  peaceful  rest, 

A  maiden  visions  in  her  happy  dreams 

The  pleasures  and  the  .joy  awaiting  life; 

While  on  the  tented  plain  the  stars  look  dowji 
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On  him  who  watches  by  his  father's  flocks, 

And  leans  upon  his  spear  with  careless  thought 

Of  danger  hidden  in  the  moonless  night. 

To  them,  the  babe,  the  maiden,  and  the  youth. 

And  tens  of  thousands  of  Egyptian-born, 

Xo  ros}'  dawn  will  warm  with  life  again. 

Nor,  with  the  glory  of  the  morning,  flood 

Those  sepulchres  where  lie  the  Royal  dead. 

Who,  keeping  vigil  through  the  hours  of  night. 

Are  silent  witnesses  of  Heaven's  wrath 

But  have  no  power  to  stop,  or  turn  aside 

The  will,  in  sorrow  Egypt  recognised, 

Set  over  heathendom.  Omnipotent. 

The  sacrifice  of  human  life  fulfilled. 

The  first-born  of  the  cattle  and  the  beasts 

Are  slain  without  an  intervening  hand 

To  guard  them  from  the  perils  of  the  night : 

And  now  the  task  of  slaughter  deem'd  complete 

The  angel,  glutted  to  satiety. 

And,  unperturbed  at  sobs  and  piei-cing  shrieks, 

Departs,  stain 'd  crimson  with  Egyptian  blood, 

From  earth  elated  to  the  courts  of  Heaven. 

The  cries  of  women,  and  the  wails  of  woe 

Break  on  the  stillness  of  that  awful  hour ; 

The  stricken  mother  mourns  her  murdered  babe 

With  eyes  grown  tearless  in  her  deep  despair; 

The  father's  gri(^f  is  kindled  into  rage, 

As  now  before  him  cold  and  lifeless  lies 

The  child  he  cherished  Avith  a  parent's  love. 

From  prince  and  peer,  and  those  in  next  degree 

To  the  lone  captive  in  the  dungeon,  doomed ; 

No  proud  palatial  home ;  no  humble  cot. 

But  one  was  stretched  in  death  within  its  walls, 

For  in  that  wide-extended  massacre 

Of  living  creatures  singled  out  first-born. 

Old  age  won  no  exemption  through  grey  hairs, 

Nor  did  the  more  infirm  and  weaker  sex 

Soften  resentment  by  their  mute  appeal 

To  an  ungoverned  fit  of  passion,  blind 

To  justice,  with  no  ear  for  mercy's  voice: — 

More  fiend  than  angel,  Adam  said  to  Eve, 

To  murder  smiling  infants  in  theii-  sleep 

Of  those  whose  door-posts  wei-e  not   smejired   will)  blood! 

And  fiendish,  answered  Eve.  in  cT-uelty 

To  bring  destruction  on  dumb  aninuils 

That  merited  no  blame  for  IMiaraoh's  ads 
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Of  strii't   oht'difiUM'  to   Ilriivcn's  will. 

Tlu'ii  fosf  lip  Mfr\  |)1    will)   uiiiti-d   voice 

To  liid  the   Hebrew  I'iire  on  t'oi'tll  at   oiiee. 

And  vTiivc  with   williii";  hands  all   they  possessed: 

Their  silver  and  tlieir  jewels  set  in  i^old 

With  preeions  stoiu's,  they  freely  loaned  to  lliem. 

Ami  fxifts  of  raiment  and  siudi  other  thin<:s 

As  mifrht  be  needed  on  their  wandeiinji'. 

The  final  scene  now  enters  into  life 

In  vindication  of  Jehovah's  will 

Proved  by  departure  of  the  chosen  race 

To  seek  the  land  wiiere  milk  and  honey  flow. 

Led  by  the  Ruler  over  kin^s  of  eai'th. 

They  move,  a  multitude  of  hunuui  souls. 

In  numbers  nigh  six  hundred  thousand  strong. 

Not  counting  women,  children,  and  their  flocks 

And  herds,  and  what  they  borrowed  in  their  flight. 

Yet  pass  not  on  the  nearer  way  where  dwell 

The  warlike  Philistines,  but  choose  the  path. 

Skirting  the  sea.  across  the  wilderness. 

l>efore  them  rose,  stupendous  in  the  skies. 

A  ]ullar  fashioned  from  a  silver  cloud 

To  guide  them  onward  with  the  light  of  day. 

And  so  that  night  shoidd  not  impede  their  march 

When  darkness  hush'd  all  Egypt's  life  ill  sleep, 

A  fiery  shaft,  suspended  over  earth. 

Blazed  as  the  torch  to  lead  them  through  the  gloom. 

Rut  royal  Pharaoh  was  not  yet  subdued 

And,  as  the  creature  of  ungovern'd  will, 

Orew  troubled  and  rebelled  at  their  escajie. 

And  smarting  from  a  de(>per  sense  of  wrong. 

Wherein  resentment  smouldered,  he  gave  chase 

With  horsemen,  and  his  chariots  of  war, 

O'ertaking  them  protected  and  encamped 

Upon  the  shores  of  the  historic  sea. 

With  fear,  now,  Israel  saw  their  hosts  advance. 

And  censured  ]\Ioses  for  his  wilful  act 

Enticing  them  within  the  wilderness 

To  find  their  graves,  when  lifting  up  his  voice 

He  reassured  them,  and  gave  promise  true 

The  Lord  himself  would  fight  upon  their  side. 

As  then  the  guiding  angel  and  the  cloud 

Passed  to  the  rear,  and  placed  between  the  two 

Opposing  camps,  served  as  a  light  to  those 

Whom  Mo.ses  led,  while  the  attacking  force 

Was  faced  with  sudden  darkness  boding  death. 
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Once  more  the  rod  was  lifted  and  the  wjnd 

Blew  from  the  East,  dividing  in  the  night 

The  waters  of  the  sea  so  that  dry  earth 

Appeared  at  dawn's  first  peep  of  breaking  day, 

Between  two  walls  of  water  firmly  placed 

And  held  securely  on  the  either  side. 

Forward,  with  measured  step  and  confidence, 

The  sea  before  them  and  the  foe  behind, 

Buoyed  up  with  visionings  of  victory 

lieheld  through  vistas  plash 'd  with  human  woe. 

The  favoured  children  of  Jehovah  march 

Where  swift  retreating  waters  signal  proof 

Of  their  deliverance  from  Egypt's  hands. 

Albeit  followed  hotly  in  pursuit 

By  Pharaoh's  legions,  when  the  wheels  displaced, 

Their  chariots  drag ;  their  chargers  plunge  in  vain 

And  fearful  of  defeat  they  seek  to  flee 

From  the  impending  wrath  of  Israel's  Lord, 

But  Moses  stretched  his  hand  and  lo !  the  walls 

Of  water  broke  away,  the  sea  returned 

To  its  accustomed  bed :  of  all  their  host 

Of  warriors  not  one  was  left  alive 

To  mourn  and  gather  up  the  thousands  dead 

In  heaps,  or  strewn  unburied,  on  the  shore. 

To  them,  our  parents,  reading  from  the  page 

The  drowning  of  an  army  in  despair. 

The  dying  screams  of  those  the  angel  slew, 

Still  ringing  in  their  ears,  struck  sharp  remorse 

For  searching  out  the  future  of  our  race ; 

P^or  knowledge  had  not  brought  them  peace  of  mind, 

But  that  dnll  aching  void  which  sorrow  leaves 

I^ehind  as  lasting  record  of  a  grief, 

Deeper  than  scars  and  wounds  which  time  may  heal ; 

And  Eve,  prostrated  in  her  agony, 

Thus  voiced  her  feelings  now  beyond  restraint: — 

0  Adam,  are  the  horrors  we  have  seen 

The  subtle  forces  of  Almighty  will 

That  move  relentlessly,  pursuing  us 

With  woe  and  sorrow  Ihrougb  our  span  of  years? 

How  cursed  tlie  evil  hour  when  firsi    I  plucked 

The  one  forbidden  fruit  to  generate 

Man's  war  of  murder  through  Time's  residue. 

And  marked  distinction  racial  in  ils  kind 

Regardless  of  a  common  origin, 

With  fury,  winged  from  an  offendefl  TTeaven. 

That  sets  in  motion,  first  as  by  intent, 
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A  ti'aiii  t»r  I'vil  »uily  lew  resist  ; 
And   thill    hcrrlt    of  iiicrcy.   pity.   I(»\»'. 
A  (li'spot.  with   IK)  sense  of  jnstiee  sliown. 
Contleinns  all  ereatures  of  a  will  Supn'iiie 
l"'or  not  ilepai'tinjr  from  the  heart's  desire 
Placed   in   the   hnnian   breast   desi<riiedly. 
1  eannot  eoniprehend  or  tolerate 
A  eliosen  race  with  hindiii^-  edvenaiits. 
hes|)oilin«r  tliose  i-ejeeted  from   its  ranks. 
Without  my  mortal  jud«rmenl   is  at   fault 
In  not  diseorniufr  that  our  passions  jihiy 
Their  part   within  the  sacred  realms  of  Heaven. 
To  whom  the  listeniiif!:  Adam  thus  replied. 
Soured   by   retlt'ction   matinp-  painfully 
l»enumbin<r  sorrow  with  a  fierce  remorse: —    . 
(^ur  mission  here  is  not  to  spell  the  script 
Of  Heaven's  will  or  seek  to  apprehend 
The  Infinite,  but  in  our  mortal  state 
To  learn  and  ponder  o'er  the  future  life 
Of  those  whose  doom  is  sternly  fixed  at  birth. 
What  we  have  witnessed  noAv  convinces  me 
Our  natures  moulded  in  the  liunuin  scale 
Xe'er  rose  to  true  perfection  at  the  first. 
Or  otherwise  there  never  would  have  been 
Desire  to  act  a*rainst  His  sole  command: 
^ly  own  creation  from  the  dust  of  earth  ; 
The  planting  of  the  tree  on  which  was  grown 
The  fruit  of  knowledge  near  the  Tree  of  Life ; 
The  serpent  passing  over  Eden's  w^alls. 
At  least  permitted,  if  not  guided  there ; 
Our  reckless  eating  of  the  fatal  fruit 
Are  incidents,  outcome  of  circumstance. 
Connecting  all  we  both  have  seen  and  iieard. 
And  in  succession  make  the  plan  complete. 
That  man  was  made  to  suffer  from  his  birth. 
Yet  it  may  be  ordained  he  shall  arise 
The  more  ennobled  through  adversity, 
And  reach  a  higher  plane  than  w^e  enjoyed 
And  searching  after  Truth  I  now  would  crave 
To  cast  my  glance  beyond  the  Israelite. 
Tlie  anger,  furious,  appeased  by  blood 
Of  countless  victims  slain  impulsively. 
To  see  the  world-wide  future  ruled  by  Love. 
But  Fate,  still  conscious  of  their  passing  thoughts 
And  that  tremendous  strain  they  })oth  endured, 
Kebuked  them  mildly  for  their  lack  of  faith, 
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■  pointed  to  the  chapter  of  the  l)ook 
W'herein  was  written  all  they  yearned  to  know, 
And  taking  pity  on  their  wretched  state 
Stood  by  their  side  and  offered  to  explain 
The  natnre  and  the  wisdom  of  events, 
Tliat  owing  to  their  mortal  ignorance 
They  could  not  fathom,  and,  more  generous. 
He  promised  to  unveil  the  far-off  past, 
I'^nshrouded  in  the  mist  of  vanished  years 
So  they  might  trace  the  origin  of  man. 
Apart  from  superstition  born  of  creeds. 
And  in  his  future  mark  development 
Of  soul,  ascending  in  a  moral  sense. 
Achieved  through  change  of  an  environment ; 
But  with  the  caution  they  must  not  expect 
Advancement  in  the  one  continuous  stream 
With  no  reaction  at  set  intervals, 
For  like  the  mighty  Avaves  that  oceans  roll 
Advancing  and  receding  night  and  day. 
Yet  gaining,  although  imperceptible 
At  first,  in  slow  encroachment  on  the  land. 
So  ever  in  the  scale  of  human  birth 
Mankind  does  not  evolve  with  h^aps  and  bounds 
l)Ut  tortuous  and  painful  by  degrees. 
Hence  those  who  seek  the  goal  of  life  will  find 
The  path  of  progress  as  a  narrow  road. 
With  many  windings  and  a  steep  ascent. 
That  only  few  may  clindi  witliout  the  risk 
Of  toppling  over  on  the  rocks  below. 
Where  ghastly  i)iles  made  up  of  human  bones, 
l^'orgotten.  bleaching  through  the  heat  and  cold 
l>efore  they  crumble  and  return  to  dust. 
Are  records  of  the  toll  that  death  demands 
From  those  who  venture  on  this  rugged  way ; 
For  life's  short  journey  is  a  pilgrimage 
Where  men  and  women  wander  up  and  down 
In  vain  pursuit  of  joy  and  happiness, 
Exclusive  of  the  few  who  con(p;er  self. 
And  by  their  efforts  to  ennobb^  man 
Proclaim  the  gospel  of  humanity. 
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CANTO  5 

Exalti'd    far   hcyuiul    lioprs   lii-i<>:liti'sl    di-caiiis, 

Witli  Fatf  pi-ojjitious  to  tlicir  souls"  dt'sii-cs. 

Our  parents,  joyful  in  cxpi-ctaiifi'.  wait 

To  learn   from   liini  the   luilurc  of  the  |)ast, 

Fri'o  from  roliy:ious  doj^ma  and  the  myths 

The  priests,  as  witnessed  in  tiieir  sacred  lore, 

Havt'  woven  rouiul  the  chosen  Hebrew  race, 

Who  claim  indulgence  through  divine  decree 

From  all  spasmodic  bursts  of  Heaven's  wrath; 

Then,  turning  back  the  pages  of  the  book, 

Each  one  an  epoch  in  tin-  flight  of  years. 

Fate  shoAved  them  first  the  origin  of  life. 

They  searched  in  vain  for  Earth,  but  saw  instead 

A  mass  of  fiery  cloud  that  swept  through  space. 

In  destined  orbit,  with  a  rustling  sound, 

As  if  a  million  wings  were  cleaving  air. 

From  nebula  and  mist  came  licjuid  fire 

Which  through  the  course  of  countless  ages  cooled. 

And  shrivelled  into  final  shape,  with  seams 

And  mountains,  thrown  up  by  volcanic  force, 

And  oceans  formed  by  the  descending  steam. 

Then,  in  due  order,  passed  away  the  night 

They  thought  eternal,  and  Apollo  wooed 

Tiie  virgin  earth  and  won  her  for  his  bride, 

When  she,  submissive  to  his  quickening  rays. 

Knew  herself  by  their  magic  fertilised 

With  embryonic  forms  of  nature  low. 

Yet  pulsing  with  complex  development 

From   puny   specks   of  matter,   all   sustained 

By  water  and  a  fetid  atmosphere. 

Without  a  separation  of  the  sex. 

In  ceaseless  reproduction  of  themselves. 

As  scavengers  of  the  polluted  air 

And  pilots  of  existence,  they  became. 

Each  class,  in  order  and  in  turn,  the  prey 

To  stronger  forms  of  an  advancing  life. 

The  sexes,  now  distinct,  began  to  spread. 

Adapted  to  their  new  environment. 

In  species,  from  the  oceans  to  the  land. 

While  grasses,  vines,  and  shrubs  of  stunted  growth 

Climbed  from  the  valleys  up  the  lofty  hills, 
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Till  trees  grew  into  forests  that  awoke 

To  noise  of  insects  humming  in  the  woods ; 

And  from  the  moss  and  fern,  unfolded  flowers. 

The  first  bright  tokens  of  the  dawn  of  Love. 

Then,  from  the  rush-grown  SAvamps  and  marshes,  crawled 

The  slimy  reptiles  with  their  poisoned  dart, 

And  from  the  leaping  fislies.  birds  on  wing 

Rose  in  the  air,  and  with  their  joyous  note, 

Made  earth  harmonious  and  glad  with  song, 

While  slowly  in  their  l)rutal  nature,  came 

Beasts  more  ferocious  with  the  gentler  kind. 

And  monsters  that  elected  at  their  will 

To  live  both  in  the  sea  and  on  the  land. 

Two  questions,  only,  Adam  asked  of  him 

Who  guided  their  research : — Why  was  it  so, 

Tliat  death  succeeded  life  throughout  the  scheme 

Which  by  slow-moving  process  vitalised 

The  spouting  ashes  of  the  molten  mass? 

And  was  Creation  in  effect  a  myth. 

That  from  a  rich  imagination  grew 

As  some  vague  dream '!     To  whom  Fate  answered  thus : — 

Both  life  and  death  were  as  adjoining  worlds, 

That  overlapping  must  co-operate 

To  keep  earth,  teeming  with  increase  of  life. 

Within  the  limits  of  subsistence,  fixed 

And  in  the  bitter  struggle  to  exist 

Xone  but  those  proved  the  fittest  would  survive ; 

While  life,  unlimited,  at  first  a])peared 

As  seeming  contrary  to  limits  set 

To  earth's  maternal  power  of  maintenance. 

Yet  in  this  scheme  was  nature's  silent  plan 

To  perfect  the  imperfect  in  the  growth 

Of  atoms,  and  of  species  she  evolved 

From  combined  elements,  then  balanced  life 

Through  medium  of  death,  which  did  not  bring 

Extinction,  but  the  more  progressive  change. 

Transmitted  by  the  dying,  at  such  times 

Proved  favourable  with  new  environment. 

As  for  the  further  knowledge  Adam   sought. 

Chaos  and  all  the  evil  hordes  of  night 

l^^led,  banished  from  the  new-born  sphere  of  t;ii-1h, 

Xot  in  six  days,  allotted  by  the  hours. 

Hut  during  six  vast  ages,  counted  l)y 

Unmeasured  periods,  through  which  evolved 

Plant,  fish  and  creeping  thing,  bird,  ))east  and  Man; 

Therefore  Creation  should  not  be  construed 
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To  postulate  a  juirc  (>r«raiiii'  form 
Of  lift'  that  spraiij;  from  nothinir  at   the   lirst, 
For  nothitij;  boni  was  perfect  at  its  birtii. 
Let  them  rememlH  r  watei-  was  the  woml) 
Of  all   kiiouii  foi'ius.  eoiieeiviii';  tlii'ouj^h  the  sun. 
Ami   with   lu)  travail   or  maternal  joy 
Forth-briujz'iujr  ereatui'es  (»f  a  dual  sex. 
That,  spreading  from  the  oeean  to  the  land. 
Passed  through  a  stage  of  life  amphibious. 
No  faintest  record  had  lie  ever  made 
Within  his  book,  of  miracles  performed, 
PLxeept  that  superstition  of  belief 
^Moulding  through  geiu'rations  of  their  race 
'J'he  disnud  st-riptures  of  accepted  faith. 
Xor  tale  had  come  to  him  of  man  transformed 
I^>om  dust,  with  woman  taken  from  his  rib, 
l-5oth  beings  perfect  in  the  sight  of  Heaven. 
He  knew  not  of  a  garden  in  the  vale 
Of  Eden  growing  by  supreme  command 
To  full  perfection  in  a  single  day ; 
Xor  had  he  tidings  of  a  special  tree 
Within  th(^  centre  of  that  garden  growni. 
Whose  fruit  imparted  wisdom  through  the  taste 
Of  mortals  disobeying  high  command  ; 
Xor  had  he  noted  on  his  page  the  tree 
Of  Life  adjacent  to  the  other  one, 
Whose  awful  virtue  was  ordained  to  test 
The  thirst  for  knowledge  at  the  cost  of  death. 
That  garden,  with  its  OTie  forbidden  tree. 
The  tempter  Satan,  hurled  from  Heaven  to  hell. 
And  man  allured  by  him  to  that  revolt. 
Claimed  their  existence  only  from  some  myth, 
Or  legend  and  tradition  handed  down 
Impressed  with  ignorance  w-hen  man  had  roamed 
As  savage  creatures,  hiding  in  the  woods. 
Tn  terror,  from  the  thunder  and  the  flame 
And  fork  of  lightning  seeking  to  destroy, 
And  yielded,  as  the  evidence  of  fear. 
Their  frightened  souls  to  those  who  formed  a  caste 
And  taught,  as  priests,  the.  doctrine  of  a  hell 
With    punishment   that   lay   beyond   the   grave. 
Release  from  which  could  only  be  obtained 
By  constant  sacrifice  and  daily  prayer ; 
Rut  as  both  Deity  and  love  were  one 
The  hell  by  their  imagination  made 
Could  never  be  the  product  of  His  will. 
What  father  was  thr^re  of  an  earthly  kind. 
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Possessing  love  for  children,  who  would  strew 

Temptation  round  their  path  of  daily  life 

To  test  obedience  to  his  command. 

Yet  knowing  at  the  time  he  set  the  snare, 

A  force,  a  power,  an  agent  of  his  will 

Would  tempt  them  sorely  and  destruction  l)ring, 

Not  oidy  unto  them,  but  by  their  sin. 

I5e(iueath   death's   legacy  to   all   their  race; 

If  such  a  being  could  be  found  on  earth. 

Would  he  not  as  a  monster  bear  the  brand 

Of  an  abnormal  and  unnatural  hate 

Of  offspring,  foreigii  to  a  human  birth? 

Yet  with  an  impious  thought,  man  dares  ascribe 

To  Him,  the  Father  of  all  living  things, 

Intent,  both  cruel  and  callous  in  design. 

That  planted  knowledge  as  a  poisoned  fruit. 

Which,  plucked  and  tasted,  would  thereby  ensure 

Dire  punishment  beyond  the  realms  of  death ; 

And  next  permitted  a  vile  creeping  thing. 

In  form  a  serpent,  to  undo  the  work 

Created  in  His  image  at  the  first, 

lmmor,tal,  and  impervious  to  sin. 

Still  through  injustice  and  by  guilt  expressed 

In  deeds  of  secret  wrong  and  violence, 

There  is  a  self-made  hell  pre|)ared  on  earth 

Xot  fed  by  those  material  flames  of  flre 

Depicted  in  Celestial  wrath  inflamed, 

liut  ever  active  in  that  monitor 

Of  conscience,  which  in  more  or  less  degree 

Makes  life  a  torture  to  the  guilty  soul. 

Xot  one,  but  many  races  dwelt  and  died 

On  earth  before  a  desert  chieftain  came 

With  all  the  households  of  his  clan  and  formed 

A  settlement,  abandoning  the  chnsc 

And  freedom  of  a  wild  nomadic  life 

To  till  the  virgin  soil  where  Eden  stands. 

From  them  sprang  Adam  and  the  woman,  both 

The  product  of  a  union  of  love. 

With  progress  of  development  that  won. 

As  their  inheritance,  a  higher  stage 

Of  being  than  their  predecessors  kiunv. 

Whom  they,  in  their  iniiigiiiation,  saw 

Kven  as  angelic  spirits  di-awn  from  Heaven. 

Were  only  mortals,  but  advanced  in  soul 

lieyond  their  fellows  in  exalted  i-ank; 

Teachers,  and  pious  men  who  re;id  th<'  stars. 
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Ami  ^tluli^•d  iialui'f  in   Iht  diiiii'iin^'  iikhkIs. 
Lcaniiiif;  the  sccri'ts  ctf  lit-r  jriiardcd  lore 
Iliddt'M   wilhiii   her  hDsom   tliroii^'li   the  years. 
And  tlit'v.  with  tlicni.  had  rcac-hrd  that  mystic  stair 
Wht'ii  drranis  and  passinjr  visions  caiiic  at   will. 
And    the   hallncinat ion   of   the   brain 
Ciavt'  tluMM  a  second  natni'f  with  ideals. 
'1  hi'onirli  which  thcii-  spii-its  cast  aside  the  day 
To  eonu'  in  close  communion  witli  CJod. 
\ow  throufrh  the  ajri's  of  departing:  years. 
They  .saw  emern:in<r  from  primeval  state, 
Man.  like  an  ape  in  his  external  form. 
Ilis  body  covered  with  tln^  prrowth  of  hair. 
A  brutal  face,  with  little  or  no  chin. 
Tremendous  jaws,  and  long  protrudin<r  teeth, 
With  paws  and  nails.  resemblin»  more  the  claws 
Adapted  to  the  brute,  than  human  hands ; 
His  dawn  of  intellect  but  just  removed 
Above  the  instinct  of  the  savage  beasts, 
Such  as  he  followed  in  the  chase,  and  slew. 
Devouring  their  raw  flesh  for  food,  with  nuts 
And  roots  that  in  the  lonesome  forest  grew. 
At  heart  a  murderer,  he  slays  his  kind 
Without  compassion  for  the  old  and  weak. 
Or  those  related  by  the  ties  of  birth. 
And.  on  the  path  of  crime's  enormities 
lUilks  as  a  monster  in  his  thirst  for  blood  ; 
With  yet  no  habitation  but  the  cave 
Ensuring  shelter  from  the  heat  and  cold. 
The  blasts  of  winter  and  the  raging  storm. 
His  language,  not  articulate  with  words. 
But  harsh  and  guttural,  discordant  sounds 
Denoting  passion,  sorrow,  joy  and  pain. 
With  gestures,  in  their  imitation. rude 
Of  things  or  happenings  he  sought  to  tell ; 
As  yet  he  knew  not  of  the  magic  power 
Of  fire,  and  had  no  foresight  for  his  needs 
Rave  that  prime  one  of  daily  food,  supplied 
Or  oft  withheld  by  nature's  grudging  hand. 
When  famine,  as  a  spectre,  haunting  him 
With  pestilence  that  followed  in  its  wake. 
Thinned  out  his  weaker  ranks,  and  in  its  track 
Left  lessons  through  starvation  he  must  learn 
Or  perish  from  a  fatal  ignorance. 
To  him  no  future  opened  out  beyond 
His  body  turning  from  decay  to  dust : 
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No  hope  of  i'ei'onn)t'iise  ;  unknown,  the  fear 

(^f  punishment ;  his  raee  existed,  died. 

Without   advaneenu^nt   from  his  savage   state 

Through  Time's  long  list  of  unrecorded  years. 

But  night  wears  on ;  the  steeds,  impatient,  wait 

To  whirl  the  ear  of  morning  through  the  skies; 

Another  age  has  vanished,  passed  away 

Forgotten  with  unnumbered  centuries. 

Yet  with  clear  traces  of  a  progress  left 

Marking  an  evolutiori  from  the  past 

To  what  is  human  in  the  birth  of  sou.1 : 

And  look !  said  Adam  gazing  on  the  East, 

The  pearly  gates  of  morn  are  opened  wide, 

And  rosy  dawn  is  flung  across  the  skies 

To  herald  in  the  glory  of  the  day  :-r 

Aye.  answered  Fate  expressing  feigned  surprise, 

See,  man  has  risen  far  beyond  the  brute. 

And  gifted  wnth  new-born  intelligence, 

Fixing  the  line  'twixt  reason  and  instinct, 

Compels  the  subject  body  to  obey 

A  restless  thought,  that  seeks  to  penetrate 

With  prying  search  the  cause  of  each  effect 

Tn  new  surroundings  of  his  daily  care. 

His  need  of  food,  the  educative  force 

Leaving  the  fittest  only  to  survive. 

And  propagate  his  species  in  the  scale 

Of  progress  rising  through  necessit}'. 

His  raiment  fashioned  ])ut  from  skins  and  furs 

He  passes  out  bevoiul  the  family  life, 

And  dwells  no  longei-  in  the  hidden  cave, 

Nor  burrows  in  the  ground :  yet  primitive. 

Erects  a  structure  crude  and  bare  at  first, 

And  in  the  tribal  state  moves  with  his  flocks 

And  herds,  nomadic,  and  gregarious. 

His  language,  grown  from  gestures  and  mere  sounds. 

Sets  forth   in   simple  words  of  halting  speech 

Awakened  thoughts.     By  slow  degrees  he  learns 

To  sharpen  blunted  stones,  and  points  his  sticks, 

For  weapons  in  the  chase,  and  sees  the  spark 

Providing  means  of  Are.     In  harmony 

With  circumstance,  the  growing  race  become 

Div(Tsified  where  all  was  uniform ; 

And  Avhere  an  unkind  nature  tortured  most. 

Invention  grew  at  much  more  rapid  rate 

So  that  he  felled  the  trees  and  hollowed   logs 

To  make  the  seas  and  rivers  yield  him  toll, 
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And  by   liis  ftVoiM   and  iiiduiiinrc   won 

KiH'sli  irilmtf  from  the  cull  ivalcd  soil. 

As  yt't   lu'  knew  not   of  lln'  vcllnin'd   lorr. 

And  notrlit'd  his  learning'  on  I  lie  itai-k  dI'  tnts. 

Dr.  in  rude  trai-injjfs,  syinliold   \a;^i<int   llionirlits 

On  walls  and  floors  of  dcfp  dini-li^rhli'd  cavrs. 

Kor  tilt'   first    .inif  lie  realised   liiuiself. 

And  the  innni'iisity  of  nnknown  sjjace; 

Tilt'  t'lt'ini'iits  were  ci-t-at iirt's  of  his   kind, 

Materialised  within  his  timid  sonl. 

Endowed   with   hati'ed   and   s])asmotlie   wrath; 

To  him,  the  sun.  the  moon,  tlie  stars  were  lamps 

Serving  to  separate  the  day  and  iii^rht. 

He  saw  the  wave  of  oeean  rise  with  rajre. 

And  in  a  til  of  choler  smite  the  clitl's; 

The  swollen  river  breaking-  fi-om   its  banks. 

Iveeurrinfr  floods  and  droujzhts  apjieared  to  him 

To  be  retributive.     The  li<ihtnin<i'  flame. 

The  peal  of  thunder,  roariny  through  the  skies, 

Struck  him  with  terror  and  developed  fear 
And  reverence  in  his  alternate  moods; 
And  in  the  wailful  moaning  of  the  winds 
He  heard  the  sobbings  of  departed  ones 
That  filled  his  mind  with  weird  imaginings 
Of  dire  calamity  apjiroaching  nigh. 
Then  came  the  si)irit-huiigei-  to  his  soul 
To  worship  that  he  could  not  hojie  to  know. 
Or  whatsoe'er  he  feared  in  one  vast  scene 
Of  Nature,  breaking  on  his  dawn  of  mind. 
Still  a  mere  creature  of  his  circum.stance, 
Ke  saw.  sustaining  and  destroying  life, 
The  good  and  evil  spirits  of  his  race, 
"Whom  to  propitiate,  he  offered  prayer. 
And  sacrifice,  and  then,  diversified 
Or  uniform,  as  his  conditions  were. 
Created  such  his  gods  to  correspond 
With  his  environmc'it  mi  which  the  soul 
Was  but  a  reflex  of  external  forms. 
And  peopled  space  with  savage  deities 
Feasting  at  banquets  and  bestriding  earth 
With  scourges  rained  from  an  offended  Heaven. 
Until  progressing  in  more  cultured  thought, 
He  feels  a  dual  nature  that  demands 
A  pure  ideal,  spiritual,  abstract. 
Again  spake  Adam,  with  an  axious  voice, 
Eager  to  learn  if  through  the  course  of  Death 
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The  soul  continued  into  after-life, 
Or  perished  when  the  body  turned  to  dust, 
And  thus,  inquisitive,  appealed  to  Fate : — 
Were  mind  and  spirit  formed  at  first  as  one, 
Or  was  the  spirit  foreign  to  the  mind, 
And  when  the  soul  from  matter  was  dissolved 
Released  from  earthly  tenement  of  dust, 
Did  it  progress,  and  did  it  still  evolve 
Beyond  the  sphere  onee  bosom "d  in  the  clay? 
Casting  a  further  glance  beyond  this  life. 
And  still  uncertain,  would  identity, 
^s  known  on  earth,  survive  the  shock  of  death 
Or  on  the  threshold  of  Eternity 
Would  human  nature  of  this  mortal  stage 
Be  lost  and  evermore  unrecognised  :' 
And  if  it  be,  the  soul  surviving  death 
Ascends  to  lofty  mansions  in  the  skies, 
Is  there  a  consciousness  in  future  life 
Revealed  in  knowledge  that  beholds  the  past 
Of  those  we  love,  regardless  of  the  shame 
Flowing  from  baseness  of  both  thought  and  deed, 
When  Truth  as  a  recording  angel  holds 
His  mirror  to  the  self-convicted  soul? 
Ah  me !  how  sad  to  find  the  trusted  false, 
Unworthy,  traitors  living  on  deceit 
]\Iasking  the  double  life  they  led  on  earth 
When  false  to  honour,  faith  and  love  reposed 
They  sought  a  refuge  in  the  shallow  plea. 
That  neither  grief  nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow 
From  sources   of  the  undiscovered   wrong ! 
And  do  the  loved  ones  who  have  passed  away 
Retain  affection  and  survey  the  scene 
Of  daily  struggles  in  the  present  sphere, 
And  by  some  subtle  influence  keep  a  guard 
'Gainst  evil  passions  dominating  good? 
To  whose  appeal  Fate  thus,  consenting,  spake : — 
Much  Adam  asked  was  sealed  in  mystery 
None  born  of  earth  could  ever  hope  to  solve ; 
In  all  the  types  of  frail  humanity. 
The  mind,  the  soul,  and  spirit  were  all  one, 
While  instinct  of  the  wild  and  Savage;  beast 
But  warned  the  body  to  supply  its  needs, 
And  shun  the  threatened  danger  of  attack. 
And  through  the  brute-(;reation  stirred  desire 
To  mate  with  love  for  offspring  at  their  birlh  ; 
To  it  the  present  was  th(>  only  life, 
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\Vlult>  reason  I'laiiiicd   lor  its  (loiiiiiin  the  luist. 
Till"  prcsoiit  and  the  futnn'.  all  i-onjoiind, 
l\>,i:<'tli»'r  with  that  <rii"t  I'tMit'ciTt'd  (»m  man 
'I'hi-  whit'h  as  yet  survives  F'andoras  aet. 
What  he  ealh'd  soul  was  h\it  tlie  human  miiul. 
( >r   rinei-  eells   of  matter    forming'   brain, 
l*ulsin<r  witli  spiritual  vitality 
Lonjr  shnnherinjr  while  passion  erailled  erime, 
And  which  diMuands.  wh(>n  eastinfj  off  the  brute. 
The  full   reward  of  man's  inhoritaneo. 
And  so,  in  order  of  aseendinp:  seale. 
Will  eliml)  immortal  heijrhts  throujrh  suft'erino; 
And   pain   transeendin^r  aujrht   they    witnessed  yet. 
For  in  the  future  man  would  be  divine 
Without  the  elaim  of  adventitious  aid 
Of  miraele,  and  all  the  nobler  thoughts 
Within  the  poet's  soul  would  be  inspired, 
When  genius,  breaking  from  captivity. 
Decreases  labour  in  sustaining  life, 
And  ease  and  leisure,  stimulating  thought. 
Crown  knowledge  in  the  new  domain  of  art. 
None  born  of  woman  shared  intelligence 
At  birth,  but  won  it  through  successive  years 
And  close  repeated  contact  with  the  minds 
Schooled  in  the  doctrines  of  the  midtitnde; 
From  which  two  active  sources  all  receive 
External  and  internal  nourishment, 
Impressions,  that  develop  and  expand 
The  sleeping  intellect  of  infancy. 
His  mission  here  confined  to  govern   earth. 
He  knew  not  what  should  happen  after  death, 
Yet  through  terrestrial  knoAvledge  slowly  gained. 
He  could,  with  doubt,  conjecture  and  surmise 
The  journey  undertaken  by  the  soul 
W^hen  speeding  onward  through  eternity. 
Our  Earth  was  in  the  throbbing  Universe. 
As  one  small  planet  and  amongst  the  group 
It  was  a  minor  world,  and  there  were  worlds 
And  satellites  of  worlds,  innumerable. 
Some  sinking  in  decline,  some  frozen  dead. 
And  others  virile.  ])opulous  with  life 
Of  higher  order  than  attained  on  earth. 
As  matter  manifested  in  the  brain 
Does  not  become  extinct  or  perish,  when 
The  organs  of  the  body  cease  to  act. 
P>ut  merely  changes  in  external  form. 
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Why,  then,  should  its  life-giving  energy, 
Revealed  in  thought,  in  love,  and  hope,  and  fear, 
Become  annihilated,  pass  away 
Because  it  ceases  to  inform  and  prompt 
A  complication  of  responding  nerves? 
May  it  not  be,  although  not  understood, 
That  there  exists  a  universal  soul. 
Not  uniform,  but  rising  in  degree  ^ 

From  brutal  instinct  to  the  perfect  state 
Whence  to  the  brain-cells  flows  potential  force 
In  emanation  of  quick  particles. 
Producing  thus  the  organs  of  the  mind, 
Varied,  as  memory,   illumined  thoughts. 
And  passions  graduating  from  fierce  hate 
To  purest  joys  of  consummated  love. 
Likewise  endowing  lower  animals 
With  all  the  natural  instinct  they  possess, 
And  in  due  order  breathing  into  plants 
And  lower  things  of  inorganic  kind? 
And  so  this  spark  that  animates  the  frame, 
This  germ  of  man's  emotions  does  not  pass 
Into  oblivion  with  fleeting  breath. 
But  winging  homeward  to  its  fountain-head 
May  be  absorbed  through  process  of  a  law 
By  that  Divine  and  undiscovered  source 
From  whence  it  emanated  at  the  first. 
And  so  economised,  renew  itself 
Within  another  form  of  human  life 
And  reunite  with  matter  as  the  force 
To  generate  successive  types  of  soul. 
Progressing  or  receding  through  the  years, 
And  thus  the  royal  Pharaoh  of  to-day 
May  flee  the  flesh  through  death  to  reappear 
The  haughty  Caesar  of  to-morrow's  Rome; 
Or,  only  transient  in  its  new  abode 
Of  clay,  and  far  removed  above  instinct. 
It  may.  in  order  of  transition,  soar 
Evolved  above  these  narrow  realms  of  life, 
Prepared  to  enter  on  another  sphere 
As  merited  by  progress  made  on  earth. 
Thus  in  the  fullest  and  accepted  sense 
There  cannot  be  destruction  caused  by  death 
That  means  extinction,  and  all  wicked  souls 
Who  lead  a  double  life,  and  through  deceit 
i^etray  aff'ection  and  impose  on  love. 
Must,"  as  they  penetrate  beyond  the  grave, 
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Wluii  'Irulh.  no  loii^jfcr  thwarted  or  denied, 

Will,  in  the  full  exposure  of  lln-ir  sins. 

rroi'laini  to  foe  and   frieixl  tlic  infamy 

'Piiey   masked   within   the   vesture  of  the  day. 

And  it  may  he.  the  livinjr  and  tiie  dea<l 

Do  holil  eommunion.  aiul  the  mystei-y 

lieyond  the  ^'rave.  tluit   irks  and  hatVles  man. 

Is   hut    his   iprnoranee,   eonfessed,   of  laws. 

Whieh.  if  his  mind  eould  f;rasp.  would  show  td  him 

The  missiufr  link  eonneeting  life  and  death. 

And  life  sublimed  beyond  the  pale  of  life. 

These  pure  desires  that   in  a   moment   waki' 

With  joy.  and  in  a  virtuous  action  leave 

To  recollection  noble  consciousness 

That,  in  the  trial  of  adversity. 

The  good  prevailed,  and  in  its  triumph  cro^vned 

The  soul  with  hope  for  future  victory 

Against  the  pleasures  that  temptation  gilds, 

^lay  they  not  in  their  nature  be  the  voice 

Of  those  departed  from  their  mother-earth. 

Who  speak  no  mortal  language  heard  in  w'ords, 

Uut  as  the  harbingers  jiromoting  bli.ss 

Participate  iji  sjiiritual  control? 

These  realms  of  soul,  from  which  with  sudden  flight. 

Thoughts  flash,  unbidden,  on  the  human  mind, 

l^old  and  intrusive  in  the  memory 

As  if  they  had  a  mission  to  awake 

Those  who  are  clasped  w^ithin  the  arms  of  death, 

And,  thus,  call  back  the  sleepers  into  life, 

May  they  not  be  abodes,  yet  unexplored, 

Of  shadows  that  with  an  intelligence 

Live  on  as  spirits  when  the  body  dies. 

And  as  self-constituted  guardians 

Watch  o'er  their  loved  ones  lingering  below? 

Xow  questioned  Eve  : — What  proof  of  sympathy 

Or  love  in  evolution,  that  demands 

Relentless  torture  harassing  the  soul. 

T'praising  human  nature  by  the  toll 

Enforced  by  war  and  toil-worn  martyrdom. 

So  man  may  realise  through  suffering 

Potential  virtue  dwelling  in  himself? 

Each  good  and  evil  impulse  of  the  mind 

And  all  the  thousand  actions  manifest 

In  life's  routine,  are  they  not  circumscribed 

And  balanced  ever  in  exact  degree 
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Of  will  awakened  at  the  hour  of  birth? 

Why  should  the  footsteps  of  advancement  pass 

Along  a  beaten  track  of  misery, 

While  nature,  to  uplift  the  species,  slays 

The  weaker  units  of  the  human  race 

Together  with  the  sickly  plant  and  beast. 

That  only  those  most  fitted  may  survive? 

0  scowling  mother  of  ferocity, 

Moving  implacable,  without  a  pang 

Of  pity  felt  within  thy  savage  breast ! 

Is  it  recorded  in  thy  secret  book. 

The  lion,  evermore,  must  rend  the  lamb 

And  hawk  and  vulture  feed  upon  the  dove 

While  living  creatures  wander  over  earth. 

Ravening  fierce   in   search   of  sustenance  ? 

How  can  I  turn  away  or  close  my  eyes 

Against  thy  laws  forever  murderous ; 

Fish,  bird  and  beast  subsisting  on  their  kind. 

And  man  the  arch-destroyer  of  them  all '? 

Or  fail  to  see  that  human  hawks  and  doves 

Are  fashioned  on  the  same  dividing  line 

Existing  now  between  the  brute  and  man? 

But  if  love  joined  unto  Omnipotence 

Guards  erring  children  from  the  snares  of  sin. 

Was  that  a  proof,  paternal  of  its  kind, 

To  banish  her  and  Adam  from  the  gates 

Of  blissful  Eden  in  a  fit  of  wrath? 

Or  in  His  anger  cover  earth  with  flood 

Raining  a  deluge  on  her  stricken  race? 

The  slaying  of  her  son  with  ])!(viding  eyes 

Against  his  brother's  wrath,  wjis  that  not  real? 

The  fiery  stream  enveloping  with  flames 

Those  cities,  wicked  in  the  sight  of  God, 

Was  that  not  a  premeditated  act, 

Unworthy  of  permission  from  high  Heaven? 

The  many  loathsome  plagues  and  pestilence 

Afflicting  Egypt's  children  with  disease. 

The  smiting  of  the  first-born  of  their  race, 

I^ird,  reptile,  and  four-footed  animal 

Till  not  an  eldest  born  of  them  sui'vived. 

Was  that  a  token  more  of  lov(>  tluin  hate? 

Oh,  awful  thought  that  rises  in  my  mind. 

O'erpowering,  from  the  secret  wells  of  gi-ief! 

All  that  we  love  must  perish  in  this  world. 

And  all  the  beauty  that  makes  glad  our  eyes 

Grow  seared  with  age  at  an  allotted  time. 
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With  piiiii  .shiii'p -^ll(•ot  iiii::  t>r  rout  iiuKUis 
III  tliat  (lull  ai'liiiip:  fouscciut'iit  t>ii  ycafs. 
And  I'liihlrt'ii.  i)t't  in  tfiuici*  infancy 
IMninjr  away  bt'torc  i'ond  nu>tli»'fs"  cyis. 
Mtist  iTc  tilt'  1>ih1  has  hlossonn-d  into  hlooni 
Meet   death,  and   that   ht'ivaftcf  which    I   dfcad. 
Kidcil  by  the  serpent  in  the  nethei-  fealnis. 
Oh,  bitter  now  for  nie  to  eontemi)late 
The  body  dyinjr  and  the  hanntinjr  fear 
Of  puiushnient  extended  foi"  my  deed! 
My  sin  the  cause  of  world-wide  misery. 
Productive  of  a  never-ejuling  woe 
Descending  in  the  one  unbroken  line 
From  loving  parents  to  the  guiltless  child; 
Grief  for  the  rest  of  time  reserved  for  me ! 
I  branded  as  the  primal  cause  of  death ! 
Through  me.  the  woman,  all  Creation's  plans 
For  human  nature  in  a  moment  changed 
From  a  perpetual  life  of  happiness 
To  one  of  sorrow  followed  by  despair ! 
Oh.  if  conjecture  could  be  set  at  rest 
In  solving  our  existence  after  death. 
And  doubt  for  ever  vanish  from  the  mind 
So  that  the  future  would  unfold  itself 
Stamped  in  minute  detail  with  certainty 
Even  as  the  i)ast  and  present  of  our  lives, 
Woidd  not  such  knowledge  of  a  future  state 
Exalt  our  human  nature  far  beyond 
TTiis  order  witnessed  in  uncertainty. 
As  in  its  new-discovered  kingdom.  Truth 
"Would  rule  and  govern  in  the  place  of  Faith, 
Whether  it  boded  punishment  for  vice 
Or  due  reward  for  virtue  in  its  claim 
For  recognition,  or  revealed  the  blank 
Ending  our  joj',  and  sorrow  known  no  more 
When  once  we  entered  on  the  realms  of  death? 
To  whom  Fate,  willing  to  relieve  her  soul 
From  passing  error  which  expressed  itself 
In  rash  and  pessimistic  utterance. 
For  that  she  still  mistook  unconsciously 
The  meaning  of  the  written  page,  exclaimed : — 
Why  should  Eve  shudder  with  despondency. 
And  look  not  for  the  rising  star  of  Hope 
To  guide  her  through  the  darkness  of  the  night 
And.  onward,  to  the  regions  of  the  day? 
It  was  not  in  his  province  to  contest 
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The  fitness  of  the  mighty  Architect 
To  draw  His  plans,  or  question  His  design 
Evolving  planets  from  a  poisoned  gas 
Escaping  from  those  cast  off  balls  of  fire 
Rushing  with  fury  through  untrammeled  space. 
Whereby  the  earth  through  years  solidified. 
As  for  destruction  of  such  living  things 
linfitted ;  througli  the  ages  it  was  taught 
That  nature,  striving  for  perfection,  slays 
The  weak  and  puny  so  the  strongest  may 
Perpetuate  their  kind,  while  contrary 
To  her  decree,  man,  more  emotional, 
Stirred  with  compassion  for  his  weaker  ones, 
And  ignorant  of  a  pre-natal  cause, 
Preserves  the  germs  for  spreading  future  woe ; 
And  man,  the  highest  form  of  all  known  life, 
Must  suft'er  in  proportion  to  the  scale 
Won  by  a  slow  advancement  on  his  march, 
Whereas  the  lower  brutes,  so  far  removed 
From  him,  yet  witness  to  his  origin. 
Pass  from  the  scene  of  life  to  that  of  death 
In  one  continuous  struggle  to  exist, 
Deprived  of  joys  that  nourish  love  and  hope 
With  fixed  determination  to  achieve 
Tlie  higher  goal,  yet  to  be  reached  on  earth. 
The  passion  and  the  wrath  by  her  pourtrayed 
Were  foreign  to  the  first  Great  Cause  of  all, 
And  sprang  from  deities,  materialised 
To  harmonise  with  fluctuating  thought. 
And  thus,  degraded,  make  the  Infinite 
And  the  Impersonal,  a  god  of  earth. 
Possessing  attributes  of  human  kind. 
Enthroned  in  superstition  that  reflects. 
In  worship,  what  the  grovelling  soul  provides. 
From  their  fair  Eden  where  they  dwelt  on  earth 
In  the  ecstatic  state,  that  only  few 
Of  mortals  know,  with  life  sustained  by  fruits 
Within  their  garden  to  perfection  grown. 
They  were  not  banished  by  the  wrath  of  Ileavc'ii, 
\or  driven  outcasts  to  the  wilderness ; 
And  they  mistaking  error  for  the  truth 
Relating  to  their  disobedience^ 
Had  not  detected  by  a  brief  research 
That  on  his  page  the  ancient  clu-onicle 
Of  P>abylonian  cylinders  that  told 
Man's  fall,  was  not  recorded  as  a  proof 
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(  H' MU'h  cvnit.  liiit  pliiri'd  in  rvidriu'f 

With  strii't    iiilt'iit    to   t;il)iil;itc   .1   iiiylli. 

How  I'iimc  di'lusioii.  they  would  t'oiupn'licMd 

When  hi-  luiidt'  I'U'iir  to  them,  that  in  the  past, 

As  pupils  of  an  t'soteric  scliool 

'I'ht'ii"  minds,  hy  sij^^ns  and  syndiols.  wri-c  ini|)iTssiMl 

With  pi'iiii'iph's  that  ^niich'd  thouiilit  and  di-cd. 

Thns  l<iHtwlt'd<it',  t  hi'on^h  wliich  man   wduld   \r\   cnntrol 

All  earth,  ami  len<>:then  onl  the  years  nf  lil'e. 

And  tame  the  elemeids  until  they  ^ave 

Obedience  to  his  eommaml,  was  shown. 

As  iVuit  tliat  irrew  upon  the  tallest  tree. 

Which,  i)lanted  central,  kept  transji-ression  placed 

Within  their  ri'ach  ;  and  to  the  end  that  they 

Mifiht  crown  their  lives  with  concpiest  over  self 

And  rule  with  wisdom,  it  was  so  desifriiod. 

And  then  insi.sted  sternly,  they  must  first 

He  lessoned  to  subordinate  themselves 

To  discipline  before  they  conld  snbdue 

Rebellious  will  that  governed  other  minds. 

Hence,  an  injunction  placed  ujion  the  fruit 

Of  knowledp'c  with  a  threatened  penalty 

For  act  in  nature  of  a  breach  of  faith 

And  thus  developed  by  tem{)tation  set, 

As  chosen  means  whereby  to  gain  an  end. 

Arose  will-power,  invincible  and  proof 

Against  the  mortal  Aveakness  of  the  flesh. 

But  they  departing  from  command  imposed. 

Conjured  through  guilt  a  i-etribution.  fierce 

And  merciless,  which  preyed  upon  their  minds 

T^ntil  at  last  remorse  grew  into  shape 

Of  some  grim  monster  hungry  for  reveng(\ 

And  so  oppressed  their  timid  minds  with  fear. 

That  shadows  seemed  to  be  endowed  with  life. 

TTieir  Eden  an  oasis,  beantified 

With  groves  of  waving  palms  where  bubbling  springs 

Of  crystal  water  yielded  sustenance. 

Life-giving  of  its  kind,  to  man  and  beast 

Parched  with  the  heat  and  choked  with  desert  sand, 

Afforded  them,  blessed  with  serene  content. 

An  occupation  undisturbed  for  years 

Tn  friendly  peace,  then  simultaneous 

With  their  revolt  in  eating  of  the  fruit, 

Prohibited,  to  test  obedience 

To  what  their  teachers  sought  to  inculcate, 

A  tribe  of  Arabs  from  the  desert  came, 

X90 


And  seized  possession  of  that  favoured  spot. 
When  their  communal  State  was  for  the  time 
Destroyed.     This  minor  incident  of  life 
Was  not  revealed,  but  on  the  page  they  read 
Related  how  at  times  unsettled  tribes 
Not  yet  emerging  from  the  pastoral  stage. 
Roamed  with  their  tlocks  and  herds  from  place  to  place, 
Wtihout  fixed  government,  or  other  law 
Than  might  enforced  upon  a  weaker  foe. 
Thus  they  dedviced  from  unfamiliar  cause 
A  strident  or  distraught  Omnipotence, 
And  made  conditions  universal,  shrink, 
And,  so  diminished,  unto  them  appear 
As  if  they  were  but  local  in  effect. 
The  fratricidal  crime  they  looked  upon 
Seem  "d  in  its  purpose  only  to  reveal 
Death,  made  more  horrible  by  sudden  wrath, 
When,  one  by  ties  of  blood  related,  slays 
A  younger  brother  in  religious  feud. 
This  incident  but  marks  religion,  grown 
In  rising  power  from  faiths  innumerable, 
As  one  prolific  source  from  which  will  gush 
Pierce  hatred,  evil  deeds  and  jealousy, 
And  that  intended  to  be  typical 
Of  wilful  murder  in  a  fit  of  rage 
They  had  perverted  and  made  personal 
Within  the  narrow  limits  of  their  faith ; 
Hut  as  imprisoned  waters  breaking  bounds. 
And  rushing  over  newly  furrowed  fields 
Oause  havoc,  so  within  the  future  years. 
Religion,  as  a  torrent  uncontrolled. 
Will,  in  its  flood  of  bitter  hate,  submerge 
irumaiiity,  till  man  emancipates 
ITinisclf  from  teachings  of  dogmatic  faith. 
And.  armed  with  reason,  views  a  future  state, 
Oonl  iiiuiiig,  conncc'ting  life  through  death. 
Changed  in  its  foi-m.  but  governed  by  the  past. 
As  superstition  or  intelligence 
Oliocked  or  developed  virtue  in  the;  soul 
Through  these  few  years  of  his  mortality. 
Rut  oh,  the  strife  that  must  eventuate 
As  in  the  coming  struggle  to  be  free. 
The  name  of  rhni'ch  will  be  synonymous 
With  persecution  and  corrui)ted  faith. 
Veneered,  and  bigoted,  and  paganiscul 
By  compromise,  all  foreign  to  the  Truth 
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Fiilliiii;  f\])i)iiii(lr(|  fnmi  ilic  Tfiu-hci-'s  lips! 

And  ill  tlu'  order  of  tliis  coming  aj;t' 

Tht'olofiy  will  cranip  tin-  luiiuiiii  iniiid 

And  I'lu'rk  imd  narrow  aspiration  down 

Within  the  limits  of  the  do'rina  tauiziil 

l''or  a«r«'s  until  reason  tears  away 

The  pairan  forms  rtivironiii«r  the  Chiireh 

With  darkness  of  a  non-pro<;ressivi'  faith 

Kailiiiji:  to  make  aeeoiint  of  other  worlds. 

Vet  like  a  iiaven  where  jrreat   vessels  i-ide 

At  anehor  safely  sheltered  from  the  storm. 

(reeds  are  a  liarhour  for  the  timid  souls 

Who  seek  a  ri'fuofe  in  those  saered  rites 

Where  truth  and  error  mingle,  and  where  doiiht 

And  reason  eannot  raise  their  pleadinjr  voice 

While  man.  contented  to  materialise 

His  yearning-s  and  in  human  garments  clothe 

The  aspirations  that  appeal  to  soul. 

Remains  nought  but  the  eieature  of  his  faith. 

The  flood  they  visioned  inundating  earth 

Would  not  be  universal  as  it  seemed. 

But  merely  partial  in  its  dire  result. 

And  other  floods,  nor  that  alone,  will  spread 

In  equal  magnitude  as  inland  seas 

To  carry  devastation  in  their  track. 

The  Xoah  of  that  tale  was  but  a  man 

Who  sought  escape  from  the  low-lying  laiul. 

And  found  it,  by  his  fortune  to  possess 

Tliat  vessel,  later  famous  as  the  Ark, 

And  with  him  those,  his  wife  and  his  three  sons, 

Shem.  Ham  and  Japhet.  with  as  many  wives. 

And  those  few  animals  he  prized  the  most; 

While  others  not  so  i)rovident  as  he. 

Or  taken  by  surprise,  were  with  their  flocks 

And  herds  destroyed  before  they  reached  the  hills. 

What  they  described  as  brimstone  and  as  fire, 

Poured  down  from  Heaven  in  Almighty  wrath 

Tpon  two  cities  for  unrighteousness, 

W^as  lava,  ashes,  and  the  surplus  steam 

Of  consta)it  raging  force,  that  breaking  through 

I^arth's  crust,  cast  desolation  in  its  track. 

And  buried  cities  in  a  molten  mass. 

Such  fierce  eruptions  of  volcanic  kind 

Were  not  uncommon,  nor  did  they  denote 

A  form  of  punishment  on  erring  souls, 

And  that  belief  which  now  possessed  their  mind 
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Belonged  to  a  dark  superstitious  stage. 

Which  saw,  through  fear  and  reverence,  design 

In  all  calamities  afflicting  earth. 

What  they  had  seen  in  Egypt  was  part  true, 

For  years  of  plenty  are  succeeded  oft 

Hy  periods  accounted  for  by  time, 

When  earth,  exhausted  by  production,  seeks 

Recuperation  in  some  means  of  rest, 

With  famine  spreading  from  improvidence. 

The  plagues  and  pestilence  beheld  by  them 

Were  but  the  sequel  of  a  natural  law, 

Xor  limited  where  the  o'erflowing  Nile, 

Resorbed,  left  stagnant  waters  breeding  death, 

But  prevalent  wherever  in  this  world 

The  same  conditions  multiply  the  germs 

That  favour  propagation  of  disease. 

Again,  the  Hebrew  version  of  God's  wrath 

Transformed  Jehovah  to  receptive  minds 

Prom  life's  First  Cause,  impersonal  to  all, 

To  some  frail  deity  that  shared  his  time 

(^n  earth  in  making  covenants  with  man, 

And  moulding  monarchs'  hearts  to  suit  liis  will 

With  evil  passions  and  a  disregard 

Of  threatened  vengeance,  that  recurring  falls 

On  helpless  Pharaoh  b}-  divine  command. 

The  war  they  saw  in  Egypt  would  occur 

In  future,  as  it  would  in  other  lands, 

And  they  who  claim  to  be  the  chosen  race. 

In  common  with  existing  custom,  will, 

J^oth  in  defensive  and  agressive  strife. 

Ascribe  delivM^rance  and  victory 

To  Him  on  whom  their  pious  souls  rely 

For  aid  in  battle  and  success  in  arms. 

When  Egypt,  in  the  zenith  of  her  fame, 

Will  by  the  sword  become  a  conqueror 

And  ravage  weaker  nations  neighbouring 

Her  realms,  compelling  them  to  serve  as  slaves, 

And  beasts  of  burden,  while  her  leisured  class 

Grow  wealthy,  and  in  time,  effeminate, 

The  heavy  yoke  then  placed  upon  the  neck 

r)f  Israel's  sons  will  make  their  scattered  tribes 

Fnite  as  one  in  fierce  rebellious  force* 

'I'o  win  back  liberty  their  fathers  lost. 

The  promised  hour,  with  Moses,  next  would  come, 

When  he,  inspired  with  zeal,  will  recognise 

Success  attendant  on  his  growing  cause 
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Tlirou^rli   t'trvoiir  (lft>pin  "»1  liv   i-i-li^'idus  faith. 

\Vi-ll-traiinMl  to  study  in  liis  early  days 

Faiiatii*  passion  that   i-oiitrols  mankind 

]iy  hiT.  tht'  Princt'ss  of  a  hauj^hty  race. 

Ht'forc  he  ni«'t  tlic  Sht'ikli  of  Sinai's  Mount. 

1  see  him  waki-n  in  the  breast  of  slaves 

The  hope  of  fi'cedom  tliron<rli  dehovahs  aid. 

And  at  tht'  liour  deemd  safe  and  opportune 

Lead  armed  ri'volt  against  their  ancient  foes 

When  sudden  and  revolting'  massacre 

Will  mark  I'eaction  from  oppression's  ride. 

Thus  floods  and  famine,  plagues  and  ])estilenee 

With  revolution  and  ambitious  war 

Were  not  despatched  in  random  fits  of  wrath 

As  punishment,  but  were  in  evidence. 

Within  the  book,  to  mark  the  balances 

And  checks  that  nature  exercised  oti  earth 

rnfeelingly  against,  prolific  growth 

f)f  harvests  l)ountiful  in  gladsome  years. 

With  tyranny  and  freedom  both  innate 

And  sharing  in  the  human  government. 

And  though  all  seemed  as  evil  in  degree, 

They  were  so  many  blessings  in  disguise 

And  symbols  of  a  wisdom  unrevealed 

Oft  chosen  as  incentive  and  the  means 

To  hurry  progress  towards  a  distant  goal. 

For  from  such  suffering,  was  founded  all 

The  virtues  planted  in  the  human  race. 

Thus,  it  was  only  famine  spreading  through 

The  valley  of  the  Nile  and  visiting 

TTie  starved  Egyptian  in  his  narrow  home. 

That  gave  an  impetus  to  science,  whence 

Sprang  agriculture  and  the  noble  art 

Depicted  in  diverted  streams  which  flow 

And  fertilise  the  corn-producing  lands. 

Had  seasons  never  been  adverse  to  them 

They  would  have  lingered  on  as  primitive 

And  brutal  as  their  savage  ancestors. 

Content  with  bounteous  nature  to  support 

Their  bodies,  though   her   kindness  starved   their  minds. 

This  simple  illustration  drawn  by  him 

Served  as  the  true  and  guiding  principle, 

World-wid'^.  with  grown-up  nations  weakening 

Or  stationary,  where  in  abundaiit  stores 

Their  food  was  won  through  intermittent  toil ; 

Whereas  the  obstacles  that  cross  the  path 
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Of  those  less  favoured,  foree  an  energy 

To  overcome  obstruction  and  ensure 

Advancement  on  the  beaten  path  of  life. 

And  so  these  victims  martyred  by  disease, 

Where  nest  the  germs  of  vice  and  pestilence, 

Will  yet  extract  and  taste  the  joys  of  life 

When  science,  in  her  regions  of  research, 

Subdues  the  common  foe  of  ignorance. 

And  idi  a  world  of  new  discovery. 

Promotes  the  welfare  of  the  race  unborn. 

As  further  mitigation  of  the  ills 

And  sorrow  waging  ruthless  war  on  man, 

Are  those  fine  attributes  induced  by  pain 

That  make  men,  kindred  in  their  nature,  feel 

A  noble  sympathy  for  all  distress. 

From  hidden  depths  of  fearful  misery 

And  wretchedness,  acute,  springs  happiness, 

Reached  through  experience,  that  evil  brings 

Xo  recompense,  when  virtue,  dispossessed 

Of  her  pure  sanctuary,  flees  shuddering. 

From  leaser  passions  prostituting  mind; 

I^'or  strength  and  fortitude,  tlu^  power  and  will 

That  robs  death  of  its  sting,  the  pleading  voice 

Of  Mercy,  tempering  the  stern  decree 

Of  Justice,  and  sweet  Charity  that  flows 

Witli  Pity,  and  compassion  for'the  weak. 

And  pure  Devotion  growing  out  of  love. 

All  have  a  common  origin  in  woe. 

As  for  Eve's  morbid  fear  that  imaged  death 

TTie  dissolution  of  this  human  life. 

Followed  forever  by  eternal  grief. 

Yet  once  again  he  would  insist  that  h(41 

Was  but  a  fable  void  of  act  and  truth 

As  that  forlorn  abyss  of  Tartarus 

Where  love  in  Pluto's  realms  would  have  prevailed, 

l*)Ut  for  an  over-eager  fatal  glance 

Which  forced  Eurydice  to  melt  away: 

What  seems  to  perish  is  the  grosser  part 

Such  as  necessities  imprisoning 

The  spirit  while  the  worm  of  Nature  feeds. 

Toils,  rests,  and  sleeps,  or  procreates  its  kind, 

And  other  mean  and  petty  requisites 

Through  which  the  body  dominates  the  mind; 

Whereas  the  soul  outliving  all  the  past. 

So  oft  neglected,  and  at  times  despised. 

Maintains  its  level,  rise??,  or  ascends 
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In  due  proporliDii  in  thf  after  lifo 

As  it  stajrnated  or  advanced  on  earth. 

In  her  sweet  womanhood  and  tenderness 

Of  feelinj;  for  those  nnniliered  with  the  (h'ad. 

She  did  not  evi-n  pause  to  separate 

Tlie  sj)irit  from  the  substanee  of  tlie  ehiy. 

Hut  lookeil  witii  loufjrinf^  eyes  upon  the  corpse. 

As  if  the  wi'ary  soul  were  sojourn iny; 

Within  the  silent  prison  of  the  grave. 

And  so  perplexed  she  must  but  fail  of  sense 

That  life,  embosomed  in  the  future,  waits 

(^n  moral  progress  through  tliis  mortal  span 

Rewarding  virtue  and  retarding  wrotig, 

(^r  that  till'  spirit  was  l)ut  as  the  guest 

Enforced  to  linger  through  mortality. 

Within  the  tabernacle  of  the  clay. 

While  man  remains  a  tenant  of  the  earth. 

Escaping  from  the  durance  in  the  flesh 

When  beckoned  forth  by  death's  releasing  hand. 

Adjudged  to  enter  on  a  higher  sphere 

Or  in  probation  forced  to  earth  again. 

Wherefore  should  Eve  be  haunted  with  the  fear 

Of  crossing  over  death's  unsearch'd  demesne. 

When  she,  arrayed  in  virtue's  spotless  robes. 

May  soar  aloft  beyond  his  dark  abode 

To  that  bright  spirit-world  of  hope  and  jo}', 

Wherefrom  atonement  will  be  made  by  One, 

Compassionate,  for  sorrow  registered 

In  sin  throughout  four  thousand  years  unchecked ; 

One  who  will  freely  take  upon  himself 

Her  load  of  woe.  and  by  example  raise 

Through  death  an  altar  to  humanity. 

Which  though  despised  for  twenty  centuries 

And  leaven 'd  with  a  vile  hypocrisy. 

Should  win  its  triumph  when  a  Christian  love 

Inspired  the  soul  with  true  divinity. 

Still  as  they  scanned  the  pages  of  the  book, 

Three  classes  move  within  the  human  mass 

Each  one  advanced  to  more  distinctive  type. 

Tho'  all  the  children  of  primeval  life 

A  savage  nature  suckled  at  their  birth  ; 

The  first,  those  patriarchal  tribes  who  roamed 

As  shepherds  in  the  search  for  pastures  new. 

Whereon  to  graze  their  guarded  flocks  and  herds, 

Tamed  for  domestic  needs  and  services. 

With  them  almost  a  second  nature,  war 
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Was  but  their  normal  state  with  intervals 
Of  peace  from  internecine  strife,  prolonged, 
As  through  the  centuries  possession  grew 
Expanding  into  rights  of  ownership. 
>rext  came  adventure's  spirit  with  the  skill 
'riirough  uiiti'aincd  hands  of  tiiose,  who  hiboured  long 
Until  invention  shaped  and  fashioned  logs 
For  means  of  transport  and  encouraging 
Desire  to  seek  a  new  environment, 
So  that  they  traced  the  river  from  its  source 
To  where  it  leapt  into  the  raging  surf. 
Lost  in  the  bosom  of  the  watery  waste 
Of  ocean,  that  they  learned  to  navigate, 
Despite  the  perils  of  the  rising  seas 
Storm-swept  and  hungry  for  their  human  prey. 
At  times  these  early  mariners  were  lost, 
And  drifted  in  their  puny  barques  to  shores 
Unknown.     Thus  grew  discovery  of  lauds 
Beyond  their  homes,  to  which  migration,  led 
By  daring  enterprise,  beheld  new  fields 
To  people  with  resourceful  pioneers 
Who  braved  the  life  of  hardship  to  transplant 
The  sturdy  offspring  of  a  parent  stock. 
The  other  class  were  those  who  through  the  aid 
Of  fire  and  implements  of  pointed  sticks 
Broke  through  the  virgin  forests,  and  forced  earth 
Tn  her  tilled  soil  to  germinate  the  seeds, 
Selected  from  the  grass  that  nature  grew 
"Within  her  wildness,  and  in  turn  produce 
The  golden  grain  that  in  the  course  of  years 
Yields  food-supply  for  millions  of  their  race. 
Their  language,  though  of  self-same  origin, 
In  gesture  and  in  corresponding  sound 
To  adumbrate  perception  still  confused. 
Such  as  their  order  of  intelligence 
f 'ould  not  at  first  express  through  form  of  words. 
Becomes  more  foreign  and  diversified 
Among  the  tribes  whose  colour,  varied  now 
By  climate,  food  and  occupation,  stamps 
Their  nationality,  dividing  East 
From  West,  destroying  all  the  ties  and  claims 
Existing  in  a  former  brotherhood 
Of  kin  descended  from  a  common  stock. 
While  racial  hatred  at  an  early  stage 
Sees  in  the  pigment  of  the  different  skins 
The  fixed  and  more  acute  dividing  lines 
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Iiuri'iisiii^  HtTro  and  ji-alous  onmity. 

\i»\v  tirst  wt'i'c  rri'ojjiiiscd  the  {^row  iii^r  wants 

Proportioned  to  a  slow  Itnt  sui'f  adNancc 

From  I'rudr  appointments  of  the  tribal  state, 

And  lienet',  the  barter  of  what  thi'y  produced, 

Whib'  thron<rh  the  simple  method  of  exehanpre 

Their   handiei-al'l    \\;is   traiufd    ihkI    utilised 

In   bramdu's  of  eonneeled   indnsti'v. 

.So  «rrew  up  eommeree  l)reakinj;  barriei's  down. 

That  aided  later  by  invasive  wars 

|)ev(doped  nations  from  the  seatleied  tribes, 

With  towns  and  cities  fortified  by  walls 

For  self-proteition  from  aji:grcssive  loes. 

Thus,  throuj^di  a  i}ainful  jirocess  gradual, 

Fate  had  revealed  to  them  ascending  life 

l''rom  brute  to  savage,  and  from  him  to  Man 

Fiulowed  with  knowledge  to  obtain  the  food 

For  which  the  body  craved.     P>ut  still  the  soul 

Was  in  its  infancy,  and  steeped  in  l)lood 

The  progress  of  events  through  time  must  flow 

Clogged  with  the  customs  of  the  past,  for  yet 

The  woman  was  the  chattel  of  her  lord. 

Employed  by  him  to  hew  the  wood,  or  draw 

The  water  from  the  well,  oj-  in  the  fields. 

Condemned  to  labour  as  Jiei'  propel-  sphere', 

Her  sons  and  daughtei-s.  just  so  many  serfs 

Or  assets  in  their  master's  ownership. 

Ranked  in  the  houseliold  with  the  horse  and  ox, 

For  yet  the  individual  did  not  count 

Beyond  a  unit  of  the  common  herd 

In  that  dead  level  of  the  social  State. 

Their  future  governed  by  established  rule     , 

And  order,  yet  to  be  the  turning  point 

Of  an  advancement  in  the  broader  life, 

When  science,  art  and  literature  unite 

'i'o  spread  refining  influence  on  the  path 

Fmancii)ated  woman  paves  with  joy. 

S(j  that  the  term  of  wife  must  pass  beyond 

The  definition  of  a  female  slave 

For  mother,  tutor,  and  companion,  all 

Wedded  in  her  to  sanctify  the  home. 

Still  more  impressed  with  Fate's  strange  narrative, 

And  storing  knowledge  from  the  open  book 

Tlirough  hoary  cycles  of  retreatnig  years. 

With  more  persistence  Adam  (juestion'd  him: — 

W^hat  were  the  mainsprings  of  ennobled  life, 
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And  would  it  always  bo  the  same,  that  man 

Must  follow  happiness  through  misery, 

As  if  it  were  a  phantom  of  the  brain. 

Or  an  elusive  spectre  haunting  him. 

To  whom  replying  in  this  form  of  speech 

Fate  reasoned  in  support  of  his  belief: — 

As  for  the  deeper  knowledge  Adam  sought, 

That  at  the  dawn  of  peace  should  bridge  the  gulf 

Dividing  off  the  human  and  divine, 

Was  it  not  clear,  beyond  the  faintest  doubt, 

The  sunshine  brought  into  another's  life, 

On  hope's  bright  gleam,  by  some  judicious  act 

Of  kindness,  bearing  not  the  vulgar  stamp 

Of  charity,  created  and  sustained 

A  hallow 'd  joy  with  tenfold  recompense 

For  those,  who,  giving,  strew  fresh  happiness 

With  eager  hands,  along  the  rugged  way 

Trodden  by  others  more  unfortunate. 

Connecting  progress  with  the  M^retchedness 

And  evils  ravening  mortality 

There  were  at  least  two  great  expedients 

Or  two  incentives  nature  ever  used 

\n  service  to  advance  the  human  race. 

Apart  from  all  the  minor  incidents 

He  had,  at  their  request,  enlarged  upon. 

'i'ho  one  first  recognised  was  that  of  war; 

At  first  the  natural  check  to  their  increase 

I'eyond  the  bounds  that  nature  could  support, 

And  later  through  the  progress  of  the  years 

The  means  for  stimulating  robust  life 

Of  nations  passing  into  swift  decay, 

And  those  remaining  stagnant  in  their  growth, 

And  finally,  the  weapon  in  the  hands 

Of  potentates  in  their  ambitious  lust 

To  wiu  dominion  and  defcuit  reform. 

And  raging  fiercest  over  Christian  lands 

When  nineteen  of  those  modern  centuries 

Had  been  recorded  from  the  birth  of  Christ ; 

For  see !  there  traced  upon  the  scroll  of  life, 

A  war-SAvept  Europe  beaten  to  her  knees 

By  monarchs  armed  with  hell's  contrivances, 

And  hear  the  moans  of  mothers  as  their  prayers 

Appeal  in  vain  against  the  law  of  Might. 

The  other  factor,  in  its  exercise 

That  swayed  and  governed  weak  humanity. 

Sprang  forth  unbidd<'n  from  religious  faith 
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Ki'xcaltHl  ill  nuiiiy  forms  that  l\<'i)t  in  toiicli 

With  an  asi-t'iuliii^  scale  of  intdlt'ct. 

And  iicrr  to  1m'  out  jrr<»\\  ii  until  lln-  mind 

Thrrw  olV  driusioii  in  a  nrw-honi  stiTiijitli. 

And  cast  aside  all  relics  of  the  jiast 

With  deities,  of  nature  passioiuite 

And  petty  in  demand  of  sacrifice. 

I'\)r  fresh  ideals  rising;  in  accord 

With  full  expression  of  a  pni'er  love. 

The  human  then,  said   Adam   in  repl\ . 

Is  i)ut  a  stream  of  sorrow,  that  must  flow 

To  whelm  us  with  its  tlood  and  reach  at  last 

The  undiscovered  ocean,  ruled  by  Death, 

Where  souls  remain  imprisoned  or  migrate 

With  added  burden  of  another  life; 

Kor  man  is  driven  by  the  wind  and  tide 

Of  either  fortune  or  adversity. 

Tossed  on  the  stormy  sea.  the  sport  of  waves. 

Throufrhout  the  meajrre  span  of  fleet ing  years. 

Why  should  there  be  uiu-easiuf;-  martyrdom 

Reserved  for  him  in  order  to  attain 

Through  untold  ages  of  his  suffering. 

The  goal  of  an  existence,  that  at  first 

Might  have  been  realised  on  earth,  without 

The  struggle  for  subsistence  and  the  pain 

Of  torture,  if  Omnipotence  had  been 

Conjoined  with  mercy  and  beneficence? 

Altho'  the  needy,  and  the  old.  and  poor. 

With  those  who  suf^'er  from  a  dire  disease. 

Affect,  in  nature's  kind,  their  f(-llows'  hearts 

With  love,  and  sympathetic  charity 

For  harsh  misfortunes  that  afflict  mankind, 

Yet  it  had  been,  oh  much  more  generous 

If  love  drew  not  upon  another's  woe 

For  insjiiration  at  its  hour  of  birth. 

But  overflowed  from  spontaneity  ; 

And  though  the  liealing  balm  be  mei-ciful 

And  Heaven-sent  to  soothe  the  gai)ing  wound. 

Vet  much  more  merciful  it  Avould  appear 

If  there  had  never  been  a  wound  to  soothe. 

Surveying  now  the  masses  as  they  are. 

Brutal  with  instincts  bred  and  reared  in  shame, 

Wasting  away  for  want  of  nourishment. 

Doomed  in  their  manhood  to  exist  by  toil 

W^ith  poverty  attendant  on  old  age 

fasting  its  baleful  shadow  over  youth  ; 
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Creatures  of  impulse  and  of  circumstance, 
Preyed  on  by  terror  of  religious  faith. 
Fighting  as  savage  beasts  in  lust  for  war 
And  blood,  and  decimated  by  disease ; 
Xo  promise  of  reward  can  compensate 
Such  sacrifice  the  many  millions  make 
In  passing  onward  to  the  realms  of  death, 
And  it  were  better  for  the  pioneers 
If  human  life  were  never  known  on  earth. 
Or  if  their  progress  had  not  reached  beyond 
Instinct,  where  sorrow  does  not  feel  the  pangs 
Inherent  in  developed  intellect. 
How  could  there  be  a  freedom  of  man's  will. 
Controlled  and  governed  by  the  circumstance 
Of  birth,  which  in  the  course  of  nature  moulds 
His  actions  compassed  in  the  daily  round. 
Forming  him  noble,  evil,  or  debased, 
Without  regard  to  either  right  or  wrong. 
As  judged  by  abstract  standard  of  these  laws 
On  which  were  stamped  the  current  social  seal. 
While  conduct  once  acknowledged  ethical 
Is  deemed  immoral  in  a  future  day. 
And  virtue,  governed  by  a  sliding  scale. 
Makes  no  pretence  of  setting  up  a  rule 
Dividing  right  from  wrong  throughout  all  time? 
Appeal  to  reason ;  seek  to  reconcile 
Love's  proclamation  with  Omnipotence 
And  licensed  slaughter  of  the  human  prey 
To  satiate  ambition  and  to  feed 
The  lust  of  conquest  on  red  battle-fields. 
And  who  can  anchor  an  intrusive  doubt 
And  haven  it  within  the  calm  of  faith 
Safe  from  besetting  thought  importunate 
That  man  must  yet  stay  level  with  the  brute 
While  might,  condoned  throughout  the  ranks  of  Heaven, 
Sweeps  pleading  justice  from  the  path  of  Right? 
Oh  life!  thy  advent  from  the  hour  of  birth. 
Cursed  and  oppressed  Avith  guilt  iuid  terror,  should 
Entitle  man  to  an  inheritance 
Rich  with  divine  reward,  for  oh  !  how  f<Mv 
Amongst  the  many  millions  born  for  toil. 
If  they  were  agents  free  to  choose  b(!tween 
A  life  of  poverty  with  failing  health 
And  non-existence  in  a  human  form, 
Woidd  of  free  will  elect  a  mortal  ])irtli  ! 
I'ehold  the  dawn!    Apollo  climbs  the  skies; 
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Tin-  pui'plr  stri'aU.  a  pali-li  of  red  and  ^'old. 

A  l)la/i'  of  ^lory.  and  llu'  blushiii^r  Kast 

Klinjrs  hcaiiis  of  lip:lit   far  over  liill  and  \ali' 

I  o  \v»'K'onn'  I'oyally  rt'turninfr  day. 

How  «j:i'and.  nuijt'stic.  art'  those  luonntain  peaks 

I  si'o  now  numtlfd  in  their  robes  of  snow  ; 

How  «rlorions.  tin'  wide  extt-nt  of  sea 

Where  h'a})in<r  waves  of  eresteil  waters  roll; 

Those  niijrhty  forests  and  the  open  plains, 

Broad  windinjr  rivers,  and  tiu-  running  stroams, 

The  traekless  woods,  and  i)astures  jrreen  with  grass, 

The  song  of  birds,  and  bt'anty  of  the  flowers; 

All  works  of  grandeur  tliat  derive  their  eharni 

From  nature  in  tlie  one  stui)endous  scheme 

Wherein  earth  blossoms  as  a  i)aradise. 

Peace,  smiling  on  surrounded  hapi)iness. 

Beckons  with  outstretched  hand  to  hope  and  joy, 

Where  love,  responsive  to  their  summons,  crowns 

Content  enthroned  and  blessed  with  harmony. 

These  men  and  women  in  the  spring  of  youth. 

Or  in  the  ])rime  of  life  with  features  cast 

In  mould  of  manliness,  or  beautiful 

With  all  the  softened  grace  of  womanhood ; 

The  healthy  body,  and  untroubled  mind 

In  unison  with  pleasure  and  the  joy 

Bubbling  from  all  the  hidden  springs  of  life! 

But  let  my  vision  pass  from  Heaven  to  hell, 

And  view  the  mournful  tragedy  of  life 

Exemplified  in  darker  scenes  of  woe  ; 

Day  dies,  and  from  the  bosom  of  the  night 

Creep  dismal  shadows,  sisters  of  the  gloom, 

Chilling  the  heart  of  all  the  living  things 

The  warmth  of  Phrebus  nourished  into  life. 

Earth  quakes  with  fear,  the  lofty  mountains  rock. 

And  toppling  over  disappear  from  sight 

Tn  the  abysmal  depths  that  gape  below ; 

A  prison "d  gas  death-dealing  seeks  escape. 

And  forces  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth 

A  passage,  spouting  flames  and  ashes,  piled 

In  heaps  above  the  cities  of  the  dead; 

A  storm  is  raging,  and  the  sea  is  lashed 

In  fury,  with  no  friendly  haven  near 

To  shield  the  vessels  from  the  howling  gale 

And  walls  of  water,  trembling  over  gulfs 

Yawning  expectant  of  their  human  prey. 

Night  wears  away  and  morning  floods  agaiji 
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Its  beams  of  light  across  a  placid  sea, 

With  wreckage  strewn  along  a  rugged  coast, 

And  corpses,  over  which  the  widows'  wails 

And  cries  of  orphans  voice  distress  in  vain. 

War,  fierce,  impelling  fury  in  its  march, 

►Sweeping  away  the  love  and  fear  of  God 

Before  its  path,  dyes  earth  with  human  blood. 

And  in  its  deluge  of  destruction  makes 

The  reign  of  misery  a  second  hell, 

And  even  contrary  to  nature's  laws 

Slays  brave  and  robust  manhood  in  its  prime 

Leaving  the  most  unfitted  to  survive. 

Fire,  flood,  and  drought  in  turn  attack  the  fields, 

And  men  and  women  with  their  ehildren  starve. 

From  famine,  followed  close  by  pestilence 

Rotting  the  remnant  whom  grim  hunger  spared. 

Old  age  in  turn  has  overtaken  youth. 

And  makes  a  wreck  and  physical  decay 

Of  all  nobility  in  human  form. 

As  harsh  concomitants  of  added  years, 

The  body  that  was  upright  once  is  bent, 

And  racked  with  torture  of  unceasing  pain, 

Or  slow  paralysis  affecting  all 

Organs  and  senses  with  decrepitude, 

The  ear's  delight  in  music,  the  quick  sight. 

The  speech,  the  nimble  and  elastic  stej). 

And  oft  in  harmony  the  intellect 

Returns  to  childhood  in  senility. 

Or  stricken  with  affliction  disappears 

In  raving  madness,  or  with  sudden  shock 

Surrenders,  shrunk  to  imbecility, 

The  nature  that  was  once  possessed  of  soul, 

Whih^  instinct  at  such  stage  is  in  degree 

Less  than  the  force  which  animates  the  brute, 

Though  all  is  human  in  extei-nal  form. 

To  whom,  admonishing.  Fate  Ihus  explained: — 

That  judging  Adam  by  th(^  views  expressed, 

Tliere  still  were  indications  of  a  mind 

Perturbed  from  an  imagined  sense  of  wrong 

Flowing  through  harsh  and  ill-proportioned  wrath. 

Let  him  and  Eve  assume  for  premises 

A  world  evolved  in  uniformity. 

And  fret^  from  sorrow,  pain,  and  suffering. 

Where  all  arc;  equal  in  the  hn'el  reached 

Without  the  ceaseless  struggle  lo  exist  ; 

Wiiere  then  the  joy  in  that  contented  calm 
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(M'  ail  luiripplril  .stream,  lliat   ihmt  kiu-w 

'I'lu*  storm,  ami  no  anibilioii  to  coininaiul 

A  liijiluT  stamlard  than  alri'ady  known? 

WoiiUl  not   lil'»'  then  hv  ilcad  monotony, 

Infjlorious  in  one  lonj;  r»'i^n  oi"  case, 

And  livinjr  l)nt  existence  at  tlie  Ix'st  ? 

Wliat.  Init  some  element  of  danjrer.  adds 

'llu'  irlory  to  the  eliase'.'     What  makes  man  stri\e 

To  raise  himself,  and  so  aehieve  .success, 

Except  the  tirm  desire  to  overcome 

And  sweep  away  the  many  obstacles 

Oft.  for  a  purpose,  placed  across  his  path '.' 

What  wisdom  yet  has  ever  been  attained 

Without  the  lesson  of  experience 

To  test  the  hijrher  ((uality  of  soul? 

What  virtue  can  be  claimed  without  it  first 

]Meet  and  subdue  temptation  by  a  will 

^lade  braver  in  the  conflict  than  before 

It  entered  the  arena  unresolved? 

And  is  not  hardship  more  than  justified 

With  tribulation  as  its  incidence 

If  thence  the  courage  of  endurance  flows? 

And  even  in  the  task  laborious 

Is  there  not  diprnity  bound  up  in  toil. 

That  scorns  to  rust  away  in  idleness 

And  rests  no  more  than  to  recuperate? 

But  those  who  in  the  struggle  would  excel 

Should  watch  departing  time  with  jealous  guard. 

And  in  ambitious  eflfort  they  should  jnake 

The  transient  present  as  the  battle-ground 

Between  set  resolution  to  command 

The  rich  results  of  permamnit  success. 

And  that  procrastination  which  will  thieve 

The  good  intentions,  and  enslave  the  will 

Till  thej-  in  time  become  effeminate. 

These  moments,  minutes,  hours  and  days,  and  years, 

Bearing  away  lost  opportunity 

Can  never  be  recovered  from  the  past. 

And  as  the  flame  of  an  extinguished  fire 

Leaves  only  ashes  from  its  glowing  light, 

So  worthless  lives  forgott<'n  or  despised. 

False  to  their  trust  when  living,  pass  aAvay 

Ponsumed  by  indolence  that  leaves  behind 

The  blackened  embers  of  a  wasted  life. 

As  for  rcAvard.  w'hat  better  could  there  be 

To  man  at  death's  approach,  than  consciousness 
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Recalling  acts  of  good  to  memory 
That  neither  faith,  nor  prayer,  nor  gold  can  buy 
When  crossing  over  life 's  tempestuous  bar ; 
Sustaining  and  convincing  to  the  last. 
That  though  the  struggle  has  been  fierce  and  long 
Through  barren  years  of  sorrow  merciless. 
Some  ideal  coveted  has  been  attained. 
Transmitted,  prized,  and  carried  on  by  those 
Who  follow  him,  commencing  at  that  stage 
And  thence  progressive,  where  his  striving  ceas'd? 
For  as  the  pupil  of  a  present  day 
Becomes  a  tutor  in  the  future  years, 
And,  drinking  deeper  draughts  from  learning's  well, 
Discovers  virtue  hidden  in  its  pools 
And  further  knowledge  for  enriching  youth. 
Until  his  students  in  due  time  surpass 
The  merit  of  their  master's  range  of  thought, 
So  he,  who  tills  the  soil  and  sows  the  seed 
Must  not  expect  that  he  will  reap  the  fruits 
Of  his  endeavour,  but  in  after  years 
Such  harvest  will  be  gathered  in  by  those 
Succeeding  him.    Where  Eve  and  Adam  erred 
Was  in  connecting  self  with  higher  life. 
Whereas,  the  true  nobility  of  soul 
Saw  in  the  willing  sacrifice  of  self. 
The  deed  of  kindness,  and  the  cheering  word, 
Through  life's  short  passage  to  the  yawning  grave. 
The  one  solution  for  redeeming  man. 
Now  !  even  now ! — within  the  present  ebb 
Of  time — if  good  intention  pave  the  way 
To  profit  by  the  errors  of  the  past. 
They  must  subdue,  and  strive  to  keep  subject 
A  conquered  self,  and  then,  throughout  the  years. 
Their  soaring  spirits,  chastened,  should  look  down 
TTpon  the  flesh  with  undisguised  contempt. 
Rut  like  the  waves  that  break  in  sullen  roar. 
When  crested  waters  foam,  and  froth  Avith  rage, 
And  dash  themselves  against  tbe  puny  barques 
TTiat  seek  a  port  of  safety  from  the  gale. 
Or,  overwhelmed  by  fierce  disaster,  find 
A  burial  place  deep  down  on  Ocean's  floor, 
So  souls  launched  on  the  currents  of  life's  stream 
Prepared,  or  more  unfitted,  in  degree. 
Would  rise  successful,  or  would  sink  beneath 
The  waves  of  passion  and  the  brute  instinct 
That  more  or  less,  inherent  at  their  birth, 
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.Makrs  tlu'iii  tlM'  iTiiiturcs  ol'  tlic  cii  riiiiistaiu-i' 

As  it  t'liviroiu'd  tln-ir  projrtiiitors, 

Bt'fon'  coiUM'ptioii,  and  that    period 

Of  at'trr-tinif  and  jrrowtli  pfcccdinj:  l)ictli. 

Tims,  what  was  tfi-iurd  free  will,  is  circiiiiiscrilH-d. 

CoiitrolK'd  and  ji()\  t'l-in-d  liy  dt'vci()|)iiiriit 

'I'liroii^'h  jft'JnTatioiis  of  cxtci'iial   kind 

That  ch'vatfs  tin-  jin-sfnt.  wht-n  r()in|)ai"i'd 

With  harsh  surronndinjis  of  a  savagr  past. 

Still  to  pursue  the  sund)re  side  of  life; 

As  some  capricious  mistress,  who  in  iiiootis 

Oi  anger  forces  pity  from  her  heart. 

And  passioiuite  smites  friend  and  foe  alike 

To  make  a  slaujrhtei'  indiseiMmmate. 

So  nature,  wrathfnlly.  thi-ou<ili  tii'e  jnul  Hood. 

nirouji:h  droujrht  and  famine,  and  such  oilier  ills. 

Imposes  hardships  and  inflicts  on  man 

The  scourges  justifying  Adam's  plaint. 

And  teaches  him  through  harsh  experience 

IIow  best  to  overcome  their  dire  eflfeets ; 

For  good  aiul  bad  must  ever  be  conjoined 

To  prove  each  other  in  this  mortal  s])here, 

While  love  and  hate  in  their  alternate  rule 

Make  joy  and  grief  a  common  heritage. 

As  for  old  age.  and  jiains  and  ])eiudti<'s 

Waiting  upon  the  passage  of  the  years. 

The  laws  of  nature  do  not  recognise 

Distinction  that  will  differentiate 

Between  their  human  nature  and  lln'  l»nite 

Without  man  be  the  savioui'  of  himself; 

P>ut  through  the  virtue  of  that  ordinance 

Whose  balm  yields  solace  for  the  weight  of  years 

Infirm  old  age  has  no  desire  for  youth. 

And  in  life's  drama  is  the  closing  scene 

Where  contemplation  should  regale  the  mind 

Upon  the  pa.st  lived  over  oft  again ; 

And  as  the  ripened  fruit  falls  from  the  bough 

Without  an  effort  of  the  parent  tree. 

While  that  not  yet  matured  is  plucked  by  hand. 

Or  beaten  off  the  overhanging  branch. 

So  in  the  future  when  man  learns  to  live 

In  due  conformity  to  nature's  laws. 

The  soul  will  flee  from  its  imprisonment 

With  no  abrupt  departure  in  old  age. 

And  little  or  no  suffering  from  pain. 

Contrasted  with  the  wrench  of  agony 
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When  death  exacts  liis  toll  from  tender  youth ; 

And  though  the  mind  may  have  its  beauty  wrecked, 

Since  nothing-  in  the  universe  was  lost. 

How  could  that  unseen  force,  which  during  life 

Illuminates  the  body,  cease  to  live 

In  some  form  of  existence,  if  we  trace 

Life  still  in  matter  when  the  soul  has  fled? 

And  though  soul  must  have  matter  for  its  shell 

Through  all  these  stages  of  mortality 

That  did  not  prove  the  soul  and  shell  are  one. 

But  answered  Eve.  the  moment  he  had  ceased: — 

Is  there  no  halt  upon  this  human  march, 

Xo  resting  place  where  we  may  throw  aside 

The  cares  and  worries  overtaking  life 

And  share  the  solace  offered  by  content? 

Does  nothing  die  at  all.  and  is  the  world 

Composed  of  particles,  in  which  exist 

Although  unseen,  our  secret  thoughts,  desires. 

And  hopes,  expressing  in  a  thousand  forms 

All  our  articulated  grief  and  joy. 

And.  in  a  dim  revealment.  harmony 

That  emanates  in  secret  whisperings 

From  lower  things  declared  inanimate. 

With  a  true  record  of  our  actions  kept 

And  i-egistered  throughout  the  span  of  years, 

And.  thus,  inorbing  all,  reduces  death 

To  a  mere  medium  or  stage  of  life 

With  all  its  chequered  past  conserved  thi'ough  time? 

Yet,  seeming  contrary,  if  nothing  dies. 

And  I  abandon  a  religious  faith 

Trusting  to  knowledge  only  for  my  guide 

Through  this  material  world,  proclaimed  by  you. 

Evolved  from  nought  but  an  escaping  gas. 

And  see  in  scale  of  continuity 

Progressive  changes  from  the  brute  to  man 

With  no  abrupt  or  sharp  dividing  lines 

That  separate  them  in  their  origin, 

ronvinced  by  proof  that  nature  levels  both 

Without  distinction  in  respect  to  laws 

And  functions  for  perpetuating  life. 

Then,  there  is  evidence  that  neither  sotd, 

Nor  instinct,  nor  the  finer  attributes 

Flowing  from  our  emotions  can  exist 

On  earth,  except  through  nmllcr  in  some  foi'in 

Performing  common  sei-vice  Ihrongii   oiir  lives. 

Which  to  th(^  open  mind  must  indicat<' 
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Tluit  lunl  thorc  been  an  j^Iisimut  of  tlic  sholl 
TliiTc  novt'i-  could  have  hci'ii  a  birth  of  soul; 
And  thus,  thr  spirit   of  intrlli<;»'iict' 
Is  but  a  firowth.  and  is  subordinate 
To  bodies  that  in  time  return  to  dust, 
Aiul  thei-efore.  as  a  jiortion  of  thi'  whole. 
It  must  at  the  appointed  hour  of  death 
U'eturn  to  its  oriyfiiud  of  elay  : 
Or  otherwise,  as  even  from  instinct 
Proceed  in  order  finer  elements. 
Such  as  constructive  method  of  the  brain. 
That  borders  close  on  reason,  and  the  joy 
Derived  from  livinp-.  or  afl^'ection  shown 
For  mate  and  offsprinfr  at  thi'ir  liour  of  birth. 
Do  not  these  liri^ht  and  human  (|ualities 
Likewise  imply  that  instinct  may  survive 
The  shock  occasional  by  the  body's  death 
If  soul  continue  into  future  life? 
To  whom  Fate,  in  brief  terms,  thus  made  reply  :— 
Beyond  the  body  and  its  arteries. 
There  is  that  somethinfr.  ornidinp:  mortal  life. 
Instinct  within  the  beast  and  so\d  in  man. 
Which,  he  insisted,  was  restored  throuorh  death 
To  its  original,  then  reappeared 
In  other  forms  of  new  successive  life. 
Throuprh  hidden  wisdom  in  the  deep  design 
Of  nature  not  a  particle  was  lost. 
Xot  even  the  extintruished  tlame  of  fire; 
The  words  now  fallingr  from  the  human  lips; 
These  thoughts  that  flow  and  image  bright  ideals; 
Or  make  the  past  within  the  present  live 
Again  :  or  conjure  visions  to  the  mind. 
In  thought  or  through  the  agency  of  dreams. 
Space  was  not.  as  Eve  thought,  a  barren  void. 
Rut  it  was  filled  with  an  intelligence. 
And,  as  a  mirror  in  the  Universe. 
Reflects  in  one  continuous  wave  the  life 
That  throhs  and  pulses  on  the  earth  below. 
Eve  placed  too  high  a  value  on  this  life 
That  seldom  in  the  rapid  flight  of  time 
Exceeds  the  span  of  three  score  years  and  ten. 
Brief  as  some  passing  moments  when  set  off 
Against  the  ages  of  eternity. 
And  which,  suspended  by  a  slender  thread. 
Ts  severed  by  relentless  Destiny 
"Without  a  warninsr  at  appointed  time 
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When  souls  are  summoned  to  their  new  abode. 

Then  Adam,  speaking  in  grave  tones  of  awe, 

Sought  further  knowledge  whence  to  apprehend, 

With  Eve,  the  mystery  enshrouding  God ; 

To  whom  unhesitating  Fate  expressed 

Belief,  that  God  incorporated  all 

Existence,  and  in  every  form  of  life 

Was  known  and  seen,  and  thus  his  answer  gave  :- 

Have  ye  not  felt,  moved  with  deep  reverence 

Within  your  hearts,  a  spirit  in  the  woods 

As  dewy  morning  vanishes  and  day 

Is  robed  with  glory  of  ascending  light? 

Or  in  the  evening  as  the  shadows  fall 

Before  the  stillness  of  the  solemn  night, 

Have  ye  not  known  a  presence  guiding  all, 

Unfathomed,  hidden  in  the  great  unknown? 

And  in  the  sighing  of  a  summer's  breeze, 

Or  ruder  blast  of  frozen  winter's  gale; 

Or  when  the  tempest  and  the  darting  flame 

Evolve  the  crash  of  thunder  in  the  skies. 

As  roars  the  ocean  fiercer  for  his  prey, 

Though  mortals,  have  ye  not  above  them  heard 

The  voice  of  nature  in  full  harmony 

With  yearnings  then  encompassing  your  souls? 

Have  ye  not  seen  a  magnitude  of  worlds 

Appear  upon  the  canopy  of  Heaven, 

And  lose  themselves  in  an  infinitude 

Beyond  the  bounds  that  you  could  penetrate  ? 

Learn,  earth-born  spirits,  in  your  modesty. 

All  ye  have  heard  with  awe  and  reverence 

Is  the  exultant  voice  of  Deity 

Vibrating  through  the  avenues  of  doubt 

His  declaration  of  eternal  law ; 

All  ye  have  felt  in  an  exalted  thought, 

All  ye  have  known,  all  ye  have  seen,  is  God, 

God  in  each  atom  of  the  universe, 

Each  particle  connected  with  the  whole. 

Invisible  in  spiritual  desire, 

Or  evidenced  in  His  material  works 

As  monuments  of  a  first  parent-cause ; 

All  force  embodied  in  all  living  worlds, 

And  energy  must  emanate  from  Him, 

And  is  absorbed  and  circumscribed  by  Him, 

And  thus  the  Universe  comprises  God. 

Then  turning  to  the  page  recording  war. 

And  creeds  that  man's  religious  nature  form, 
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Mdiiiul   lip  tojrt'thtM"  ;iinl   iiisr|);ir;ilil<' 

Krmn  iiioiuircliy  "s  loiijr  years  of  lifrcc  misnili'. 

Kntt\  more  iniini1«'.  dftailod  cxliiiustivoly 

Tilt'  jrrowtli  of  luitions  from  tlit'ir  tribal  statr. 

WliiMi  they  as  l)i-aiu*lu's  of  a  parciit-stfiii 

Spread  hostile  rai'cs  owv  sea  and  hind. 

The  wi'akcr  crusiicd,  or  hutclu'rcd  hy  the  sti-oiijj. 

That  those  who  prove  tho  fittest  may  siii-vive. 

And  likened  tiiem  to  individuals,  horn 

To  |>ass  througli  all  the  staj;es  of  a  lifi'. 

In  eommon  with  the  units  that  composed 

The  ajrjrregated  nund)er  of  the  whole; 

And  thus,  eaeh  peoj^le  had  a  birth  distinct. 

Followt>d  by  strufrjriinfr  yoars  of  infancy. 

With  proprrcRs.  slow,  or  swift,  until  they  reached 

]\Iaturity.  then,  stricken  with  old  age. 

Or  grown  eflfeminate  with  luxury 

And  vice,  or  sated  with  conMiiercial  greed. 

They  fall  from  heights  of  s]ilendour  to  decay. 

Yet  passing  on  the  life  bestowed  in  trust 

To  other  nations  where,  transplanted,  thrives 

A  vigour  self-sustained,  and  nourishing 

The  prime  of  manhood  ere  they  meet  decline. 

From  them  philosophy,  as  some  great  stream. 

Would  wind  its  way  to  new-discovered  lands. 

But  tainted  with  religious  bigotry. 

Destroying  more  than  e'er  might  be  rebuilt 

While  reason  languished  in  the  schools  of  faith. 

Then  crossing  o'er  the  marg^nt  of  a  life. 

Proved  false  and  barbarous,  with  soft  footfall. 

To  one  hid  in  a  dim  futurity. 

And  marvelling,  they  see  through  gladden  VI  eyes 

Peace,  with  Hope's  sceptre  clasped  within  her  hand. 

Drive  Carnage  from  the  fields  of  industry 

As  war's  red  battlements,  dismantled,  crash 

'Moncrst  ruins  of  old  systems  swept  away 

Dishonored  by  the  process  of  a  law. 

Albeit  unwritten  in  the  books  of  man. 

Yet  traced  indelilde  on  nature's  scroll. 

Wherefrom  the  voice  of  Truth  makes  manifest. 

Tn  trumpet-peal  through  solemn  silences 

And  windings  far  adown  Time's  corridors. 

TTie  soul,  even  imprison 'd  in  the  clay. 

Will  vet  reach  forth  to  meet  the  Infinite. 
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CANTO  6. 

Entrusted  with  the  mission  to  embark 

Their  joys  and  sorrows,  tossed  and  butteted, 

On  life's  mid-ocean  where  the  billows  roll 

Their  scowling  wrath  without  a  haven  nigh 

To  offer  hope  and  faith  escape  from  fear, 

They,  who  are  now  in  Holy  Writ  proclaimed 

The  ancestors  of  human  beings  born 

In  degradation  through  one  act  of  crime. 

Keplete  with  knowledge  of  a  hidden  past, 

Behold  the  future  cities  of  mankind 

With  si)ires  and  domes  commingling  with  the  skies. 

And  workshops  of  an  ever  restless  brain 

Seducing  genius  with  a  devilish  zeal 

To  hurl  destruction  at  each  rival  race, 

Yet  with  advancement  of  a  moral  force 

Laying  foundations  for  another  age 

To  build  the  social  structure  of  the  State. 

Back,  far  beyond  that  buried  past  of  years 

Of  which  no  pen  of  man  can  make  account. 

Hose  India  from  the  historic  dawn 

(^f  nations,  vo'iled  in  an  anti(|uity 

ImagiiuTtion   only  may  explore 

And  in  the  feeble  tongue  of  mortal  tell, 

With  bated  breath,  of  ravage  long  endured 

From  fierce  and  neighboring  invasive  hordes. 

That  in  aggressive  fury  un])rovoked 

Disturb 'd  the  ripple  of  her  dreamy  life. 

And  roused  inactive  langour  to  assume 

An  armed  defence  against  marauding  foes 

Subdued  in  turn  by  sensual  luxury 

Save  one,  the  people  of  an  Island-race, 

Who  prizing  justice  as  their  sacred  trust 

Exalted  freedom*  over  tyranny. 

Here  art  and  science  dwell,  proud  temples  rise, 

And  as  the  dawn  of  an  established  faith. 

The  teachings  of  the  Gotama  are  spread 

ThrouLfh  lime  that  reckons  twice  a  thousand  years 

r>efore  a  brutal  Europe  woke  from  sleep  ; 

Here  nature,  rising  to  her  heights  sublime. 

Transplants  conception  in  the  human  mind 

To  worship  God  through   liis  ina1eri;il   works 

211 


hi    thaiikruliu'ss    with    full    arkiiowifii^Munit, 
Th«>r«'  is  l)\it  oiu'  Lord  of  the  I'liivfrsc, 
Tilt'  Doity  Suprcnu'.  aliovc  all  jrods ; 
The  ('aiis(>  thai  broii<rhl   into  cxistciicf  earth. 
Tho  lli-avcns.  the  waters,  ami  all  otlifi-  things. 
While  soul  rotiiniiii}?  1o  its  orifriii 
Of  universal  iutt'llcct  is  lost, 
As  sonio  {Treat  river  i-ushiujr  to  the  sea 
Amonjrst  tiie  waves  is  finally  eii;.:iil  fed. 
And  old  in  service  of  theolo<ry 
Tlie  Hindu  serijitures  bear  in   evidmee. 
Alone,  man  enters  into  life;  alone. 
He  meets  the  agony  of  death ;  alone. 
Before  the  bar  of  judgrment  he  must  stand 
To  answer  for  his  virtues  and  his  sins; 
The  waters  were  created  first,  when  moved 
The  Spirit  over  their  expansive  waste 
Franiinir  the  Heaven  and  the  earth   beneath. 
Invisible,  incorporating:  all, 
AVithout  beorinning;  and  without  an  end. 
The  first  Great  Cause  produced  the  male,  divine, 
Dividing  darkness  and  bestowing  light. 
"When  first  into  existence  creatures  came ; 
Time  now  became  a  being,  at  His  will, 
In  set  divisions :  planets  and  the  stars 
Were  set  in  motion,  and  a  difference  made 
To  guide  man's  action  as  to  right  and  wrong: 
The  Universe  completed,  He.  who  shone 
In  person  and  in  tireless  energy 
Became  absorbed  in  Spirit  and  repose. 
But  growing  feeble  through  the  rushing  years. 
New  doctrines,  sympathetic  w^th  the  mind. 
Clad  in  the  form  of  dogmas  fill  the  void 
Depicting  a  material  paradise 
And  fires  of  hell :  the  former  beautiful 
With  groves  of  trees,  exotic  plants,  and  flowers, 
And  banquets  musical  with  songs  of  praise; 
The  latter  one  vast  sea  of  fire,  where  pains 
And  penalties  await  all  guilty  souls. 
Passing  from  matter  as  the  Brahmin  base 
Of  that  religious  theory  long  imposed, 
Buddha  supplies  to  the  progressive  mind 
The  guiding  principles  of  force  and  power 
With  no  existent,  no  impersonal   God, 
Teaching  that  all  is  subject  to  a  law 
With  nothing  ever  left  to  chance,  or  changed 

212 


By  intercession  from  the  hour  of  birth ; 

Extinction  of  existence  reached  at  last 

In  the  Nirwana  of  a  peaceful  rest. 

Then  sacrificing  reason  to  belief, 

Wrecking  a  noble  genesis  of  life 

To  dedicate  an  altar  unto  faith, 

And  in  transition  of  religious  views 

Marking  a  spiritual  decrepitude. 

They  see  the  Buddhist  doctrines  sink  debased 

By  legend,  and  by  miracle  that  ranks 

The  teacher  as  a  God  and  man  combined, 

Of  feirth  immaculate,  incarnate  oft 

Before  he  passed  away  from  earth  to  Heaven. 

TTius  is  the  opening  of  a  passage  made 

To  link  the  future  unintelligible 

With  what  man  in  his  nature  comprehends 

In  harmony  with  grosser  intellect. 

And  as  a  bridge,  connecting,  spans  across 

The  gulf  that  lies  between  the  credulous 

And  reason  resting  on  philosophy, 

Unconscious  that  the  mind  may  be  inspired 

With  virtue  drawn  from  hidden  wells  of  Truth 

Without  reliance  on  a  form  of  faith 

Appealing  to  the  supernatural. 

Slow-moving,  moulded  in  gigantic  form. 

Unfolds  another  nation  to  their  view 

Of  non-progressive  order,  lulled  to  sleep 

On  Time's  broad  bosom  through  the  creeping  years, 

Where  no  rude  hand  of  innovating  change 

Broke  down  the  barriers  that  custom  raised 

Revered  and  honoured  though  grown  obsolete 

In  dull  routine  of  an  unchanging  life. 

This  is  the  yellow  race  of  China,  aged, 

Ere  Moses  led  his  Tsraelitish  host 

From  weeping  Egypt  through  the  wilderness; 

And,  judged  by  all  her  rival  nations,  learn 'd 

Long  years  before  the  crafty  Constantine 

Blended,  in  nature  of  a  compromise. 

The  doctrines  taught  by  Christ  with  pagan  rites. 

Alone,  within  herself,  a  mighty  world ; 

Her  millions  yet  to  be  as  grains  of  sand, 

One-fourth  in  numbers  of  the  human  race; 

Their  moral  cravings  satisfied,  content 

With  ethics  taught  by  great  Confucius, 

And  laAV  and  order  and  intelligence, 

Breathing  with  life  amongst  the  certainties 
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Of  ;i    iTi-atUill.    pliysirill.    iilltl    si't 

III   lucasurt'd  eimiits  lh;it    the  si-asoiis   iiiakc. 

Ami  iiltrniatiiMis  ol"  the  diiy  iiiul   iiii^lit 

Witli  fill)  iiiul  How  ol'  llir  i-(Tiirriii«i-  tides, 

Aiul  rfvolwlioiis  of  rclcstial   spheres 

That   tK'iuoiisti'ati'  tlie   I'liivei'se  eoinposcd 

«>f"  auloiuatie  seH'-sustaiiiiii^  worlds. 

As  when  a  ^iaiit   roused  too  soon   I'foiu  sleep 

Moves,  turns,  and   wakiii;^'.  ImiuikIs  ii|i()ii   his  reel. 

Kajrer  in  action  to  redress  the  wrongs 

Inriit-tcd   (III    liiiii    liv   a<i<i"ressive   roes, 

Aiul  threat 'nin<:-,  makes  the  world  a  halt  If  ground 

'I'o  reetily  a  ^rievanee  of  the  i)ast  : 

So  wakes  this  ^i-eat  Colossus  into  life 

'riiroujrli  raeial  hatred  seeinjj:  in  the  skin 

Of  coloured  millions  an  unerring  sign 

And   witness  of  inferiority, 

Compared  to  that  white  race  who  trace  descent 

From  Japhet,  no])lest  deemed  of  Noah's  seed. 

And  with  a  warlike  force  of  character 

Xew-horn   in  throes  of  revolution,  breaks 

For  ever  from  tradition's  past  regime. 

Adopting  systems  of  a  modern  rule. 

Then,  striding  on  the  paths  of  industry. 

Heats  at  the  doors  of  Europe's  capitals 

For  markets,  and  thro'  aid  of  merchandise, 

Prejiares  for  future  conquest  of  the  West, 

While  martial  hordes  of  Asia's  overflow 

Pour  o'er  that  lone  adjacent  contineiit. 

Whose  empty  spaces  mourn  in  solitude 

P\)r  freedom  that  with  years  may  pass  away, 

As  apathy  lulls  slumber  and  in  dreams 

Visions  the  safety  which  does  not  exist 

Beneath  the  symbol  of  the  Southern  Cross. 

As  when  the  twilight  follows  on  the  day. 

l>efore  night  casts  her  veil  of  darkness  rf)und  : 

That  mystic  hour,  when  meditation  takes 

Possession  of  our  human  faculties 

And  steals  away  with  fancy  to  explore 

The  secrets  hidden  in  the  falling  gloom. 

And  contemplation  in  the  stillness  shares 

A  lingering  sorrow  for  departed  day. 

So  through  the  mouldering  corridors  of  time. 

^ridst  silence,  solemn,  as  her  grandeur  looms 

Far  in  the  distance.  Egypt  casts  her  spell. 

And   claims  the  recognition   of  a  past 
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And  future,  leaving  footprints  in  hur  march 

Of  progress  not  to  be  erased  by  time. 

Back  through  the  years  are  marked  the  ancient  types 

Of  government  and  customs  handed  down, 

Changed  less  in  spirit  than  external  form 

By  nations  boasting  of  a  modern  birth. 

Her  despot  monarch  seated  on  the  throne ; 

Her  army,  with  the  navy,  and  the  church 

To  be  repeated,  as  expedients 

To  shackle  freedom  and  to  cheek  the  growth 

Of  masses  groaning  under  harsh  control. 

Advancing  from  the  worship  of  the  stars. 

Those  distant  goals  whereto  existence  strives, 

Their  faith  reveals  a  universal  soul. 

From  which  flow  particles  that  animate 

Mankind,  and  in  proportion  and  degree, 

Plants,  animals,  and  inorganic  things. 

Nothing  annihilated,  they  see  death 

Tlie  medium  of  immortality, 

While  man,  though  fallen  from  a  high  estate, 

Has  won  redemption  through  the  sacrifice 

Osiris  made  to  evil  principle, 

Who.  after  death  and  resurrection,  rules 

Supreme  through  time  within  the  lower  world 

To  pass  recorded  sentence  on  the  dead. 

Their  whit(^-rol)ed  priests  that  offer  sacrifice; 

R(!wards  and  punishments;  the  Qu(mm)  of  Heaven; 

The  Trinity  to  awe  the  vidgar  mind; 

Sepulchral  chambers  as  the  last  abode 

Of  kings ;  their  form  of  trial  of  the  dead ; 

Tlic  Hclds  PJlysian ;  the  Stygian  stream; 

Thcii'  fVrryman  embarking  souls  to  bliss 

Arc   reproduced  throughout  the   after  years 

As  ir  of  a?)   original   design. 

Aye!   it   might  be  re-told,   repeated   oft 

With  fii'in  im])ress  of  truth  that  Egypt's  lore 

Has  been  enlisted  b.y  a  (,'hristian  world. 

And  her  grave  sages,  though  unrecognised, 

Tiive  in  the  symbol'd  splendour  of  the  church. 

Those  mighty  pyramids,  had  they  not  seen 

'!'Iie  Heavenly  bodies  undergo  a  change; 

Tl)e  slow  deeadiMice  of  ail  old  empire 

Siieceedefl  by  a  Hylcsos  monarchy. 

Declining  with  the  lai,)se  of  cenlnries 

To  n.sh'T  ill  the  New  Kmpire  that  falls 

iJefore  Hie  armies  of  a  Persian  king, 
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That  yifldi'd  to  the   Mai  rdoniati. 

Siu'iM't'dt'd  by  tlif  Uomaii.  who  in   tin'ii. 

(iavf   way    to   that    fanatii'   «:ovfrmiu'nt. 

Wluch  tliroiifrli  tlic  veil  of  Oikmu'ss  and  the  sword 

Mach'  of  rt'lifrioM  an  cstahlishcd  rule. 

Do  not  tht\v  with  niuto  elcximMU'c  convt^y 

A   h'aniin<;  in  the  past,  forgotten,  lost, 

Wlicn    Home's   tieree   eoniinerors  were  rnnnin{^   wild 

Without  a  throb  of  intellectual  life? 

Are  they  not  animate  with  evidence 

Proelaimin":  science  in  a  byprone  age 

Hijiened  with  study  and  matured  with  thought 

K'i'aehing  a  level  never  yet  excelled 

Ry  nations  boasting  of  a  later  birth? 

The  Theban  monster  deigns  us  no  reply, 

Hut  fate  assures  they  were  the  work  of  man 

In  ancient  days,  and  that  there  are  lost  arts, 

Which  retrogression  buried  in  her  vaults 

Between  those  eras,  when  Cambyses  came 

And  battered  her  beneath  repeated  blows, 

And  glory  heralding  a  second  birth, 

When  Alexandria  in  greatness  rose 

Eclipsing  Athens  standing  then   alone. 

W^ith  schools  of  learning  and  her  Ptolemies 

And  priceless  libraries  with  that  museum 

To  science  consecrated,  and  the  home 

Of  noble  arts  and  philosophic  thought. 

As  freedom  ever  with  an  open  mind 

Extended  welcome  to  religious  views, 

And  built  a  monument  to  tolerance 

That  men  might  honour  in  the  after  years. 

Babylon.  Nineveh  and  Chaldea,  old. 

And  yon  proud  kingdom  of  Assyria 

Appear  as  shadows  flitting  through  the  years. 

Their  nations  through  the  Universe  see  God, 

And,  as  lone  watchers  of  the  silent  night, 

Interpret  from  deep  reading  of  the  stars 

The  future  of  events  by  seers  foretold. 

Tracing  the  ])lanets  through  their  circuit  run; 

And  then,  progressing  with  the  roll  of  time, 

]\rark  off  the  year  in  twelve  successive  months. 

And  make  true  record  of  the  sun's  eclipse. 

Vast  temples  wnth  a  priesthood  organised ; 

And  agriculture  forcing  from  the  fields 

Abundance  harvested  in  ripened  grain ; 

Rare  skill  displayed  in  all  the  finer  arts; 
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Books  written  on  the  cylinders  of  clay, 
And  tablets  of  thanksgiving  psalms  that  breathe 
A  penitential  prayer  to  the  Unknown, 
Superior,  above  all  other  gods ; 
Groves  planted  and  suspended   over   earth, 
Bright  gardens,  overhanging  from  the  walls, 
Enriching  art  and  beauty  with  defence. 
And  fountains  playing  in  the  noon-day  sun. 
With  waters  trickling  from  a  thousand  streams 
Diverted  from  Euphrates  where   it  joins 
The  Tigris,  are  the  wonders  of  an  age, 
"Where  arts  and  sciences  are  intermixed 
With  superstitions  that  denote  the  rise 
To  eminence,  as  the  preceding  step 
Upon  the  pathway  leading  to  decline. 
Passing  to  other  shores,  Phoenicia, 
That  narrow  tongue  of  land,  shut  in  by  sea, 
Unfolds  the  secret  of  her  purple  dye, 
Winning  the  royal  patronage  of  kings ; 
Her  sons  from  fishermen  to  traders  grow, 
And  as  the  pioneers  of  commerce,  sail 
Beyond  those  pillars  that  commemorate 
The  name  of  Hercules,  to  plough  the  wave- 
Of  Ocean's  deep  and  wide  uncharted  waste 
With  mission  ships  transporting  merchandise. 
And  on  the  slopes  of  those  indented  coasts 
Peopled  by  nations,  rude,  in  early  arts 
Reap  gain  from  traffic  in  their  bartered  wares. 
While  craft,  grown  up  from  cradled  industry 
Above  the  calling  of  the  trader,  makes 
The  name  of  Sidon  honoured  and  renowned, 
For  here  with  cunning  workmanship  was  wrought 
By  skilled  and  willing  hands  that  silver  vase 
Achilles  in  his  loyal  friendship,  gave 
To  celebrate,  with  grief,  the  funeral  games 
For  him,  who  bled,  and  died  at  Hector's  hands, 
And  that  rich  garment  brought  by  Hecuba 
To  win  Athena  from  hostility. 
Was  worked  and  fashioned  by  Sidonian  art. 
Nine  cities,  offspring  of  Phoenician  birth, 
Bear  witness  to  the  mother's  opulence 
Before  the  spirit  of  her  race  declines 
With  that  long  siege  oppressing  ancient  Tyre; 
Then,  her  great  daughter,  Carthage,  in  the  West. 
Follows  the  footsteps  of  her  motber  through 
Vicissitudes  of  fortune,  and  gives  birth 
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'I'd  i»in'  who,  ill  his  I'unii-  ^'lory.  made 
U'oinc  trrinl>l(-  jit  lht>  iianu-  of  llaiiiiihal, 
Ami   who.  as   il'  l»y  sudden   ina^'ii*.  di-t'W 
ilis  arniii's  from  a  ('ai'tlia>4'iMiaii  Spain. 
\<'ai'iii<r  imto  her  doom,  the  Xcinrsis 
l'iirsiiiii<;  all  tlic  nations  of  mankind 
With  retribution,  slowly  ovcrtaUfs 
'riie  strieUfJi  Carthago  with  an  awful  death. 
A  voice  proclaims  that  she  must  be  destroyed; 
Its  echoes  lieard  and  carried  far  across 
A  contint>nt.     First,  smitten  by  a  chief 
(^f  Berber  fame,  she  falls  before  his  blow. 
And.  g:roaningr.  sees  her  ancient   enemies. 
Who  fled  from  Cannae  but  reversed  defeat 
As  Africauus  with  reviving  hope 
Made  Zama   witness  and  approve   success. 
Like  vultures  circling  o'er  her  storied  walls 
In  that  lone  hour  of  overwhelming  grief 
When  brave  defenders,  in  the  trenches,  fall. 
And  all  her  greatness  crumbles  into  dust. 
The  plough  passed  o'er  the  place  where  erst  she  stood, 
No  field  of  corn  to  -svave  upon  that  site ; 
Forlorn  and  desolate  of  life,  she  seems 
As  some  lone  Xiobe  proclaiming  woe. 
Lo!     Persia,  as  a  meteoric  flash. 
Leaps  into  greatness  in  the  past  unknown. 
While  Asia  wrapped  in  flames  and  bathed  in  lilood 
Becomes  the  feeble  prey  of  mountaineers. 
Whose  triple  boast  was  that  they  spoke  the  trutli. 
And  never  had  they  hurled  the  javelin 
W^ithout  it  reached  the  target  of  their  aim, 
While  not  a  horse  had  ever  yet  been  bred 
On  plain  or  mountain  that  could  dispossess 
The  Persian  rider  seated  on  its  back. 
But  brief  the  rule  and  insecure  the  throne  ' 

When  fame  is  measured  l)y  the  dripping  sw^ord 
And  ravin  satiates  ambition's  lust! 
The  king  majestic  in  his  gorgeous  robes; 
The  dazzling  splendour  of  his  royal  court : 
The  armies  that  he  led  in  battle,  all 
His  chariots,  the  charger  of  the  sun. 
His  courtiers,  his  sceptre,  and  his  crow^n 
Have  served  their  purpose  and  are  known  no  more, 
For  Persia,  as  a  dream,  must  pass  away 
And  linger  only  as  a  memory 
Of  transient  glory  of  a  yesterday 
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As  he  recorded  time  Avithin  the   book. 

As,  when  the  mind  is  truant  in  our  sleep, 

And  in  imagination  wanders  forth  • 

Through  lonely  hours  of  night  to  regions,  where 

Our  kindred  spirits  in  seclusion  dwell, 

Then  swift  returning,  in  a  moment,  calls 

And  beckons  shadows  that  appear  in  dreams 

Kindred  to  some  yet  mortal  form  we  love, 

So  from  the  future  ages,  as  a  mist, 

Escaping  through  the  rent  dividing  time, 

And  then  more  tangible,  assuming  form, 

A  glorious  vision  of  a  maiden  rose. 

Budding  from  spring  of  youth  to  womanhood ; 

Her  eyes  reflecting  glory  of  the  soul ; 

Her  form,  a  model  for  the  sculptor's  art 

Immingling  living  breath  with  carven  stone; 

Around  her  shone  the  splendour  of  a  sun. 

Then,  paling,  dwindled  to  a  setting  star, 

And  from  a  girdle  round  her  waist  there  hung 

The  keys  of  knowledge,  setting  wide  the  doors 

To  fame's  great  vestibule  M'here  wisdom  crowned 

Ruled  as  a  goddess  over  realms  of  thought. 

This  is  the  land  of  Greece,  their  guide  exclaimed. 

The  border-land  dividing  East  from  West, 

The  land  of  Aristotle,  Socrates, 

And  Plato,  teacher  of  innnortal  thought. 

The  after  ages  recognise  Divine. 

I'x'hold  the  theatre  oL"  Olympian  games. 

The  olive  garland  on  the  victor's  brow; 

The  sanctuary  unto  Apollo  raised ; 

Voluptuous  figures  from  raw  marble  wrought ; 

The  dawn  that  breaks  upon  the  poet's  mind 

With  the  recital  of  Homeric  song. 

Astounded  at  the  multitude  of  sects. 

And  all  the  old  and  new  philosophies 

Impressing  truth  and  error  on  the  mind, 

They,  listening,  hear  propounded  in  the  schools, 

Doctrines  the  Sophist  and  the  Cynic  teach. 

With  those  the  Sceptic  and  the  Stoic  seek 

To  promulgate.     Now  Epicurus  pleads 

Who  won  an  evil  name  in  after  years. 

Thro'  those  who,  scorning  prudence,  iiinde  excess 

]Misrepr('S('nt  the  views  their  master  taught 

In   claiming  pleasure  as  the  goal  of  life; 

For  he.  in  human  nature  saw  a?id  read 

The  secrets  that  possessed  the  soul  witli  I'mr. 
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TluMi  rising  lii^'h  abuve  the  vulfrar  iniiid 
Insistrd   tliat    tlit>   «roils   liad   otlicr  cart's, 
And  did  not   mrddlc  \ritli  tlii>  iinivcrso, 
Or    iiiftM'fcri'    with    liuiiiaii    intcivsts. 
And  passiii<j:  to  the  tV'ar  (Micirclin^  death, 
Sidtinitted  in  exliaustivc  arjrinncnt. 
WhiU'  life  existed  death  eoidd  not  prevail. 
And  when  it  perishinl  there  was  nonjrht  to  fear. 
For  soul  eouiposed  of  minnte  jiartieles 
Was  substanee  and,  from  atoms  formed,  dissolved 
In  jrasi's  when  the  body  eeased  to  live. 
Here.  Zeno,  resolute  in  self  control. 
Demands  a  discipline  of  human  will 
To  crush  the  passions  that  degrade  the  soul : 
And  furnished  reason  as  the  daily  guide 
Of  virtue,  and  in  education  laid 
Foundations  for  the  training  of  the  mind 
To  shun  the  evil  and  adopt  the  good. 
And  in  a  deep  philosophy  proclaimed 
The  recognition  of  a  vital  force 
With  space  and  atoms  through  eternity, 
And  laws  in  order  irresistible, 
Ne'er  changed  or  even  swayed  by  Providence 
In  mercy  for  the  individual, 
When  working  towards  a  universal  aim. 
Then  from  Ionian  philosophy. 
Insisting  that  the  elements  of  life 
Were  drawn  from  earth,  and  water,  air  and  fire. 
Inquiry  settles  down  to  firm  belief  . 

There  is  no  fixed  criterion  of  Truth. 
A  nation,  one  in  literature  and  art 
Alone ;  all  else  divided  by  the  rule 
Of  petty  tyrants  and  by  factions,  fed 
With  strife  to  gain  supremacy  of  power, 
But  yet  attaining  greatness  at  a  bound. 
By  two  great  minds,  that,  soaring  over  earth, 
Contemplate  man  as  an  immortal  soul. 
And  death,  but  as  a  passage  through  the  gloom 
Whose  portals  open  on  eternal  life ; 
Two  teachers  of  deep  thought,  the  one  of  whom 
Winged  his  imagination,  and  deduced 
From  premises  of  primitive  ideas 
Particulars  of  an  established  faith. 
Without  the  effort  of  laborious  search. 
Yet  in  the  depths  of  his  progressive  mind 
Connected  all  ideas  in  order  set, 
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Controlled  by  those  of  higher  orders  still, 

Which  so  ascending,  culminate  at  last 

In  that  First  Cause  from  which  they  emanate ; 

While  from  a  parent  world  composed  of  soul, 

Proceeds  the  spirit  of  a  human  birth, 

With  an  eternity,  that  makes  the  past 

Appear  as  endless  as  futurity. 

The  other,  taking  for  his  starting  point 

The  base  of  reason  and  experiment, 

Proved  through  inductive  method  of  detail. 

And  operation  in  an  endless  toil, 

The  moving  causes  of  phenomena, 

Where  nature,  bursting  in  organic  forms. 

Channels  through  which  the  flow  of  matter  pours. 

Expresses  in  a  multiplied  effect 

A  change  in  harmony  with  all  that  acts 

In  such  conditions  as  surround  new  growth 

With  progress  in  the  one  connected  chain, 

Homsimple  plasma  in  the  varied  groups 

And  species  of  both  plants  and  animals, 

To  forms  developed  more  complex  in  man. 

Now  far  from  Athens,  of  the  violet  crown 

And  glorious  fame,  and  Sparta,  barbarous, 

And  other  sister  States  of  high  renown. 

They  see  a  Macedonian  monarch  mount 

The  Persian  throne,  and  in  distracted  grief, 

Weep  tears  of  sorrow  at  ambition's  grave 

Because  for  him  there  were  no  other  worlds. 

Then  known  to  fame,  that  valour  might  subdue, 

Since  Mede  and  Persian  cast  aside  their  arms, 

And  horsemen  galloping  across  the  plain 

Were  rolled  in  dust  by  Alexander's  spears. 

As  great  Darius  felt  the  fatal  stroke 

Descending  from  the  hand  of  Destiny. 

What  means  that  dawn  now  breaking  in  the  West, 

Does  it  portend  the  glory  of  the  East 

Has  passed  away?  asked  Adam,  as  he  saw 

The  veil  of  night  uplift  where  Europe  lay. 

Roofed  with  Italian  arch  of  azure  blue. 

Nay,  answered  Fate: — The  grandeur  of  the  East 

Will  never  perish  while  on  earth  survives 

Tlic  record  of  her  past.    Where  first  were  born 

P>oth  literature  and  Art?     What  cradle  first 

Cherished  religion,  now  earth-wide,  full-grown? 

In  Eastern  climes  first  sprang  that  precious  seed 

Of  knowledge,   which   distributed   appears 
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1(1  liifiii  ti-;iMspliiMlc(l   ill  JiiiollitT  soil. 

Tlifsi'  pcriiuls.  luflt'd  liy  the  yenrs  of  ni;iii. 

Wnv  l)iit  iis  (lays  s\s  lie  rccordiMl  linu' 

On  t>artli.  juul  thoiifrh  tlu>  Hast  was  now  ccliitsiMl 

Aurora  throu^'h  tin-  (birUiicss  would  i-t-tuni 

Witli  shafts  of  li^'ht  and  f^rlory.  and  a|.Miii 

llluniiiiatr  tilt'  world   lliroujrh   East<>ni  skios. 

Tlicii  pointiiiir  to  tin*  pa<rt\  he  showed  tln'iii  llrst 

A   lifriiri'  rising'  throii^rh  advaucitifr  ytvirs. 

Like  sonic  brave  warrior  of  martial   fame. 

Who.  armed  for  battle  with  the  sword  and  shield. 

Surveys  the  future  coiKiuest  of  a  world. 

Asj)irin«r  to  an  empir(>  which  should  spread 

Extending:  West;  and  East  for  centuries: — 

Rome !  Rome ;  prond  mistress  of  a  world  to  be 

Subduing  nations  conquered  at  thy  will. 

1  bid  thy  spirit  sleepinpr  in  the  breast 

Of  Time  awake,  that  it  may  voice  in  song 

Thy  dawn  of  greatness  ere  it  pass  away ; 

I'nveil  the  future  and  lay  bare  to  them. 

Who  seek  for  knowledge,  all  thy  triumphs  won. 

When  man  is  barbarous  and  pagan  gods 

Rule  soul  and  body  with  devoted  faith  ! 

Thus  Fate  deliberate  and  commanding  spake. 

And  as  in  answer  to  his  Avill  expressed 

Before  their  vision  in  continuous  flow 

Speed  on  events  in  quick  successive  change; 

Arose  the  walls,  through  legend  handed  down 

r>y  him  erected,  whom  the  friendly  Avolf. 

From  birth,  had  suckled  with  her  savage  cubs; 

Those  walls  where  Romulus  in  anger  slew 

His  brother  twin  and  rival  with  one  blow. 

Jjingering  on  through  life  to  meet  the  doom 

That  mnnbers  him  amongst  the  gods  of  Romej 

To  them,  as  to  a  safe  asylum,  came 

The  fugitives  a  rugged  .justice  sought, 

And  slaves  escaping  from  their  masters'  wrath. 

With  Sabine  women  stoleu  from  their  homes. 

Wherefrom  was  nurtured  Rome,  imperial. 

Controlled  by  a  detested  race  of  kings 

T"'^ntil  the  outrage  on  Lucretia 

Whose  choice  of  life  at  cost  of  virtue,  fired 

Tho  patriotic  Brutus  to  expel 

The  Tarqiiin  monsters  from  the  city  gates. 

Trained  in  stern  discipline,  the  legion  smites 

The  phalanx,  and  the  broad  sword  turns  aside 

222 


The  spear;  the  merchant  city,  Carthage,  falls; 
Spain,  Gaul,  Germania.  and  Britain  yield, 
With  Syria,  and  Greece,  and  Palestine ; 
Success  through  rough  decision  of  the  sword 
Crowned  with  completion,  and  consolidate 
By  tillage  and  the  spreading  settlement 
In  peaceful  occupation  of  the  farm. 
Supported  by  administrative  rule 
Of  villages,  composed,  at  first,  of  clans 
And  rights  apportioned  by  degree  of  birth  ; 
The  Lictors  carrying  the  axe  and  rods; 
The  law  proclaimed  within  the  market  place ; 
With  all  the  minor  offices  of  State, 
Loom  in  the  future  but  to  fade  away 
As  shadows  swiftly  passing  through  the  night. 
Still  as  they  gaze  on  the  world-city's  growth. 
Kings  disa])pear.  whence  in  succession,  rise 
Consular  magistrates,  of  regal  rank, 
And  second  only  to  the  laws  and  gods, 
And  tribunes  vested  with  the  added  power 
Of  veto,  till  that  interval  of  rule, 
When  aiming  at  monopoly  of  rights 
Triumvirates  of  tyrants  smooth  the  path 
For  emperors  of  undisputed  sway. 
And  power  all  focussed  in  "great  Julius,"  stabbed 
To  guard  the  sacred  cause  of  liberty 
Ere  Rome's  proud  rebel,  lured  by  Egypt's  queen. 
P)arte]'ed  his  manhood  for  her  v<'nal  love. 
And  when  the  eagles  closed  about  him,  fell 
Escaping  shame,  by  his  own  hand  and  sword. 
Fast  hurry  by  the  ever  changing  scenes 
Of  progress  followed  by  reaction's  ebb 
When  unchecked  conquest  over  weaker  foes 
Palls  wearisome  on  its  triumphant  march. 
And  nations,  trembling  in  the  balance,  wait 
Upon  that  Senate,  whose  last  spoken  words 
Control  the  destiny  of  peace  or  war. 
Lo !  })eams  of  morning  flash  their  silver  rays 
And  rolls  the  thunder  of  the  classic  song. 
Through  flights  of  frenzy  that  proclaim  the  soul 
To  be  confined  within  mortality. 
And  measures  life  in  specks  of  matter  grouped 
All  in  their  orders  and  afifinities. 
Controlled  by  law  of  evolution,  raised 
By  process  of  a  slow  development 
From  earth  the  mother  of  nil  living  things, 

223 


Ami  plant,  fish,  bird  and  lu^ast.  prcci'diii^'  man; 

Or  tiuu'd  to  frt'ntlcr  melodies,  invests 

Tile  pastures  and  the  a^M'ieultural  lands. 

The  tioeks  and  herds,  and  \vavin<;  crops  of  corn 

With  rural  joys,  and  in  eonnected  tale 

And  stirrinjj  narrative,  reeites  at  len«rth 

Adventure,  trials,  and  the  piljirimajre 

Of  tiiat  frreat   father  of  the  Latin  race, 

When  jealous  .hiiio  in  relentless  hate 

And  sli^'hted  by  the  jud*rment  Paris  prave. 

Poured  forth  her  wrath  on  the  remaininfj  few. 

In  mt>rcy  spared  to  mourn  the  fate  of  Troy, 

By  him  whose  heel  was  not  invulnerable 

To  justice  when  the  {rhost  of  Hector  rose 

And  called  for  veugeance  at  a  brother's  hands. 

Pausing  a  while  to  note  the  ebb  and  flow 

Of  fortune  proved  inconstant  in  her  moods, 

They  look  on  war  declared  for  civil  rights 

Against  that  privilege  which  claims  at  birth 

Surrounding  honours  of  patrician  rank; 

Tlie  few  grow  opulent,  the  many  crushed, 

A  mean  white  race  now  hankers  for  the  games 

And  daily  bread  provided  by  the  State, 

The  sap  of  manhood  dried  up  in  their  veins. 

Forerunner  of  that  sure  degeneracy 

Inviting  Alaric  before  her  gates. 

Tlie  ancient  deities  have  disappeared 

And  pagan  Rome,  with  Constant  ine.  has  ceased 

In  that  strange  fusion  of  the  Church  and  State 

Cemented  with  apostasy  and  rites 

"Which  usher  in  the  age  of  faith.     The  Goths 

And  Vandals  but  fulfil  the  destiny 

A-waiting  on  a  thousand  years  of  vice ; 

And  yet  the  penalty  of  wickedness 

Has  not  been  paid  in  full,  for  they  behold. 

In  all  the  terror  of  affrighted  souls. 

The  ghost  of  Carthage  rising  from  the  past. 

Demanding  vengeance  from  the  Vandal  hordes, 

Who  in  their  lust  for  treasure  plunder  Rome, 

And  .sack  the  stores  of  an  ill-gotten  wealth. 

Till  desolation  as  a  spectre  flits 

Where  glutted  carnage  halts  upon  the  tomb 

Of  greatness  driven  to  its  resting  place. 

Though  fallen,  yet  .she  has  not  passed  away 

And  the  Eternal  city  is  not  dead, 

For  from  the  dust  of  secular  decay, 
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"They  see  another  and  a  greater  Rome, 
No  longer  subject  to  praetorian  guards, 
Nor  haughty  Caesars,  in  the  purple  clad : 
The  crown  she  wears  is  spiritual,  her  arms. 
The  Crucifix ;  the  signing  of  the  Cross ; 
The  Sacrament,  administered,  that  brings 
A  peace  without  distinction  to  the  hearts 
Ot"  poor  and  rich,  and  through  a  darkened  age 
Binds  Europe  with  a  common  sentiment 
In  sure  salvation  of  the  guilty  soul 
Through  prayers  and  intercession  of  the  Church. 
To  her  come  monarchs,  who  on  bended  knee 
Sue  for  forgiveness,  and  her  pardon  win 
As  suppliants  in  the  penitential  robes 
That  beggars  wear  while  waiting  at  her  gates. 
And  when  the  feudal  spirit  overruns. 
And  threatens  to  dissolve  the  social  State 
In  chaos  with  tribunals,  improvised. 
And  law  enacted  through  capricious  will. 
The  Cross  revered  becomes  the  nations'  bond, 
Holding  the  forces  of  disruption  back. 
Digressing  from  the  scene  of  Roman  life. 
Fate  drew  their  marvelling  glances  to  that  page, 
Which  chronicled  the  aid  of  miracle 
To  crush  man's  sinful  nature  and  redeem 
The  p(Miit(Mit  from  everlasting  woe. 
And  thus  pourtrayed  its  character  to  them: — 
The  sacred  history  of  the  Jewish  tribes 
Apart  from  old  traditions  of  their  time, 
\nd  all  they  borrow^ed  from  Chaldean  lore, 
AVould  be  compiled  and  quickened  with  belief 
That  their  MessiaTi  would  be  a  mighty  king 
»)f  temporal  power  to  break  the  Roman  yoke; 
\s  IMoses  led  them  from  Egyptian  rule 
To  freedom,  so.  through  their  anointed  king 
They  would  with  glory  rule  possessions  vast. 
And  kingdoms  guided  by  Divine  control. 
Outrival! in g  the  wealth  acquired  by  Rome. 
Then  in  more  solemn  and  impressive  tones 
rie,  still  addressing  Eve  and  Adam,  spake: — 
I"*repare  your  minds  receptive  in  the  faith 
That  sin  will  yet  be  driven  from  this  world 
Ry  One  descended  from  your  mortal  seed; 
One  who  will  be  the  Saviour  of  your  race, 
Despising  worldly  pomps  and  vanities 
Which  iii;ik-r  men  selfish  in  the  lusl   for  wealth; 
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Oiii'   wliit    will    freely    olTtT   up    liis   lit'o 

Ami  surter  (h'nth  tt>  bless  limnaiiity 

With  all  tlje  toktMis  of  uiulyiiifr  love. 

l?iH   woefully  betwi'cii  her  fears  and  sobs 

Tile  mother  of  mortality  exelaimed  :^ — 

(")h.   eriu'l !   erucl !   for   Iloaven   to   delay 

All  net  of  justice  for  four  thousand  years. 

Wliile  all  the  eountless  millions  born  in  sin 

Must  surt'er  torture  through   that  sin   1   sinned 

When  seekinjr  knowiedfre  throu<rh  the  serpent's  j^uile  ; 

5lore   enu'l   still,   salvation   shoidd   be   made 

Continjrent   on  the  saerifiee  of  Ilim. 

Who.  tilled  with  nn*rey  for  man's  sutt'erinjr. 

Will   take   upon   himself  our  load   of  woe, 

When,  if  it  had  been  willed.  Omnipotence 

Coidd  have  restrained  the  serpent,  so  that  death 

Would  not  have  entered  life  throuprh  Eden's  jrates! 

Then,  as  she  finished  speakinjx.  silence  fell. 

And  on  the  scroll  of  his  recorded   faiths. 

They  see  a  kingdom  moving  into  view 

Of   a    celestial    nature    in    its   birth. 

That  seemed  like  Heaven  spreading  over  earth, 

For  ruling  in  its  realms  are  neither  kings 

Nor  armies  waging  battle  on  the  land, 

Xor  navies,  armed,  and  grappling  in  the  air. 

Or  sailing  through  the  seas  with  mighty  guns. 

Hut  in  their  stead  there  is  a  power  enthroned. 

Whose  legions  on  their  streaming  banners  bear 

A    new    inscription,    that   at    last    unites 

Faith.  Hope  and  Love  to  glorify  mankind. 

Like  some  rich  cluster  in  a  group  of  stars, 

Seen  through  the  night,  flash  gentle  agencies, 

Xew-born.  revolving  o'er  the  royal  throne 

Where  human  Love  is  crowned  with  God-like  power. 

The  fir.st  is  that  bright  angel  Tharity. 

Meek  in  demeanour  and  with  features  cast 

In  anxious  thought  and  deep  solicitude, 

Who.  barely  waiting  on  the  tale  of  woe, 

And   eager   in   her  mission   to   assist. 

Speeds  on  with  quickened  footsteps  to  relieve 

And  succour  suffering  mortals  from  distress: 

With  love  and  tenderness  of  feeling  shown 

By  tears  fast  streaming  in  her  sympathy. 

Sweet  Pity  nurses  sorrow  in  her  breast 

For  pain   inflicted  on  humanity. 

And  with  eompassion  seeks  to  hide  the  faults 
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And  evil  rooted  deeply  in  our  clay : 
Forgiveness,  holding   in  extended   hand 
The  royal  pardon  won  from  clemency, 
Smiles,  as  she  blots  away  some  wrongful  act 
And  kindles  hope  and  promise  of  reform 
In  penitence  for  a  misguided  past : 
In  form  Divine,  but  with  a  human  voice, 
As  some  rich  music  falling  on  their  ears, 
Mercy,  unceasing,  pleads  nor  staj^s  her  prayer 
Till  frigid  justice  melts  and  softens  down 
The  stern  decree  of  punishment  for  guilt : 
While  pure  Devotion,  resolute  for  good, 
In  attitude  of  prayer  on  bended  knee, 
With  full  religious  zeal  and  pious  thought 
Seeks  consolation  and  derives  the  strength 
Of  spiritual  support  to  guide  the  soul 
In  holiness  through  all  the  snares  of  sin. 
Then,  as  the  monarch  of  unclouded  dawn 
Floods  earth  with  light,  the  Christian  era  rose. 
Illumining,  and  spreading  from  the  East, 
Creating  love  and  faith  in  future  life. 
When  Rome  had  grown  decrepit,  and  her  gods 
Had  vanished  in  philosophy  that  brought 
No  healing  balm  to  soothe  the  wounded  soul. 
One  central  figure  rising  over  all 
Fills  earth  and  space  with  new-discovered  joy ; 
Upon  His  radiant  brow   a   glory  shines 
Kissing  the  mountain  tops,  and  sets  with  gold 
The    valleys,    and    the    waves   of   ocean   bathes 
With  a  reflected  beauty  from  the  glow 
Of  suns,  until  the  seas,  earth,  light  and  air 
Acclaim  their  gladness  at  redemption  won. 
Then  pales  the  dazzling  splendour  of  the  day. 
And  shadows  of  the  night  approaching  fall 
Before  two  clouds  that  race  athwart  the  skies ; 
The  one  controlled  by  evil,  drawn  from  hell, 
In  darkness  threatens  to  encompass  earth ; 
The  other,  with  its  purple  streamers,  floats 
Adown  dominions  region 'd  by  the  morn 
And  lo !  the  both  in  midway  distance  meet ; 
The  one,  close  bucklering  embattled  hate. 
Conceals  the  legions  broken  out  of  hell 
That  seek  to  penetrate  the  streams  of  light 
Wherein  an  angel,  robed  in  silver  mist. 
Stands   forth    against   the    forces   from   below, 
Alone,  unai'med,  but  for  the  shield  lie  holds, 
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U't'splfiiilciit    with   llif   rt»i-in   of   Ki^rlitcousncss. 

Hinittinfr  rays  of  love  as  boanis  of  li<::lil 

Till   that    foul  mass  of  darkiu'ss  is  dissoivi'd. 

And  vaiiisht's  in  distaiici"  from  tlicir  sijrlit. 

Still  l<t't'pin«jr  silfiit  watch,  our  parents  sec 

Till'  aunel.  I'lad  in  Love's  hrifrht  aiMiiour.  speed 

Thi-ouirh  Mij.dit.  and.  passing:  by  where   Mvil  dwells. 

Pursue  Kemorse  and  Kear  and  drive  tiiem  hack 

Defeated  to  the  eavorns  of  Despair: 

And.  overeominpr  I\Ialipe.  Wrath  and  Hate, 

Hehold  him  eonfpier  Rafri'  and  slay  Revenj^e 

With  arrows  tipp'd  with  silver  Ix-ams  of  li<rht  : 

Then  hearkeninjr  unto  the  rustlinfr  sound 

(^f  myriads  risinsr  on  Serapliie  winfr, 

Tliey  hear  an<rolie  millions  voicing  Joy 

Tn  song  of  praise  that  echoes  over  earth. 

Hut  in  the  Heavens  there  are  mystic  signs. 

That  form  the  emblem  of  a  starry  Cross, 

Suspended  from  the  overhanging  skies. 

Borne  by  the  Christ  in  sorrow  for  mankind. 

Arose  a  star,  that  through  the  hours  of  night. 

Guided  the  men  of  Avisdom  from  the  East 

To  Beth]i>h(yn.  where  in  a  manger  lay 

A  new-born  babe,  secure  from  Herod's  power. 

Wrajiped  in  a  covering  of  swaddling  clothes. 

I>ut  He  whom  they  behold  is  not  a  prince 

To  rival  Caesar  in  display  of  pomp, 

And  worldly  homage  won  by  force  of  arms. 

But  one  who  comes  from  Nazareth,  despised, 

In  i)()or  and  humble  circumstance  of  life. 

(^f  parents  chosen  from  the  class,  who  toil 

Prom  morn  to  (^'e  for  daily  sustenance; 

One  who.  when  manhood  came  in  after  j^ears, 

Had  not  a  place  whereon  to  lay  his  head, 

Yet  traced  his  origin  direct  from  kings. 

And  from  the  royal  house  of  David  sprang; 

His  advent  heralded  on  earth  by  John 

The  Baptist,  preaching  in  the  wilderness 

Around  Juda?a  and  in  the  waters,  drawm 

From  Jordan,  washing  stains  of  sin  away: — 

But  she  among  all  women  favoured  most 

By  miracle  in   virgin   motherhood. 

Had  she  no  visionings  at  Nazareth, 

No  dream  in  childhood  or  through  wedded  years. 

And  heard  she  never  once  an  angel's  voice 

That  joyed  and  sorrowed  and  in  secrecy 
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Foretold  the  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost? 

Or  from  her  infancy  to  womanhood, 

Was  life  wrapt  in  a  shroud  of  mystery 

With  no  faint  revelation  of  the  birth 

Of  Him  the  Saviour  of  humanity? 

Nay!  such  could  not  have  been;  a  Cherub  pass'd 

Through  Heaven's  gates  in  glory  unperceived, 

Who  in  his  mission,  oft  in  whisperings, 

Breathed  forth  glad  tidings  of  Redemption's  grace 

To  her  exalt  through  Christ 's  Divinity ! 

Thus  Eve  between  her  sobs  of  joy  and  grief. 

His  flight  to  Egypt,  and  His  growth  with  years 

Are  noted,  and  they  hearken  as  he  brings 

TTie  Gospel  of  Redemption  to  the  Jews, 

Confusing  all   the  elders  of  the   church 

With  learning  that  astonishes  the  priests. 

The  ordeal  in  the  wilderness  is  seen 

With  Satan  batfled  in  renewed  attempt 

To  win  allegiance  to  unrighteousness ; 

And  from  on  high,  upon  the  pinnacle 

That  tops  the  temple,  rising  to  the  clouds, 

They  hear  the  firm  rebuke  administered 

Repeated  on  the  mountain,  when  w^as  sought 

Again  to  weaken  faith  Avith  promise  made 

Of  glory  o'er  the  kingdom  of  this  Elarth. 

He  taught  love's  gentle  doctrine  to  a   world 

Long  govern 'd  by  the  fierce  Mosaic  law 

Wherefrom  retaliation  and  revenge 

Appeared  as  justice  when  the  pleading  voice 

Of  mercy  faltered  in  its  vain  appeal 

For  slow  forgiveness,  meek  and  penitent ; 

And  in  the  spirit  of  Divinity 

Proclaim 'd  a  universal  brotherhood 

Regardless  of  their  colour,  sect,  or  creed, 

And  with  no  narrow  class  distinction  drawn 

From  birth  and  wealth  or  social  honours  won 

By  gold  and  falsehood  on  the  fields  of  strife. 

To  Him  the  rich  and  poor  are  all   alike. 

The  beaten  slave  and  haughty  monarch,  one, 

For  all  are  equal  in  the  Teacher's  sight 

To  win  redemption  through  accepted  faith, 

If  but  the  hidden  pearl  of  soul  be  pure, 

Willie  riches,  measured  by  the  things  of  earth,  . 

Act  as  deterrents  in  the  hope  to  gain 

Salvation  through  the  bearing  of  the  Cross. 

His  kingdom  not  of  earth,  the  social  ills 
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Arc   ooinhatftl    with    an    altidiiij:    faith 

And  »'liai-ity.  whii'li  wlu'ii   rcjcclfd   It-avi' 

Tliosi'  now  ilown-ti'oddtii  and  oiipi-rssfd  with  wroiij;. 

And  tliosi'  now  stri(d\('n  with  a  dund)  di'spaii", 

To  wait   for  their  drli\  ri-aiu'c  from  ill. 

Ami  build  on  hopf  of  joy  beyond  the  <,'ravt' 

romnionsnratc  witli  soi-row  shari'd  in  life. 

His  i-rt't'd-  -a  fonntain  from  whi(di  virtue  stivams 

Worlil-wido  to  I'heek  the  i)assioiis  of  mankind. 

Ami   Inst    for   power   that    hifrh    j^osition    bi-iiifis, 

And  jrreed  for  wealth  that  eats  away  the  soul. 

("orrnptinfx  «rootl  with  sordid  avarice. 

Ho  heals  tho  maimed  and  sick,  and  l)rinp:s  to  life 

The  dead,  and  stills  the  tempest  on  the  sea, 

While  with  a  new  found  joy  the  spirit  thrills 

To  that  deliverance  upon  the  Mount. 

Enjoininpr  all  to  love  their  enemies. 

And  good  for  evil  be  the  sole  return. 

His  glorious  mission  now  on  earth  fulfilled. 

Comes  Judas,  who.  at  the  appointed  hour. 

Subordinate  to  the  desire  of  Heaven, 

The  creature  and  the  wretch  of  destiny, 

Betrays  the  Lord  for  thirty  silver  coins ; 

And  thereby  through  enlisted  evil  helps 

To  perfect  and  complete  the  prophecy. 

Proclaimed  to  man  four  thousand  years  ago. 

As  measured  from   the   Christian  era's  birth; 

While,  failing  in  the  test  that  virtue  made. 

Without  the  freedom  of  selected  will 

To  make  resi.stance  to  prophetic  words. 

Denial,  thrice,  rings  forth  from  Peter's  lips. 

As  evidence  of  his  abandoned  faith. 

Before  the  cock,  foretold,  had  crowed  the  once ; 

By  Pilate  then,  reluctantly,  condemned. 

To  win  some  passing  favour  from  the  Jews. 

He   bows   himself   before    intolerance. 

And  through  the  Cross  and  Crucifixion  spreads 

A   living  faith,   undaunted,  that   surmounts 

Dire  persecution  in  a  thousand  forms: — 

Atrocious  deed  upon  the  part  of  man 

To  murder  him  whose  nature  was  Divine, 

Revealed  triumphant  in  His  sacred  birth  ! 

But  magnified  more  than  a  thousandfold 

Is  evil  flowing  from  recorded  act. 

Making  of  Heaven  an  accessary 

To  this  foul  deed  that  never  would  have  been 
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Jf  Satan  in  the  past  had  been  confined 
A  prisoner  within  the  gates  of  hell ; 
So  spake  the  father  of  our  human  race ; 
To  whom  Fate  in  a  voice  of  ecstasy :  — 
Behold  the  stone  is  lifted  from  the  tomb 
And  Hope,   escaped  from  its  captivity, 
Soars  on  the  wing  with  resurrected  life 
Beyond  the  fierce  hell-driven  clouds  of  Sin 
To  gladden  earth  with  man's  redemption  won 
When  laurell'd  Peace,  arrayed  in  bridal  robes, 
Rules  in  the  future  o'er  a  Christian  world. 
On  flowi  the  years,  full  of  vicissitude, 
With  Neros  and  the  gladiator  bands, 
And  lions  hungry  for  their  human  prey, 
But,  rich  with  hope  and  love,  there  still  survives 
The  Christian  spirit  blessed  with  fortitude. 
Emerging  from  the  ordeal,  sanctified 
With  proved  devotion  resolute  to  death. 
Now  comes  the  stage  where  all  religions  meet, 
Despised,  debased  and  patronised  in  turns 
By  hostile  factions  warring  over  creeds. 
Corrupting  pure  and  primitive  belief 
With  subtle  mysteries  and  pagan  rites. 
Split  into  three  divisions  in  their  sects, 
Judaic,  Gnostic,  and  the  African, 
Three  schools  of  one  religion,  but  diverse. 
Divided  in  opinion  as  to  forms 
And  ritual  of  the  new-established  creeds, 
Their  chosen  teachers  finally  agree 
That  the  Platonic  must  predominate, 
And  modify  the  doctrines  taught  by  Him 
With  tlie  addition  of  a  Trinity, 
Developing  the  worship  of  a  Queen 
Of  Heaven,  with  bishops  governing  the  church. 
Protected  by  a  ruling  Emperor, 
The   double  murderer  of  son  and  wife. 
Still  as  they  speed  and  search  futurity 
With  eagle  glance,  no  vestige  now  remains 
Of  Love's  broad  communistic  principles. 
Endowed  with  Christian  spirit  at  their  birth; 
The  teachings  of  the  Saviour  are  outgrown ; 
Ecclesiastic  hierarchy  reveals 
Successive  lines  of  due  elected  popes, 
Who  rule  o'er  Europe   for  a   thousaiid  years 
With  undisputed  sway   and  sovereign  power. 
Despotic  as  the  Caesars  of  old  Home, 
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rinnakiiiL'  kind's,  aiul  nuiUiii};  tlicm  al  will. 

Aiul  (iraiiiiiiir  nations  of  ilirir  suriilus  wi'allli 

Tt)  ransom  sinnci's  ti'oni  (Ifsct-nt   to  lidl; 

l\i'tai"tlin<r  scitMU'c.  and  arrt'stinj;  liopc 

In   <rro\vtli  of  progress,   with   initpiitit's 

In'vontl  (li'srri|)t ion.   in  tin'  i'\  il  (la> 

That    fashiotis    tortnri'    as    tlir    iusi  niiucnt 

To  punisli   heretics,  while   Ihinies  dispiav 

An    illustration    ot"    K'onie's    formula 

Whieh  shrank  from  actual  stain  of  blood  outspilt. 

The  noble  Bruno,   who.  in  depths  of  space. 

Saw  earth  rotating:,  and  each  star  a  .sun^ 

And  matter  as  the  mother  ami  the  grave 

Of  forms,  now    meets  his  doom  with  placid  soul, 

Exclaiming  with   his  faint   and  dying  breath. 

That  they  who  sentenced  liim  had  more  to  fear, 

Than  he,  the  victim  of  their  bigotry. 

''The  starry  Galileo  with  his  woes" 

Dressed  in  the  garments  worn  by  penitents 

Who  beg  forgiveness  on  their  bended  knees. 

Smiles  up   in   triumph   at   intolerance. 

As  truth,  distorted,  falling  from  his  lips, 

Implants  no  trace  of  error  in  his  soul. 

One  interval  alone  in  that  long  reign 

Sheds  lustre  beaming  through  a  darkened  age ; 

As  some  brave  youth  bounds,  eager  for  the  fray. 

Rejoicing   in   the   fulness  of  a   life 

Scorning  to  pale  with   fear  at   thought  of  deatii. 

But  firm  with  courage  sees  the  battle  won, 

Ere  blows  have  been  exchanged  on  either  side. 

So  leaps  the  Saracen  in  one  bold  spring 

Tpon  a  foe  enfeebled  by  the  vice 

Accumulated   through   successive   years, 

And  in  the  contest  threatens  to  destroy 

And  crush  the  papal  Christendom  of  Rome. 

Musa  becomes  a  power,  and  Syria 

With    Persia,    fall    before    that    living    force, 

Which  makes  a  people  one  coherent  mass. 

A  nation,  one  in  spirit  and  resolve 

To  strive  for  glory  and  behold  in  deatli 

Fit  recompense  for  the  heroic  deed. 

The  gospel  of  the  sword  is  boldly  preached, 

The  warlike  Crescent  moves  to  meet  the  Cross, 

Fill'd  with  fanatic  zeal  born  in  sure  hope 

Of  after-life.     Arabia  awakes. 

United,  in  the  faith  that  conquers  Spain, 
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Yet  reels  before  the  hammer-king  of  France ; 

The  fetich-worshii)  banished  to  the  past, 

Ihe  cry  of  Allah,  and  the  unity 

Of  God  denying  a  begotten  son 

To  share  the  honours  of  divided  rule, 

Arouse  the  faithful  and  proclaim  belief 

That  in  the  coming  future  will  inspire 

The  countless  millions  with  entrancing  hope 

Of  reaching  a  material  Paradise, 

When  fame  and  valour  pass  away  from  earth, 

And  love  and  beauty  fade,  as  passion  dies. 

The  church  is  levelled,  and  the  mosque  proclaims 

The  faith  disciples  of  Mohammed  teach. 

While  Jew  and  Christian  purchase  at  a  price 

The  freedom  that  their  armies  could  not  win. 

Then  with  vindictive  and  fanatic  zeal 

And  frenzy  nerved  with  unresisting  faith, 

Othman's  consolidated  tribes  of  Turks 

Defy  and  sweep  aside  the  Christian  arms; 

Constantinople  yields,   and   groaning  falls 

Before  the  armies  fierce  Mohammed  leads.; 

Their  march  through  Europe  crowned  with  swift  success 

Until  Lepanto  marks  the  turning  tide, 

Stemming  the  triumph  of  their  victories. 

But  not  alone  through  an  unconquered  zeal 

Proved  in  pursuit  of  war  and  clash  of  arms 

ts  felt  the  influence  of  the  Saracen, 

^^.nd  union  of  Arab  and  the  Jew : 

"he  setting  glory  of  their  dying  hour 

t  rich  with  legacies  of  cultured  thought, 

Aid  studious  research,  bequeathed  to  man, 

Ii  lone  and  patient  watchings  of  the  stars 

Aid  in  the  humane  art  of  soothing  pain, 

Aid  overcoming  ravage  of  disease 

Wth  balm  of  healing  virtue,  from  the  first 

Hidden  by  nature  in  the  root  and  herb, 

WFle  swift  success  in  art  and  literature, 

Staip  their  refinement  with  a  depth  of  soul, 

Ann  learning,  not  exceeded  by  the  Greeks. 

TTienties  of  Cordova,  and  renowned 

Granda,  smitten  back  in  after  years. 

And  elled  by  a  rejuvenated  Spain, 

And  right  Toledo,  filled  with  luxury, 

Standforth  as  true  historic  witnesses 

To  prve  a  grandeur  never  reached  Ix'fore 

By  mesured  standard  of  a  Christian  rule, 
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In  tlu'in,  iliiTcti'tl  l>y  invctilivi'  skill, 

(Jrow  iiuiinil'ju'turcs.  from  wliicli  i-oninnTcf  spreads 

Its  w  iiijjfs  to  ^rathiT  wealth   (l(>rive(l    fi-oin   trade. 

While  sehools.   provided   for  tlu'  poi)ulaee. 

Kxpand  the  iniiid  of  educated  youth  ; 

And   stately    paiaees   with    eolumtis.    hewn 

From   marble,   look   upon  surroundin<;  proves. 

Luxuriant  with  jrarden  plants  and  shruhs, 

Kntau'ried  bowers  of  vines  aiul  choicest   fi'uits. 

Watered  by  fountains  and  swift  nuuiin<r  streams. 

Here  interposiufr.  Fate  discoursed  to  them. 

To  this  effect : — That  class-distinction,  based 

On  wcaltii,  regardless  of  the  higher  claim 

Of  individual  merit,  was  the  sign 

That  indicated  national  decay ; 

Then  passing  on  to  the  internal  strife 

Of  nations,  he  at  length  discussed  the  rise 

Of  revolution  baptised  in  the  blood 

Of  patriots,  who  heralded  reform. 

As  oft  repeated  throughout  history, 

Where  ancient  customs,  laws,   and  precedents 

Mildew 'd  with  age.  grown  hor.ry  with  the  years, 

Had  strangled  rising  hope  when  freedom  called 

For  action,  and  a  disunited  mass 

Arose  and.  groping  blindly  in  the  dark. 

Wrecked  privilege,  but  founded  no  reform 

Built  on  foundations  well  and  truly  laid 

To  rear  in  future  years  that  edifice 

Where  an  enduring  peace  would  welcome  art. 

Then  there  were  problems  in  the  social  State 

Demanding  vexed  solution  for  all  time, 

Such  as  autocracy,  which  boldly  claimed 

The  many  should  be  governed  by  the  few 

'Move  qualified  by  growth  of  intellect 

To  guide  the  masses  under  their  control; 

And  there  were  those  pledged  to  democracy, 

W^ho  argued  that  the  many  had  the  right 

To  govern  through  their  will,  and  rule  the  few 

On  principle  that  numbers  only  count 

Distinct  from  rank  of  birth,  and  separate 

From  their  7)roved  fitness  of  intelligence. 

Continuing,  he  further  pointed  out, 

How  agitators  had  their  part  to  play, 

With   noisy  demagogues  to  rant  and  foam. 

And  tear  asunder  with  destructive  tongue, 

Old  trrowth  they  might  not  recoTistruct,  and  use 
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In  projudie'C,   their  weapons  of  attack, 
Or  ward  otf  reason  with  a  brazen  shield 
Of  ignorance,  ere  Trnth  can  penetrate 
Inditt'erence  that  dulls  the  public  mind ; 
While  discontent  in  such  divided  rule, 
At  times,  would  find  outlet  in  foreign  wars 
Turning  the  nations  backward  in  their  course, 
While  other  bold  but  rash  expedients 
Would  leave  the  masses  in  the  old  abuse 
Of  wealth  unecjually  distributed. 
Thus,  what  they  saw  in  federated  Greece, 
The  coin  of  Sparta  rendered  valueless, 
The  State  the  parent,  and  the  home  destroyed  ; 
The  gifts  of  bread  and  oil  one  time  in  Rome, 
And  subdivision  of  agrarian  lands, 
For  all  they  ever  served  to  pauperise 
And  barter  manhood  for  the  State  relief, 
Would  yet  be  re-enacted  in  new  lands 
In  trial  of  the  fresh  experim.ent. 
And,  in  the  spirit  of  oppression,  force 
Upon  the  savings  of  the  thrifty  class 
The  unjust  burden  of  supporting  all 
Who  waste  their  substance  in  extravagance. 
Still  in  perusal  of  the  open  book. 
Fate  traced  religion  and  all  known  beliefs 
From  that  first  stage  he  branded  credulous 
To  full  inquiry  with  the  open  mind, 
Advancing  to  a  future  age  of  faith. 
And  then  unsettled  with  conflicting  doubt, 
Looking  to  reason  as  the  only  guide 
Tlirough  dogma,  bound  up  in  depressing  cn^eds. 
To  overcome  the  fear  of  after-life ; 
And  passing  onward  to  the  more  mundane. 
He  showed  upheaval  in  the  coming  years 
Rich  with  achievement,  flowing  from  result 
Of  noble  etTort  to  emancipate 
The  hirelings  bred  to  follow  tyranny, 
Won  by  the  march  of  man's  intt>lligence 
In    a    T'cpublic   of  humanity: 
Then  pausing  on  the  brink  of  that  new  world, 
Where  Truth  and  Justice  rule  and  sweep  away 
The   harsh    extremes   of   wealth    and   poverty, 
He  drew  their  glances  to  another  scene. 
The  dawn  of  Europe  now  before  their  eyes, 
Swift   follow   on   successive  happenings; 
The  Roman  armies  cross  the  rugged  Alps, 
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I  111'  iiiiuls  «li'l'«iitt'»l  oil  the  Seine  ami   Khom- 

Adopt   till-  i-ustonis  ol'  tlu'ir  iuiitiuerors, 

liuiKl  up  jrreat  cities  and  ai'liiutwiedtre  law, 

lit'eonu'  I'tlemiiiate.  and  Tall  a  prey 

To  hordes  of  CiiTinaiis  from  bt'voiid  tlie    Kliiiie. 

Who  ac'tingr  on  the  motto  tliat  tlie  spoils 

Slioidd  be  awarded  to  the  victors,  seize 

'I  h«'  hinds  hehin«rin«r  to  tlieir  concpiered  foe, 

Whicli  are  not   math'  a  royal  apanajfe, 

lUit    in   new   policy   |)artitionetl   otV 

in  fair  division  and  the  just  reward 

For  service  rendi'red  in  a  common  cause. 

Then  in  the  spirit  of  a  ruder  age 

With  retrogression   and  reaction  joined 

The  power  once  concentrated,  paramount, 

Is  broken  up.  decentralised,  and  claimed 

Hy  Barons  ruling  and  dictating  terms 

From  castles  fortified  by  moats  and  walls. 

The  page  with  the  esquire  and  gallant  knight, 

The  flower  of  chivalry,  are  born  and  reared 

Within  these  fortresses  controlled  by  might, 

Where  Valour  draws  from  Love  and  Beauty  power, 

As  lances  splinter  in  the  tournament. 

Then  in  due  order  reappear  the  town, 

The  refuge  and   asylum  for  the   slave, 

The  charters,  by  the  serfs  and  burghers  won. 

And  corporations,  mediaeval  guilds, 

And  merchants  that  in  foreign  commerce  dealt. 

Free  from  allegiance  to  the  castle  lord. 

Another  scene;  the  serf  has  left  the  plough, 

The  shepherd  leaves  the  unprotected  flock ; 

The  master  and  the  creditor  dare  not, 

B}'  the  decrees  of  Papacy,  detain 

TTie  servant,  or  arrest  the  debtor  now ; 

The  prison-doors  are  opened  and  the  gaols 

Discharge  their  human  refuse  for  the  cause, 

That,  under  cover  of  religion,  seeks 

A  crown  of  glory  on  the  battle-field ; 

Justice  suspended  and  law  set  aside. 

Virtue  and  infamy  proclaim  a  truce 

And  league  together  in  a  common  bond ; 

Monks  east  away  their  gowns  to  grasp  the  sword ; 

Baronial  halls,  domains,  ancestral  rights 

Are  bartered  for  the  pressing  need  of  gold; 

The  robbers  and  the  pii-ate  hordes  unite 

To  swell  the  forces  of  devoted  ranks, 
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All  eager  in  a  fierce-begotten  zeal, 

Spreading  infectious  through  the  royal  courts 

To  peer  and  peasant,  rich  and  poor  alike, 

To  plant  the  standard  that  displays  the  Cross, 

Or  leave  their  bones  unburied  in  the  track 

Leading  to  Heaven  and  a   temporal   fame : 

Thu^  Europe  is  aroused  and  Christendom, 

Hurled  on  the  wave  of  wild  enthusiasm, 

Proclaims  a  crusade  and  religious  war 

With  pious  prayers  confirmed  by  solemn  vows 

Against  the  forces  of  the  infidel. 

And  Moslem  rulers  of  the  Holy  land. 

Pass  by  two  centuries  of  barren  strife. 

And  in  a  close  alliance  with  the  Crown 

The  town  has  reappeared  with  civil  rights 

And  custom  handed  down  through  privilege. 

As  castle  fief  and  ancient  suzerainty 

Fall,  never  more  to  reassert  their  reign 

With  the  uprising  of  a  middle  class. 

Still,  gaining  knowledge  of  a  future  world, 

Tliey  cast  a  hurried  glance  at  those  lagoons. 

Where  seeking  refuge  in  the  silt  and  slime 

A  straggling  people,  fleeing  from  the  Huns, 

Build  up  the  greatness  of  a  transient  fame,        > 

And  from  their  Adriatic  city  pour 

Rich  streams  of  commerce  flowing  to  the  East. 

Thy  name,  0  Venice !  heard  by  pirate  hordes 

With  terror  as  thy  fleets,  unchalleiiged,  sail 

Exacting  homage   and   enlarging  trade, 

Depicting  Europe  of  its  stores  of  gold 

To  feed  the  hungry  maws  of  avarice. 

Bride  of  the  ocean,  thy  enchanting  spell 

Too  soon  is  broken  in  the  race  for  gain. 

For  fame  is  fleeting  and  a  rival  claims 

The  bulk  of  commerce  in  the  Indies'  trade, 

And  once  more  shifts  the  world's  great  market-place. 

And  she,  who  made  the  nations  pay  her  toll, — 

Where  is  the  golden  harvest  commerce  reaped 

From  those  crusaders  sworn  by  oath  to  free 

The  Holy  City  from  the  infidel. 

And  shared  between  the  Doges  and  the  Popes? 

Swift  falls  the  crushing  blow  of  destiny. 

The  palaces,  the  marble  streets,  the  Lion, 

The  sloping  gardens,  fountains,  running  streams. 

The  sounds  of  revelry,  the  burst  of  song 

The   gondoliers,   the   music   and   1lie   |)()iiip, 
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'llif  piiiTiMiiti-y  jiiul   luxury   of  cnso 
Of  Vriiii'i'  pass  into  a  nu-niory 
Tor  U)  I  a  widowed  AdiMatic  mourns 
Di'partt'd  splfudour  Itouud  uj)  in  a  past 
Wlu'rc  ronunt'i-t'»'  flourisln-d  on  hw  waters,  tliroufjcd 
Like  thoroujrhfari's  with  crowded  mast   and  sail 
And  shii)s  deep-laden  with  their  Kasti'i-n  wans. 
As  Portu^'al.  throujrh  her  He  Gama.  wins 
Another  rout  for  trade  across  the  wave, 
Vieldintr  to   Lisbon   sure  supremaey 
With  unexpected  ehaiifre  of  Euro])es  front: 
The  zenith  of  a  short-lived   jrlory  reached. 
The  mantle  of  dejiarting  <rrea1ness  falls. 
With  new-won  honours,  on  a  risiiifr  Spain 
Addinjr  her  record  to  the  page  of  fame 
Through  that  intrepid  soul,  the  Genoese. 
Who  braved  the  Council's  brand  of  heretic 
And  all  the  perils  of  Atlantic's  wave 
That  he  might  seek  an  unknown  continent 
And  lay  its  golden  treasures  at  her  feet. 
Completing  Avhat   Columbus  had  begun. 
Magellan's  triumph  and  his  name  are  linked 
W^ith  immortality.     For  him  alone. 
Apart  from  her  adopted  Hannibal, 
The  warriors  led  to  Punic  wars, 
Granada  of  a  Saracenic  rnle. 
Her  name  must  be  ensured.     Both  nations  rise 
To  eminence,  and  both  collect  the  spoils 
Of  victory ;  their  glory  tarnished  oft 
By  all  the  vices  that  from  riches  flow, 
W^ith  little  or  no  margin  for  the  soul 
Beyond  that  greed  and  shameless  policy 
Enforcing  all  the  millions  of  Peru 
And  Mexico  to  formulate  a  charge. 
Voiced  from  the  depths  of  human  misery. 
Indicting  Spain,  and  crying  in  despair 
To  Heaven,  that  .justice  yet  may  overtake 
The  roblx'rs  and  the  murderers  that  claim 
Exemption  from  their  infamy  because 
The  people  of  a  new  discovered  world 
Are  not  descended  from  the  sons  of  Noah  ; 
Three  sons,  four  continents,  it  could  not  be, 
So  clerics  argued  with  no  blush  of  shame, 
That  thr-y  were  of  a  human  origin. 
Although  the  Tnca  in  the  past  had  crowned 
His  trium])!)   over  natur<'  by  vast  works 
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Leading  the  water  round  the  mountain  side, 

And  built  the  tunnel,  and  the  bridge,  with  roads 

Connecting  cities,  temples,   scattered   schools, 

Grown   in   their   public   service   grey   with   age. 

Ere  Spain's  barbarians  had  felt  the  yoke 

Of  slavery  within  the  silver  mines 

So  Carthage  might  attain  maturity. 

And  long  before  her  Inquisition  racked 

The  human  body  to  release  the  Soul 

Pining  for  freedom  to  discover  Truth. 

Again,  the  fickle  goddess  of  Success 

Departs  in  search  of  other  lands,  the  Dutch. 

United  in  their  aspirations,  seize 

Control  of  Europe's  waterways,  and  win 

A  lasting  freedom  from  the  Spanish  rule : 

Their  conquest  over  the  encroaching  sea 

Reveals  the  spirit  dwelling  in  their  race 

To  transplant  in  the  Indies '  virgin  soil 

Another  Netherlands ;  yet  Holland  bears. 

In  common  with  all  other  rival  powers. 

The  burning  brand  of  shame  for  trafficking 

In  flesh  and  blood  of  human  beings,  forced 

As  cattle,  driven  to  the  slaughter-yards 

Of  industry,  with  deep  and  dumb  despair. 

To  swell  the  riches  of  a  Christian  State. 

And,  Holland,  you  must  answer  to  that  charge 

Noted  upon  the  page  of  history, 

Writ  with  red  letters  traced  in  human  blood. 

When  you  looked  on  at  the  invading  foe 

Destroying  Belgium,  and  stretched  forth  no  hand 

To  aid  her  heroes  falling  for  the  cause 

Of  Freedom  murdered  by  the  German  Huns. 

Casting  their  glances  on  another  past 

The  modern  mind  terms  ancient  history, 

Tlie  Briton  in  his  savage  nature  looms 

Through  mental  darkness  shutting  out  the  light 

That  faintly  flickers  from  the  blazing  torch 

Preceding  conf}uest  by  the  Latin  race. 

Assembled  round  the  sacred  mistletoe 

Time-honoured,  and  the  consecrated  grove 

The  wizard-prophets  and  the  druids  wail 

Their  rites  of  worship,  while  the  victim's  blood. 

The  shrieks  and  cries  of  human  sacrifice 

Appease  the  wrath  of  some  offended  god  ; 

The  wild  boar  of  the  forest  and  the  stag 

Rush  forth  from  cover  followed  by  wild  men, 
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riU'lfjiM  in  pt'i'soii.  slaiiM'd  upon  their  skin 

With  woail,  thfir  minds  y«'t  in  the  misty  dawn 

Of  intillci't.  a   fow  di'fjrocs  abovo 

Thf  instinct  of  the  brut*'  tlu'  hnntsnn-n  chiisc. 

Forward   ajrain   on  life's  pro<,'ri'ssi\  c  inairh 

Withont  a  pause  of  restless  ener^'v. 

And   from  tliose  far-ofi'  regfions  of  tlie  nitrht 

(hir  parents  hear  impatient  murmurin<;s 

As  when  tlie  prods  voiee  in  a  sullen  mood 

Their  passions  burstings  forth   in   diseontent, — 

Grave  portents  in  their  nature  ominous 

Of  fresh  disaster  fierce  and  unforetold. 

For  now  the  sea  is  wailinpr  and  the  waves 

In  answer  hurl  themselves  agrainst  the  cliffs; 

The  ail'  is  laden  with  despairinp:  sigrhs 

Of  island-spirits  troubled  in  their  sleep. 

As  unknown  voices  over  ocean  float. 

And  foreijrn   galleys,  rowed  b.v  measured  stroke. 

Ploup:h  throufrh  the  waters  and  approach  the  shores. 

Filled  with  the  Roman  sounding  freedom's  knell. 

Another  era  over  Britain  dawns ; 

New  footsteps  falling  through  the  forest  wake 

Its  stillness  with  a  firm  and  measured  tread ; 

Tlie  dreaded  legions,  marching  in  arra.y 

Of  battle,  form  into  offensive  line. 

And  vain  the  charge  of  brave  but  weaker  foes, 

Flinging  themselves  upon  a  solid  mass 

To  be  repulsed,  pursued,  and  hunted  down 

That  Rome  may  fill  her  market-place  with  slaves. 

The  years  flow  on.  Celt,  Scandinavian, 

And  German  blend  with  those  of  Xormnn  blood  : 

Th«^  fusion  of  their  races  due  to  war, 

Gonquered  and  conquerors  become  the  one 

Ignited  nation  stricken  with  the  shame 

Felt  in  the  toleration  of  a  king. 

"Who,  twice,  his  crown  and  ki)igdora  gave  away. 

And  fawning,  as  a  craven  culprit,  met 

The  prelates  of  the  Pope  on  bended  knee 

T'ntil   that  noble  priest  and  scholar  roused 

The  haughty  barons,  who.  with  glory,  won 

The  Gharta  of  a  nation's  liberty. 

Successive  generations  come  and  go. 

Yet  England  travels  slowly  on  the  path 

Leaving  behind   the  evils  of  abuse 

"While  passing  onAvard  to  secure  reform. 

For  now  the  spirit  of  a  feudal  age 
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Sets  up  the  harsh  dividing  line  of  class 

Where  churches,  monks,  the  barons  and  the  king, 

Impose  a  serfdom,  through  religious  rule. 

On  men  and  women  without  joy  or  hope 

In  life.     The  castle  and  the  monastery, 

With  walls  enclosing  gardens  for  the  few. 

Midst  ease,  and  vice-begotten  luxury, 

Look  out  on  pathless  woods,  and  miry  fens 

Supporting  nought  but  roaming  herds  of  defer, 

And  reeking  with  the  germs  of  pestilence ; 

The  squalid  peasant's  cabin,  made  of  mud. 

His  bedding,  but  a  bag  of  straw,  a  log 

His  pillow,  and  his  food  the  vetches,  roots. 

And  bark  of  trees,  while  in  the  castle  halls. 

Secure  behind   deep   moats  and   battlements, 

Are  scenes  of  rioting  and  drunkenness. 

Now  as  a  beacon  of  approaching  hope 

Shedding  its  beams  upon  a  Papal  Avorld, 

TTien  blazing  through  the  darkness  as  a  torch. 

The  star  of  Luther  guides  the  daring  monk 

O'er  that  lone  path  that  leads  to  Wittenberg, 

Where  like  a  trumpet-note  his  voice  is  heard 

Demanding  individual  judgment,  based 

On  conscientious  scruples  and  the  right 

To  separate  the  bible  from  the  Church, 

And  scornful  of  the  fierce  anathema. 

Disdaining  compromise,  condemns  the  sale 

And  sordid  traffic  in  indulgences 

Through  which  Rome  guarantees  escape  from  hell. 

Strange  mixture  in  his  nature  that  combined 

A  sturdy  independence  with  a  faith 

In  devils,  personal  in  character 

As  the  Almighty  Power  enthroned  in  Heaven  ; 

While  reason  from  the  britiht  abode  of  Truth 

Looks  on  religion  persecuting  souls 

With  torture  unto  death  because,  forscoth ! 

Not  orthodox,  as  if  in  England  lives 

That  demon  of  the  Infjuisition  Spain 

Lets  loose  to  crush  the  freedom  of  man's  thought; 

For  in  the  change  of  ritual  is  left 

Creation's  version  of  that  paradise 

Whose  tempting  fruit  once  known  to  mortal  taste 

P)ore  knowledge  purchased  at  thi    price  of  death. 

And  Satan  warring  on  mankind,  and  hell, 

With   all    its  fiery  horr-ors,  to  oppress 

Dissentients  with  punishment  for  sin. 

241 


I  imiriii   no  loii<;rr  with  oWscurity, 

Tht'  spirit   of  an  Kiijriisli   nation  sdai's 

Ab(>\<'  tht'  Tndors.  and  tln'ii'  vii-;rin  (inccn. 

Who  saw   in   U)v«ts  hut    hci*   instruuicnts 

To  nionhl  and  nsc   in  scrvit-i-  of  thf  causi- 

'I'hat  favoni't'd  Kn^land  most,  and  hold  with  scotii 

nismissfd  thcni  \\  hrii  Ikt  imlicy  w.is  sri'xcd; 

'lluMi  strujrtrliiijr  ihi-ou^h  oppn'ssion  "s  nwiiiy   lornis 

It  swoi'ps  a  (.'ravt.'n  Stnart    I'l-oni   its  |);ilh. 

For   in    ^rcat    ("I'dniwdl.    rocussrd.    as   a    lurcr. 

Tilt'  pt'oph'  h'ai'ii   thry   ai'c   not    luadr   t'oi"   kinys. 

Anil  as  a  nii'iuu-t'   to   thfir  riirht    divine 

A  monarch  "s  head  is  laid  ui)on  the  hlo(d<. 

hnhut'd  with  spirit  in  tln-ir  fathers  l)n'd. 

This  race  who  trat-o  di'sccnt  from  Viking  chirrs. 

Hear  voices  from  the  ocean  eallino:  them, 

Like  some  bold  ehalleng:e  where  defiance  rings, 

And  in  the  spirit  of  adventure  feel 

Xo  terror  when  the  waters  fierce  with  rapre 

Heave  foaming  billows  over  mast  and  sail. 

And  answering  bear  down  upon  their  foes 

Who.  forced  by  conquest,  hail  Britannia 

^Mistress  and  sovran  ruler  of  the  seas; 

Then  at  the  splendour  of  her  second  birth. 

They,  resolute  in  future  to  maintain 

The  equilibrium  of  balanced  power, 

Hurl  armies  over  Europe's  waterway 

And  in  their  triumph  oft  repeated,  force 

Submission  from  a  then  unconquered  France, 

When  sister-nations  crushed  and  bleeding  lay 

Beneath  the  iron  heel  of  tyranny. 

And  crossing  over  the  dividing  wave 

Through  conquest  hear  the  call  to  plant  tlieir  brood 

World-wide,  in  virgin  lands  they  tame  and  1)ring 

Subject  to  England's  old  civility. 

At  times  magnanimous  and   truly  great 

With   victories,  and  justice  crowned   supreme 

In  equal  rights  conferrinl.  and  freedom  set 

The  broad  foundation  of  a  British  rule, 

And  commerce  linking  distance  with  the  flow 

And  barter  of  the  nations'  merchandise. 

But  on  occasions,  halting  and  unwise, 

Unjust   in  policy  that  contravenes 

The  higher  standard  of  humanity. 

Thus  in  the  gap  hewn   out  of  future  time, 

Comprising  nineteen  Christian  centuries, 
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Fate  makes  our  spell-bound  parents  realise 

The  evolution  of  a  nation  grown 

To  strength  of  manhood,  tamed  from  savages, 

Reared  up  on  strife  of  battle  to  become, 

Despite  the  clashing  of  religious  creeds, 

Sovereign  o'er  empire  never  known  before^; 

A  complex  people,  robust,  and  humane, 

Equipped  with  science,  literature  and  art, 

And  freedom  of  religious  faith  for  all. 

With  institutions  based  on  liberty. 

And  commerce  spreading  to  the  bounds  of  earth. 

But  so  that  they  might  fully  comprehend 

The  glory  and  traditions  of  her  past. 

He  showed  them  that  historic  Abbey,  gray, 

Where  slept  her  mighty  dead,  in  state  entombed. 

Here,  with  a  veneration  that  unites 

The  present  and  the  future  with  the  past. 

They  mark  the  Cross,  the  Sceptre,  Sword  of  State, 

The  solemn  service  of  impressive  form ; 

The  worshippers  that  ask  in  silent  prayer 

For  guidance  of  a  nation's  destiny. 

Entrusted  to  a  royal  monarch,  crowned. 

With  full  approval  of  a  people's  will. 

Which  are  not  symbols  of  a  barren  past. 

Traditions,  moulded  in  a  darker  age, 

Nor  idle  memories  for  sneers  and  scoffs 

Bearing  no  message  from  the   vault  of  years. 

Then  passing  from  the  splendour  and  the  pomp. 

Of  what  was  mortal,  breathing  hope,  despair. 

Ambition,  sorrow,  joy  and  poignant  grief. 

And  what  was  noble,  beautiful,  and  pure, 

The_y  see,  all  mingled  here  in  common  dust. 

Kings,  princes,  queens,  the  product  of  their  years, 

Remembered  for  their  virtues  and  their  crimes ; 

Some  good,  some  bad,  some  with  inhuman  souls. 

Who  in  their  turn  had  played  their  royal  parts, 

TTirough  life's  short  passage  to  this  silent  tomb. 

Statesmen,  who  dared  to  thunder  at  a  King 

With  eloquence  that  made  all  England  rise. 

And  over  Europe  their  defiance  hurled 

On  issues  where  the  fate  of  nations  hung. 

Rest  here  with  heroes  of  the  sea  and  land 

Who  guarded  England  and  her  liberty. 

And  crowned  their  triumphs  over  foreign  powers 

As   in   succession   greater  Brltains   rose. 

The  sweet- voiced  singers  Avho  beqnealhed  mankind 
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Tlu'  tniilt-riM'ss  and  Ix-aiily  of  their  soil};. 
Ami  thosi'.  whose  saeretl  mission  was  to  spread 
The  liijrht.  retleeted   in   the  lives  tliey  lived. 
SK'ep   on   with    jriant    intelleets,   that    fell 
The  depths  of   hnnnin   passion,   wlnii    was   lieai'd 
The  niurninred  wroii'r  of  .histiee  oft   withheld 
And   otiii'i-  evils   vile  oppression  wron<rht. 
Here,  sons  now  panst^  to  n^alise  how  •rr<>at 
The  strnjrfrles  of  tln'ir  fathers  in  the  past. 
And  srather  sti-en<rth  to  chase  away  the  feai-s 
Of  ill  fort'hodinjrs  in  the  fnttire  days; 
For  wise  men.  deep  in  learninfr.  have  proclaimed 
Tliat  while  thoy  venerate  their  noble  dead. 
And  reverence  traditions  of  their  race. 
No  harm  to  pallant  Enprland  would  befall. 
But  rising:  from  the  relics  of  the  past. 
As  when  an  orpran  pealingr  in  a  church 
With  swell injr  volume  of  rich  music  holds. 
Enraptured,  all  that  listen  to  its  notes 
Which,  floating  downwards,  dwindle  ere  they  fall. 
Hoverinply.  thro'  the  silence  of  the  niprht. 
So  streamintr  from  the  boundaries  of  space, 
A  far-oflf  voice,  bold,  clear  and  musical 
This  warning  utters,  ringing  in  their  ears: — 
The  future  of  a  nation  cannot  live 
And  thrive  upon  the  past  that  nation  built. 
For  progress,  in  abnormal  vigour,  strives 
Ever  to  find  some  new  and  subtler  means 
For  swift  destruction  of  the  human  kind. 
And  wealth,  grown  up  and  idolised  in  trade 
And  commerce  cannot  always  be  supreme 
In  calm  deliberations  of  the  State, 
Without  the  danger  that  a  foe  may  strike 
When  least  expected  in  a  reign  of  peace. 
For  that  proud  post  of  honour  Britain  holds. 
Wr)rld-wide  in  her  dominions  that  exceed 
TTie  Teuton  striving  in   the  race  to  found 
New  Germanics  to  hold  his  surplus  stock. 
Combining  institutions  broadly  based 
On  civil  rights  and  freedom  granted  all. 
Excites  the  jealousy  and  grave  distrust 
Of  an  ambitious  and  despotic  rule. 
That,  in  the  future,  looks  to  foreign  wars 
For  acfiuisition  of  new  territory 
To  justify  upkeep  of  armaments 
Taxintr  the  masses  to  a  breaking-point. 
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Then  in  addition  to  external  cause 
For  grave  alarm  of  danger  drawing  nigh, 
Are  those  internal  troubles  and  the  strife 
Of  party  factions  seeking  to  obtain 
Power  place  and  profit  at  the  nation's  cost, 
And  seething  discontent  amongst  the  ranks 
Where  labour,  in  its  ignorance  unites 
Eash-born  expedients,  that  leave  untouched 
The  root  of  evil,  and  the  one  great  cause 
Of  wealth  withheld  unjustl}'  from  the  mass 
Who  live  to  toil.     Remember,  said  that  voice, 
How  history  will  oft  repeat  itself. 
And  if  we  judge  the  future  by  the  past, 
That  Rome  the  Emperor  Augustus  ruled 
Showed  signs  of  unmistakeable  decay 
And  death  amidst  the  splendour  of  his  reign, 
And  from  the  lessons  taught  in  ancient  yea,rs. 
We  learn  the  dangers  of  a  trust  misplaced. 
Failing  to  see  deception  in  the  Greeks 
When  they  bore  gifts  before  the  walls  of  Troy ; 
Wake  England  !    Wake  !  from  stupor  of  long  sleep, 
And  place  not  your  reliance  on  the  past ; 
Dark  days  already  cast  their  shadows  round 
And  phantoms  hovering  glide  through  the  gloom 
Presaging  battle  in  the  future  near. 
Why  heed  not  now  the  warning  voice  of  him. 
Proved  by  his  life  and  deeds  of  valour  true. 
Whose  hero-spirit  doom'd  Avill  pass  away 
Mourn 'd  by  the  Allies  and  the  frenzied  waves 
When  keeping  vigil  o'er  a  warrior's  grave; 
And  why  ignore  the  trumpet-call  of  him 
Tanned  with  the  broiling  heat  of  India's  sun. 
Seared  with  the  winter  of  advancing  years, — 
That  prophet  crying  in  the  wilderness 
While  pleasure  surfeited  on  fields  of  spart 
Grows  wearisome  in  round  of  gaiety  f 
Arm  for  defence  in  closing  days  of  peace, 
And  as  you  seized  possession  of  the  sea 
So  you  must  win  dominion  of  the  air. 
And  make  your  armies  reappear  on  land, 
Or  else  your  nation  taken  by  surprise 
Will  ])ass  through  shame  dishonour,  and  defeat; 
For  while  cohesion   is  the  living  force 
S])nri'ing  a  people  on  to  victory. 
Disintegration   scatters   forth   the   germs 
And  ])arasites  of  national  decay. 
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K'ni   now    I   sec  aliovc  tho  iTystal   domes 

Ami  spires  of  mountains  lost  amonjrst  tlu'  sUics 

Armt'd  t'ajrlt's.  i'ashiont'il  by  tlic  hand  of  man, 

I'rcpai'fd  to  swoop;  and  oh!  their  savajje  erics 

And  sereams  of  rage  tell  of  destruction  poured 

Adown    from   dizxv   hei};hts   upon   Ihy   sliores; 

And  there  deep-hidden  underneath  \h<'  wave 

Lurk  hori'id  monsters  watehin<r  for  their  prey 

Mitre  devilisli  than  all  the  pirate  hordes 

That  raided  eomnnree  on  the  open  seas. 

.Mothei-  of  nations  who  when  freedom  called 

On  thy  assistance  didst  draw  forth  the  sword, 

Aiul  by  thy  prowess  shattered  tyranny 

Widespread  on  that  red  field  of  Waterloo, 

Let  me  not  call  upon  thy  sons  in  vain 

To  make  redoubled  el^'ort.  and  so  prove 

Thy  valour  once  again  on  battle-fields 

Where  millions  of  the  wounded  and  the  slain 

Will   offer   tribute   unto  victory. 

So  spake  the  spirit  in  a  pleading  tone. 

And  jiointing  to  the  shores  of  France,  they  see 

The  evil  of  disparity  of  wealth, 

Through  human  suffering,  that  culminates 

In  revolution,  fierce  .and  merciless 

Against  monopoly  aiul  privilege 

Ere  those  class-bred  in  shame  had  recognised 

That  harsh  necessity  observes*  no  law. 

Here,  drunk  with  new-discovered  power  that  came 

As  madness  in  the  name  of  liberty. 

Before  the  mind  was  ripened  to  receive, 

And  feel  the  teaching  of  a  moral  force 

To  reconstruct,  instead  of  tearing  down 

The  pillars  holding  up  the  social  State, 

And  focussed  in  a  frenzy  loosed  from  hell, 

To  ravage  and  destroy  the  work  of  years. 

Revenge,  the  natural  child  of  tyranny, 

Through  centuries  of  wrong,  cries  out  for  blood 

Of  victims  that  can  never  satiate 

The  lust  of  mad  desire  to  slay  at  will 

The  monsters  old  oppression  bore  and  nursed 

At  her  rank  bosom,  suckling  at  their  birth 

The  powers  vile  custom  moulded  into  rights, 

Which  now  assailed  can  offer  no  defence 

Against  reaction  from  misgovernment. 

Alas!  too  soon  the  hydra  head  is  reared 

Again,  and  concentrated  in  that  one, 
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Begotten  as  a  child  of  Destiny, 

J^s  palaces  and  dungeons,  overthrown. 

In  their  revival  mark  the   passing  change. 

Ne'er  breathing  with  the  spirit  of  reform. 

And  rights  that  in  a  nation's  bosom  count 

Both  sovereign  and  supreme,  are  now  again 

Conferred  on  one,  to  exercise  at  will 

The  power  that  arms  the  tyrant  with  command. 

Hailed  as  the  saviour  of  a  bleeding  France, 

His  track  of  slaughter  signals  victory 

As  conquest,  rushing  onward,  sweeps  away, 

Reckless  of  desolation  in  its  wake. 

All  trace  of  pity  from  ambition's  path. 

Pausing  a  moment's  beat  to  summarise, 

They  note  one  thousand  and  nine  hundred  years 

Have  flown,  with  change  in  sequence  of  events, 

As  numbered  by  the  Christian  era's  birth, 

And  in  that  interval  of  passing  years. 

Brief  in  the  annals  of  recorded  time, 

Great  nations  had  been  born,  and  disappeared, 

With  only  ruins  left  to  mark  decline 

Of  fame  and  grandeur,  each  of  them  attained. 

Ere  their  maturity  sank  to  decay 

And  premature  old  age  presaging  death. 

How  had  th(\v  perished,  and  from  what  great  cause 

Or  causes  did  decline  originate? 

And  do  the  shadows  of  their  greatness  haunt 

Earth  still,  as  gliosts  of  what  they  once  had  been? 

Where,  now,  the  glory  of  their  mighty  past. 

That  throbbed  with  an  intelligence,  and  pulsed 

With  fame  ?     Were  they  but  sleeping  to  awake 

Again,  and  still  were  living  forms  of  life. 

Transformed,  existing  at  the  present  time. 

Or  had  they  served  their  purpose  and  become 

Extinct?     Thus  ciuestioned  Adam,  in  surprise; 

And,  musing,  answered  Fate: — Ever  it  was. 

And  ever  will  it  be,  that  nothing  born 

Of  earth  can  claim  existence  through  all  time. 

Revealed  in  any  given  form  of  life. 

Change,  region 'd  with  a  new  environment, 

Has  governed  nations  and  will  govern  them 

As  absolute,  as  units  are  controlled 

According  to  the  law  of  Circumstance, 

F^orcing  subordinate   each   inonlded   will 

Of  the  component  parts  which  make  the  whole. 

Xot  one  but  innny  cjiuscs  stril<c  their  roots 

247 


Of  I'vil   iiithuMKH'  tliri)M^li   tlir  larj^fr  life 

Of  units  j^ruiipi'il  into  roiimuniitirs, 

I'alh'il  nations  in  tlirir  niori'  (Icvflopcil  <j:iH)\vtli: 

Kasc.  luxury,  anil  wraith  i-ontrolU'il  by  few, 

lu'sultinjr  rvi'i"  from  monopoly. 

With  traih'  ami  I'onimcrcc  made  |)i-tHli)niin;nit 

lU'fori'  lU'fiMKH'.  anil  false  security 

Jmpost'd  upon  the  mind  by  abstract  tlioii-j^ht 

And  maxims  of  State-eraft  Utopian 

Based  on  what  ouji-ht  to  be,  not  on  what  is, 

Tojrether  with  the  bitterness  of  strife 

Of  ruling  factions  and  the  discontent 

Loosed  by  those  armies  of  unfortunates 

That,  struggling  in  the  ranks  of  daily  life, 

Ne'er  tire  in  seeking  opportunity 

To  equalise  the  stock  of  wealth  produced, 

And  so  reduce,  not  elevate,  the  iiorm, 

Which  elements  combined  decrease  the  growth 

Of  patriotic  spirit,  in  the  mass. 

Leaving  the  basest  only  to  survive 

In  that  dark  era  ruled  by  ignorance. 

Then,  in  proportion  to  advancement  won 

Along  new-trodden  paths  of  brotherhood, 

Men  cast  aside  the  savage  in  them  bred, 

And  in  their  better  natnre  shed  the  lust 

For  taking  life,  while  other  nations  fierce 

Or  non-progressive  still  adhere  to  war 

And  all  the  horrors  of  the  battle-field 

As  the  supreme  and  ruling  law  of  might 

Through  which  they  act,  and  conquer,  and  subdue 

A  people,  in  their  scale,  less  brutalised, 

Until,  as  conquerors,  they  recognise 

Another  dawn  of  intellectual  life. 

And  throb  with  new  desire  to  cultivate 

The  power  of  knowledge  linked  with  moral  force, 

When  in  succession  they  become  the  prey 

Of  others  still  remaining  barbarous. 

And  those  who  hide  the  sword  beneath  the  cloak 

Of  culture  foreign  to  humanity. 

Thus,  passing  in  monotonous  routine. 

Destroying,  and  rebuilding,  each  in  turn 

Absorbing  or  absorbed,  as  it  may  be, 

The  lives  of  nations  pass  away  with  gaps 

And   periods,  that  retrogressive  ebb. 

And  next  recur  upon  the  flowing  stream 

Of  progress,  running  over  with  tlie  tide 
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in  living  currents,  death  may  intercept 
And  check,  but  cannot  wholly  turn  aside 
From  their  intended  course,  before  is  reached 
The  goal  that  sees  humanity  enthroned 
Above  the  savage  and  beyond  the  brute. 
Thus,  oft,  the  ruins  of  one  nation  make 
Secure  foundations  and  the  chosen  site 
On  which  another  builds,  deriving  strength 
From  thoughts  and  deeds  transmitted  by  the  dead, 
Imperishable,  surviving   through   the  years 
As  watching  spirits  of  a  hidden  life, 
That  animates  the  living  to  achieve 
More  glory  than  their  predecessors  knew ; 
And  so  great  intellects  oft  leave  prepared 
The  stepping-stones  on  which  less  gifted  minds 
Cross  over  from  obscurity  to  fame. 
In  illustration  of  the  range  of  thought 
That  he  was  anxious  to  convey  to  them : — 
The  old  traditions  clinging  to  the  town 
Together  with  the  w^ealth   of  sentiment 
Embodied  in  the  sovereign  majesty 
Of  emperor,  although  declining,  j^et, 
They  did  not  perish  at  the  fall  of  Rome, 
But  at  her  dying  hour  were  all  bequeathed 
To  Europe,  as  a  legacy  in  trust 
For  her  barbarian  nations  to  renew, 
And  from  their  primitive  and  feudal  forms 
To  groAv  robust  in  concentrated  power ; 
And  so,  the  work  that  Ptolemy  began 
Was  not  extinguished  w^hen  Greece  met  her  death, 
But  reappeared  with  great  Copernicus. 
And  helped  Columbus  cross  the  ocean's  w^ave: 
Nor  did  the  soul  of  Homer  pass  away 
When  death  returned  his  body  to  the  dust, 
But  in  the  rich  ^neid  ])r(^athed  again. 
Conducting  Virgil  to  immortal  fame: 
Then  reappeared  within  a  span  of  years 
To  cheer  the  Florentine  on  his  dark  way. 
When,  guided  by  the  kind  paternal  voice 
Of  Virgil,  he  feared  not  the  ravening  beasts. 
But,  as  another  bold  Ulysses,  climbed 
The  rugged  mountain,  and  passed  into  hell. 
Protected  by  the  gentle  lady,  named 
As  licatriec  within  the  Courts  of  Heaven, 
To  witness  dolonr  that  for  ever  floAvs 
In  anguish  for  premeditated  guilt; 
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Still  liviii*,',  and  iiu'anialc  at   llif  l)irlh 

Of  MiIt(Mi,  il   pi'oclaiiut'd  that    I'ai'adisc, 

Lost   li\-   tilt'  (lii'f  rvriit   III"  mortal   sin. 

Had  been  n'jraim'd  l)\   (lii-isl  who  Ixn'c  tlu'  Cross, 

And  closed   his  earthly    lilf   in   aL'ony, 

'I'liat  lie  iniudit  win  rcdciupt  ion  foi-  juankiiid: 

And  so  with  Caesar  when  the  hand  of  death 

Throuirh  Hi-wtus  freed  him  from  mortality. 

'IMie  tii-es  of  martial  aiMour  in  the  soid 

Amhition    kindleil   on   behalf  of  Komc 

Were  ni'ver  quenehed  by  the  assassin's  blow, 

Rut  leapt  agraln  to  flames  within  the  breast 

Of  him  who.  <ruided  by  the  Destinies, 

^lade  F]urope  tremble  at  the  name  of  France: 

And  so  in  a  more  modern  century 

The  Mon<rol   Attila  will  be  re-born 

Within  another  hunuin  mould  of  clay 

To  lead  this  Teuton  breed  of  Huns  to  war. 
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CANTO  7. 


Now  flushed  with  joj',  and  longing  to  behold 
The  crowning  triumphs  of  the  human  race, 
Our  parents  through  the  anxious  moments  wait 
In  deep  suspense  on  Fate  to  lift  the  veil 
Cloaking  the  distant  future  from  their  gaze, 
And  as  some  panorama  that  unfolds 
And  dazzles  with  a  rapid  moving  scene 
Before  the  mind  in  wonder  drinks  its  full 
Of  beairty  that  at  first  attracts  the  eye. 
So  suddenly  on  their  astonished  view 
Bursts  forth  the  world  of  that  futurity 
Swept  by  development,  reform  and  change 
Concealed  for  fully  nineteen  hundred  years, 
Traced  from  the  era  of  the  Christian  rule. 
Spreading  before  them  like  an  inland  sea. 
Whose  studded  islands  from  the  waters  rise 
Without  a  claim  to  uniformity 
In  shape  or  size  amongst  the  scattered  groups. 
Their  vision  rests  on  nations  parcelled  out 
In  patches,  as  so  many  plots  of  life 
With  borders  demarcating  territory 
And  boundaries,  set  fast  on  sea  and  land, 
Outlining  all  the  kingdoms  dotted  olf 
From  one  another  in  their  foreign  birth ; 
Humanity  amidst  them  valued  less 
Than  any  one  of  their  distinctive  brands 
Disclosing  type  of  nationality : 
Some  growing  robust  with  progressive  change 
Control  the  nation  through  the  people's  will, 
While  others  fettered  to  despotic  rule, 
Distrusting  fr<M^dom,  hear  no  pleading  voice 
Contending  all  were  born  with  equal  rights; 
The  many  small  and  petty,  and  the  few, 
Rivals  in  reckless  f|uest  for  world-wide  power. 
Each  one  contending  for  supremacy 
With  armies  trained  and  eager  to  advance 
To  battl(!  at  the  order  of  command ; 
The  ruling  policy   amongst  them   all 
Based  on  that  hori-or  rooted  in  belief 
A  lasting  peace  can  only  be  secured 
By  readiness  to  meet  emergency. 
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Tlu'ir  laiiguaj^i'.  i-ustouis.  and  ciiaclt'il  laws 
At  strii'tt'st   variaiu'i';  ami   iiittrcliaiij;!' 
(M"  all  that  enters  into  iiiricliainlisr 
Clu'i'Ui'il.   pi'iialiscil.  or  iiuulr  proliihit  ivc. 
While   with   siieh   artitieial   han'icrs 
I'^rowii   forts  and   mult ijilit'il  »Miil)att li'iuciits. 
'Ilu'  fearful   product   of  inventive  skill 
To  hail  destruetioii  on  their  hunuin  Uin. 
Then  some  as  their  nuiin  wi'apon  of  defence 
And  others  as  a  nu're  auxiliary 
Launch  floating  castles  on  the  ocean-wave, 
Hugo  monsters  flinging  their  defiance  o'er 
Fierce  billows  maddened  with  the  scream  of  pain 
Heard  in  the  thunder  of  exploded  wrath, 
Or  shooting  through  the  waters  tubes  of  steel, 
Destroying  fiends,  that  unex])ected  sink 
The  bar(pie  of  commerce  with  the  battle-ship, 
And  with  no  voice  of  warning  sow  broadcast 
Fresh  perils  o'er  the  surface  of  the  deep, 
Or  still  more  devilish,  in  new  design, 
Death-dealing,  carry  underneath  the  wave 
War  made  more  fiendish  and  more  terrible 
When  victor  and  the  vaiupiished  are  as  one. 
And  dt\ath  exacts  from  both  the  hi^avy  toll 
^Mankind  must  pay  in  human  sacrifice. 
To  prosecute  ambition  to  an  end 
Wiiniing  acknowledgment  in  transient  fame 
Doomed  in  another  age  to  pass  away. 
Deprived  of  all  its  glory  and  reviled ; 
Or  still'  more  horrible,  despising  land 
And  water,  as  the  battle-fields  of  strife, 
The  hostile  nations  charge  the  air  with  death, 
And  sail  their  navies  far  beyond  the  skies 
To  rain  on  crowded  cities  and  the  fields 
A  fiery  deluge  making  moaning  earth 
Infernal  as  a  living  hell  of  woe. 
Or  grappling  in  the  undiscovered  realms 
Of  space,  wage  contest  for  supremacy 
Tn  heights  precipitous  where  loss  of  life 
T'ounts  nought  in  mad  pursuit  of  victory. 
Thus  they  see  Europe,  in  a  time  of  peace 
Armed  with  its  millions,  waiting  for  the  fray, 
Like  hounds  made  savage  with  the  scent  of  blood. 
Straining  upon  their  leash  to  rend  and  tear 
And  bury  their  sharp  fangs  in  human  flesh, 
Forcing  conclusion  on  receptive  minds 
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The  name  of  man  must  ever  lend  itself 

To  deeds  transplanted  in  a  tyranny 

Dead  to  impulses  that  appeal  to  soul 

When  mercy  pleads  that  justice  may  be  heard 

Within  those  precincts  where  harsh  power  usurps 

The  throne  love  dedicated  unto  peace. 

And  human  frenzy,  bred  in  hell,  contrives 

New  weapons  whc^rewith  man  may  wound  and  slay 

His  fellow  and  upon  a  grisly  mound 

Of  misery  raise  altars  unto  fame 

And  Moloch  consecrated  with  the  tears 

Of  frantic  widows  wailing  for  their  dead. 

But  as  a  dream  of  terror  in  the  night 

Passes  away  at  our  awakening 

From  slumber  to  the  regions  fear  controls, 

So  both  our  parents  turning  from  the  page 

Recording  evil  in  the  book  of  Pate 

Lose  sight  of  man's  endeavour  to  destroy 

Humanity,  and  pause  awhile  to  note 

The  paradox  providing  means  humane 

To  guard  his  kind  from  all  the  ravages 

Of  blood  corrupted  through  parental  sin, 

And  draw  some  comfort  from  a  leisured  ease 

Won  by  attacking  those  obnoxious  ills 

That  feed  themselves  upon  laborious  toil. 

Thus  they  see  Science,  modest  in  her  claims 

Of  victories,  rewards  of  deep  research, 

Yield  balm  that  concpiers  pain  and  suffering 

By  robbing  death  of  toll  where  ignorance, 

When  leagued  with  loathsome  vice,  contributed 

To  swell  the  list  of  victims  that  succumb 

To  causes  hidden  from  the  human  eye. 

In  other  avenues  the  wide  domain 

And  new-discovered  fields  of  learning  show 

Genius  engaged  in  deep  and  silent  work, 

And  in  the  flush  of  triumph  crowning  man 

With  knowledge,  gained  from  hidden  depths  explored 

Through  long  devoted  study,  setting  forth 

His  mastery  o'er  all  the  elements. 

That  now  responsive  to  his  will  expressed. 

Untiring,  throb  with  new  activity 

Annihilating  space  and  circling  worlds. 

His  words  are  spoken,  and  his  voice  is  heard, 

And  answered  over  wide  dividing  seas. 

Proclaiming  boldly  the  advance  of  soul, 

Ascending  nearer  to  llie  Infinite, 
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Al)»»vc   tlif   moi-tal   liiiulraiu-r  (»f  the   clay 

To  i'atlioni  and  iiiiravcl  the  iiiiIvMow  ii. 

Scaimiiif;  tlic  llciivciis.  he  uicasiii't'S  olV  tlif  stars, 

v\iul  ilrawiiij;  (»ii  in-w  l\ii()\vl('il<i:i'  su|)|)lrin('ii1s 

'lln-  iiakt'il  rye  with   an   unti-i-injj:  si;^lit 

To  pluck  tlu'  scci-its  of  tilt'  univcrsi" 

lliil(l«'n  within  the  shi-oud  of  mystery: 

Deep  in  the  liowcis  of  the  earth,  he  wins 

A   lastinir  tribute  to  eruiurinji-  /eal. 

Tracing'  the  march  of  life  from  skulls  and  l)on<'s, 

And  .iointinjr  liid<s  of  disconnected  proof 

Speaking:  throu<rh  fossils,  strata,  rock  aiul  stones 

A  silent   languay:e   I'hxjuent   with   Truth. 

And  breaks  up  superstition  to  expose 

The  fallacy,  that  casts  a  halo  round 

The  past  existence  of  a  golden  age 

With  life  comjiressed  witliin  a  luirrow  span. 

Directing  an  imprisoned  energy 

He  sets  in  motion  automatic  life. 

Intricate  giant  frames  of  stubborn  steel, 

Yet  slaves  obedient  to  his  control 

As  if  they  were  of  living  origin, 

Connecting  matter  with  intelligence. 

That  slept  through  darker  ages  of  the  night 

Until  awakened  by  the  call  of  man. 

Are  they  inspired,  or  are  they  miracles? 

Rpake  Eve.  communing  with  lier  secret  thoughts, 

Lost  in  amazement  at  a  new-born  power 

Converting  wood  and  metals  into  shape 

ilore  perfect  than  if  made  by  human  hands, 

Or  liarnessed  in  the  service  of  mankind. 

Racing  with  an  accelerated  speed 

To  bear  the  daily  burdens  of  transport. 

And  cope  with  traffic  of  the  human  stream. 

Flowing  as  ceaseless  as  the  ocean  tides. 

But  turning  from  anticipated  joy 

To  linger  in  the  charnel-house  of  hope. 

The  graveyard  newly  dug  by  dumb  despair, 

Still  petty  tyrants,  hedged  around  with  power, 

Have  but  to  raise  the  voice  of  stern  command 

For  menial  .subjects  to  obey  their  will. 

As  licensed  custom,  venerable  with  age. 

T'j)lifts  its  hoary  head  and  unashamed 

Demands  the  privilege  denied   to  those 

Wlio  scorn  to  use  the  tongue  of  flattery; 

For  unresisting  in  their  passive  souls, 
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Mute,  blind,  and  slavish  in  obedience. 

Youth,  manhood,  and  old  age  are  still  the  tools 

Of  statesmen  artful  in  diplomacy, 

And  princes  reigning  by  the  right  of  birth. 

And  doctrines  spreading  from  the  church  and  priest 

Seeking  to  shackle  the  untutored  mind ; 

And  servile  in  the  present  as  the  past 

The  many  crouch  and  tender  to  the  few 

Degrading  homage  sanctified  by  years 

Of  thraldom  rivetting  the  social  bonds 

Of  class  division  in  the  parent  State 

That  lowers  merit  in  advancing  wealth. 

Still  in  the  order  of  a  restless  change. 

Great  cities,  filled  with  works  of  industry. 

Supplant  the  humble  village  and  the  town 

Breaking  the  heart  of  beauty  with  steep  piles 

Of  garish  roofs  that  house  the  human  hive 

With  no  sweet  smelling  breath  of  verdant  fields 

Exhaling  health  amongst  the  fever  slums 

When  morning  casts  his  gladness  o'er  the  skies. 

But  hark !  methought  I  heard  a  voice  afar 

Like  that  of  long  ago  in  Nazareth 

Mournful  yet  throbbing  in  rich  sympathy, 

Which  if  translated  in  the  common  tongue. 

Would  give  expression,  in  a  pleading  tone, 

To  something  kindred  with  these  halting  words 

That  ill  convey  their  purport  to  the  ears  :— 

Be  these  unwholesome  dens  the  homes  of  men 

And  mothers  cradling  children  reared  in  sin. 

And  did  T  give  the  world  a  Christian  faith 

For  my  lost  flock,  without  a  shepherd's  care. 

To  wear  the  cloak  of  this  hypocrisy, 

Glossed  over  with  a  coarse  intelligence 

Hiding  a  human  life  dyed  deep  in  vice? 

0  scribes  and  pharisees  of  modern  birth, 

Clad  in  fine  raiment,  housed  in  palaces. 

Living  as  drones  upon  the  nation's  toil. 

Pity  the  Magdalens  who  feel  no  shame 

Blushing  at  degradation   in  this  age 

Of  reason  scoffing  at  religious  thought, 

And  rescue  those  who  by  the  deed  of  wrong 

Make  earth  the  high  road  handing  down  to  hell; 

Then  came  strong  utterance  from  starry  space 

Vil)rating  answer  with  indignant  ring, 

Like  the  loud  blast  of  trumpet  or  the  call 

Of  bugle  pealing  o'er  the  battle-field, 
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Tliat   iiiii^lit   he  likened  to  an  angel's  voice 

Suiunioiiiii",'  life  new-risen  t'roni  the  tomb 

Si)  clear  it   floated  tlu-oujrli  the  ether's  wjivc, 

Atinionishin^'.  in   tliis  set   loi'in  of  speech: — 

Jiehohl   the  selfish    rulers   of  a    world 

Swayed  by  no  reverence  of  Deity. 

No  sense  of  wronfr,  no  threat  of  i)iinishMiont 

\Vhen  cotVin'd  in  the  prison  of  the  <;rave! 

From  shallow  pctmp.  Irom  splendcMir's  lurid   bla/.e. 

From   ill-won   fame  and   low-born   i)a{reantry. 

From  custom,  class-made  law  and  |)rivile<;e. 

Trace  evil  tlowiiifr  from  its  tainted  source 

World-wide,  ami  leaving  in  its  track  the  wrecks 

That  moulder  on  the  marj^e  of  human  life, 

Hopeless  and  lielpless  to  uplift  themselves 

Beyond  primeval  nature  of  the  brute, 

And  ofrimed  with  dust  and  SAveat  mixed  with  the  tears 

Of  outpoured  sorrow  from  the  shrunken  soul 

Scarred  with  the  wounds  that  never  seem  1o  heal 

In  life's  unbroken  stru*r^le  to  exist. 

Oh  !  now  more  jirevalent  than  in  the  past 

Ere  the  nomadic  life  had  passed  away. 

Earth-hunger,  ravening  on  hoi:)e  and  joy. 

Widens  the  circle  of  encroaching  woe. 

And  by  acknowledgment  of  property 

Of  private  kind  in  man's  inheritance. 

That  nature,  moved  by  wisdom,  gave  in  trust 

Ff)r  all  the  generations  of  the  race. 

Encourages,  in  its  pernicious  rule. 

The  modern  monster  of  monopoly 

To  fill  the  garret  and  deplete  the  home ; 

And  thongh  collectively  the  masses'  share 

Of  earnings,  aided  by  divided  work. 

Is  greater  than  at  first,  when  industry 

Was  primitive   with   undivided  toil. 

And  their  conditions  shadow  forth   advance 

By  full  comparison  with  former  times 

Ere  the  reserve  of  an  increasing  wealth, 

Defined  in  modern  days  as  capital. 

Rose  as  the  daAvn  of  an  industrial  age, 

And  ere  invading  commerce  on  its  march. 

Sweeping  away  the  soul  of  sentiment, 

Exalted  trade  o'er  art  and  literature. 

Still   gain,  drawn  from   inhuman  servitude. 

Wrung  from  the  old.  the  poor  and  destitute. 

Heaps  riches  on  an  undeserving  class. 
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With  thrift  aiiotlier  name  for  avarice, 
As  selfish  motive,  cold  and  gluttonous, 
Keeps  adding  to  accumulated  hoards ; 
While  treading  on  the  heels  of  plenty,  Want, 
Gaunt,  ghastly  in  its  human  lineaments, 
Glides  like  a  spectre  through  the  world  unchecked 
As  men  and  women,  starving,  meet  their  death 
Through  laws  perverted  for  the  idle  rich, 
Or  suifer  from  degrading  poverty 
The  pangs  of  hunger,  while  the  children  reared 
In  penury  are  stunted  in  the  growth 
Of  mind  and  body  feeble  and  debased ; 
For  in  defiance  of  economies 
Stored  up  by  nature  in  her  bubbling  wells 
Of  latent  forces  hidden  long  from  man. 
And  set  divisions  of  all  handicraft 
Called  into  being  through  invention's  aid. 
They  do  not  reap  the  full  reward  of  toil, 
And  never  can,  while  industry  must  bear 
Fresh  burdens  of  production,  multiplied 
By  values  stolen  from  the  working  mass 
As  tribute  to  a  landed  ownership. 
Witnessed  by  ^millions  of  compulsory  serfs 
Grown  abject  in  that  naked  misery 
Which  swells  the  fortunes  of  the  favoured  few. 
How  vain  the  struggle  to  emancipate 
Themselves  by  weapons  semi-barbarous 
Is  seen  in  that  short-sighted  policy 
Whereby  the  toilers  of  the  human  hive 
Revenge  their  wrongs  by  enforced  idleness. 
And  even  where  a  Court  of  Justice  holds 
The  balance,  and  adjusts  the  difference 
Of  rival  claims  by  methods  more  humane. 
And  seeks  at  times  to  overrule  stern  law 
Fixing  both  labour  and  commodities 
As  common  in  the  groove  of  industry 
With  daily  recompense  determined  by 
The  measure   of  supply  that  meets  demand, 
The  crude,  though  well  intention 'd  remedy. 
Ne'er  piercing  through  the  surface  of  effect. 
Neither  removes  nor  yet  attacks  the  cause 
From  which  flows  all  the  inequality 
Of  wealth,  l)ut  in  its  ai)plicatioii  proves 
Another  failure  of  experiment 
Where  gain  won  by  remuneration  falls 
A  victim  levelled  by  increasing  cost. 
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Ntiw  moving'  sIowIn    uiulcr  thcii"  n'vicw 

Tht'  lu't-work  of  tlu'  iiat ion's  hirfj^cr  lit'*', 

Ft'il  by  a  lIumsaiMl  vi'ius  and  arteries, 

Attracts  attention  llironjih  anomalies 

That   evolution  does  not  justify 

Or  niininiise,  and   wliii'li   are  evidenee 

And  se(|uels  of  developineid  and  i-lianjje. 

'Ihe  ehnreh.   the  school,   and   university. 

The  j)alaces  of  aiM.  ami   <raols.  ;iii(l    walls 

Of  prisons,  and  asylums   for   llif   poor; 

The  Press  and  Parliament,  a  middle  class 

That  neitht'r  Rome,  nor  (Jreece,  nor  K^\pt    knew; 

Extremes  of  wealth  contrastiii}?  with  extremes 

Of   poverty,    present    tliemselves    in    turn; 

And  tiiou}]rh  the  modern  form  of  Royalty, 

When  foeussed  in  the  universal  will. 

Is  less  imperial  and  less  divine. 

And  now  is  moro  personified  by  those. 

Who  range  in  status  as  the  figure-heads 

And  symbols  of  a  delegated  trust. 

Than  aught  was  ever  witnessed  heretofore 

Since  kings  were  sent  like  plagues  to  prey  on  man. 

Yet  in  the  stream  of  human  thoroughfares 

Dense  with  downtrodden  millions  of  our  race, 

The  monarch,  still  hedged  round  with  privih^ge 

And  worship,  borders  on  the  absolute. 

Judging  alone  by  abstract  principles, 

What  noble  institutions  in  design, 

Safe-guarded  in  their  checks  and  balances, 

Are  modern  Parliaments  that  draw  the  breath 

Of  freedom  and  thi-ough  liberty  regain 

The  sovereign  rights  despotic  rulers  claim, 

Reflecting  both  opinion  and  the  will 

Stam])ing  themselves  within  the  public  mind, 

That  on  occasions,  at  set  intervals 

Are  crystallised  in  the  enacted  law ! 

And  second  to  them  only  in  degree 

Of  high  conception  is  that  daily  press. 

Before  which  tremble  kings,  while  tyrants  quake 

And  hide  themselves  from  their  discovered  wrong. 

Yet  what  a  falling-off  in  practice,  bound 

By  moiddy  relics  that,  surviving,  cling 

To  second  Chambers  as  the  vested  right 

Inherited  from  ancient  rank  of  birth, 

And  nominees  regardless  of  their  claims 

To  plead  the  nation's  will  effectively; 
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Or,  in  the  popular  established  rule, 

Dragging  traditions,  cherished,  through  the  mire 

Of  faction  in  unscrupulous  attempt 

To  reap  unfair  advantage  from  the  post 

Of  office  for  the  individual  gain 

More  than  promotion  of  the  public  weal; 

Too  oft  expelling  hope  that  wisdom  dwells 

Within  Assemblies  chosen  from  the  ranks 

Inflamed  with  clamour  stifling  reason's  voice, 

As  narrow-minded  party-spirit  seeks 

Emolument  and  prestige  at  the  cost 

Of  sacrificing  broader  interest 

Deep-rooted  in  the  welfare  of  the  whole ; 

While  Governments,  controlled  through  delegates, 

Chosen  for  post  of  honour  by  machines 

Manipulating  creatures  of  their  choice, 

Are  mere  automata  of  trust  reposed, 

Pledged  by  discussion  of  grave  issues  raised 

At  summoned  councils  where  publicity, 

Excluded  by  command,  appeals  in  vain 

Protest  against  the  reign  of  secrecy, 

And  where  deliberation  fetters  right 

Enslaved  in  blindness  of  obedience 

And  bondage  of  numerical  control. 

Such  policy,  albeit  it  forces  back 

The  rising  wave  of  new  intelligence. 

Ts  for  the  passing  hour  unblushingly 

Approved  by  the  emancipated  mass 

Calling  on  freedom,  as  it  binds  itself 

With  fetters  forged  by  laws  innumerable, 

Unconscious,  seemingly,  that  they  create 

A  modern  form  of  legal  tyranny, 

Repulsive  and  exacting  as  that  one 

The  ancient  dynasty  of  custom  raised ; 

Or  else  embracing  the  alternative. 

Disclaiming  all  the  rights  of  leadership 

To  drift  upon  the  sea  of  politics, 

Avoiding  Scylla  for  tjye  whirling  pool 

Roused  by  Charybdis  in  a  fit  of  rage. 

The  nations  more  supine  oft  willingly 

Become  the  puppets  of  a  daily  press 

Proved  in  its  nature  strictly  partisan, 

Guided  by  party-motive  or  the  gain 

Derived  from  overthrow  of  priiicipl*', 

Speaking,  with  few  exceptions  to  the  rule, 

In  cold  dead  letters  to  the  millions  fed 
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'rhruuj:h   nu'iital   iiifaiu-y  cm   plal  itiuh'. 

Or  \tnal.   paiulcring  ti)   vul^'ar  taste 

To  serve  a  purpose  and  seeiire  an  end. 

Ill  eoniinoii  with  the  broader  trend  of  th(iiit;ht 

Heli'^ion  hi-eathes  and  jjulses  witli  refoi-ni. 

Anil  hell,  i-om-eived  as  one  vast  sea  ol'  Hanies, 

'lemls   now   \o  disappeai'   i-eluetantiy 

Before  the  searehinjr  li^'ht  of  reason  "s  ray, 

lliilinjj  itself  l)eyon(l  the  haunts  of  men 

In  tlie  abyss  of  aneient  i|j:noranee. 

The  mother-ehureh  has  ceased  to  pt-rseeute, 

Content  to  hurl  the  weak  anathema. 

As  its  one  trusty  weapon  of  attaek, 

Thoufrh  diseord.  rund)ling  with  fieree  jarring  notes. 

Still  forees  dismal  ereeds  upon  mankind 

And  dogrmas  of  an  unenlijrhtened  age, 

Heard  in  the  thunder  of  intolerance, 

Which,  living  on  as  relics  of  the  past. 

Bear  evidence  that  Christianity 

Has  failed  in  its  attempt  to  reconcile 

Conflicting  doctrines  of  another  life, 

For  in  the  background  of  a  modern  thought 

A  spectre,  terrorising  to  the  free 

Acknowledgment  of  nature's  laws,  remains 

To  haunt  the  mind  as  superstition's  ghost 

Makes  fresh  and  frantic  effort  to  retain 

The  image  of  a  fierce  Omnipotence 

Moved  by  outburst  of  wrath  to  smite  and  slay 

The  victims  destined  for  the  fiery  gulf. 

Or  softened  by  appeal  of  prayer  and  faith 

To  ope  the  fountains  of  Celestial  love. 

And,  strangling  reason,  lavish  rich  rewards 

By  swaying  seasons  from  their  settled  course 

And  guiding  effort  to  achieve  success 

With  hope  of  a  material  Paradise 

Implanted  deeply  in  the  trusty  soul 

When  summoned  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  life. 

lieyond  the  Church  the  Christian  spirit  soars 

Aloft,  as  if  it  loathes  to  be  confined 

Within  the  walls  where  wealth  and  fashion  meet 

Convention,  moulded  to  accommodate 

The  modern  scruples  of  society. 

And  ri.sing  higher  than  the  orthodox, 

Proclaims  the  simple  faith  the  Master  taught, 

That  love  must  enter  into  human  hearts 

Before  the  world  reformed  can  harmonise 
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Good-will  and  peace  of  universal  growth. 

In  that  residuum  of  social  dregs, 

Hope  of  eradication  seems  in  vain, 

And  laws  severely  punitive  have  failed 

In  their  sole  mission  to  secure  reform. 

While  marked  decrease  of  crime,  and  social  ills, 

Preying  like  vultures  on  humanity, 

Is  due  much  more  to  new  enlightenment 

Spread  from  the  teachings  of  the  rising  school 

Than  to  the  terrors  of  the  law"  or  Church, 

For  thi^ough  the  lessons  of  the  tenturies, 

All  history  impeaches  ignorance, 

Supporting  charges  proving  it  the  cause. 

From  life's  inception,  of  degrading  man 

To  that  low  stratum  of  immoral  life. 

Still  present  are  the  problems  of  the  past, 

That  mocking,  face  the  future,  yet  unsolved. 

Where  wealth,  accumidated  by  the  few. 

Depopulated  lands,  and  cities  full 

To  overcrowding,  meet  in  harsh  extremes 

With  those  who  live  to  work,  and  work  to  die 

Without  a  recompense  beyond  the  hope 

Reward  will  follow  in  a  future  life. 

Proportioned  to  the  hardships  known  on  earth ; 

Or  that  the  bitter  struggle  to  subsist 

Will  cease  in  everlasting  sleej)  of  death. 

As  beasts  of  burden  in  their  daily  lives. 

They  have  no  scope,  hemmed  in  with  littleness, 

To  brave  the  larger  life  where  honour  waits 

Upon  success,  and  so  passed  over  sink. 

Lost  and  forgotten  in  obscurity. 

To  tliese  dim  wretches  even  the  suffering 

Endured  in  hell  could  not  !)('  more  intense, 

For  hope  had  vanished  at  their  hour  of  birth 

Leaving  behind  the  monster  of  despair 

Awaiting  on  the  feeble  step  of  age. 

Yet  like  a  rainbow  seen  in  morning  skies 

Lighting  the  sullen  clouds  with  streams  of  joy 

Fringing  the  gulf  dividing  rich  and  poor, 

There  is  a  mighty  bulwark  interposed 

In  this  new  factor  of  a  middle  class, 

Which  as  a  power,  will  either,  as  it  falls 

Or  rises,  hasten  on  a  sure  decay 

And  harsh  disruption   followed  liy  decline, 

Or,  through  its  edifcative  foi'ce,  will  lift, 

And  see  its  numbers  yet  increased  by  those 
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Now  in  transition,  jmssing  tliron^li  llir  staj^c 

WluTo  li'arninj;.  tirst.   proihu'cs  ilisi-onti-nt 

\Vith  s«'ttleil  I'nstonis.  horn  in  a  dai'k  a-rc 

That   liiifzt'r  on  tliroiifrh  more  (Milijrlitfnt'd  years; 

Then,  niori'  tlijiesteil  ami  in  time  matnred. 

Adoi^s  nu>re  modi'rate  means  to  win  rel'orm. 

.\iul   by  united  etVort   of  tlie  whole 

Takes  on  itself  the  obli^'ation  shared 

And  jrrown  up  with  responsibility. 

And  trust,  tliat  marks  for  labour  tru(^  advanec. 

Here,  musiufr.  as  one  lost  in  reverie. 

Survey  in  jr  lands  of  old.  and  modern  birth, 

Recalling  to  the  })resent  what  had  been, 

Fate,  thus  solilonuising,  silence   broke: — 

Vain  boasting  man!  not  once  but  oft  before 

Peoples  have  reaclu'd  an  inti'lleetual  plane, 

Heyond  that  witnessed  in  this  century 

Your  calendar  records  the  twentieth. 

If  you  woidd  learn  the  secrets  of  the  past. 

Ask  oceans  to  deliver  up  their  dead. 

So  in  humiliated  arrogance, 

You  may  draw  nigh  abashed  and  trembling  see 

The  evidence  of  glory  passed  away, 

For  many  Sibyls  in  the  past  have  been         , 

Besides  that  creature,  who,  in  varied  forms 

Disguised,  assumed  at  last  the  Latin  face. 

And  countless  books  by  others  were  destroyed 

Beyond  the  number  that  a  haggling  king 

Descended  from  the  Tarquin  breed  declined. 

Pall  on  the  glacier  that  it  may  tell  ^ 

With  fro/en  breath  of  an  advancing  life 

fhilled  slowly  into  everlasting  sleep 

In  that  cold  cycle,  when  its  icy  hand 

Foreboded  death   approaching  at  its  touch ; 

Search  at  the  base  of  mountains,  or  below 

The  cru.sted  delta  old  Euphrates  swept. 

So  from  decaying  fragments  you  may  know 

Of  greatness  born  and  vanished  long  before 

A  savage  Europe  waking  at  m.y  call 

Shook  ofiF  the  dust  of  ages  from  her  feet; 

l''id)ury  all  the  showered  volcanic  ash 

Has  deeply  hidden  from  your  mortal  sight. 

And  learn  therefrom  that  progress  hitherto 

Did  not  bound  forward  in  continuous  march. 

But  as  the  tide  will  ebb  instead  of  flo\v 

As  soon  as  it  has  reached  high-water  mark ; 
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So  nations  in  their  order  come  and  go 

Through  gaps  and  broken  periods  of  time, 

With  all  the  forces  of  reaction  joined 

Against  the  evolution  of  advance. 

Mystic  and  solemn,  old  with  history, 

A  nation  grown  when  Europe's  hunting  ground 

Was  filled  with  nought  but  her  barbarian  tribes, 

I  see  you,  India,  back  through  the  years, 

Immobile  as  some  Oriental  queen 

In  that  dead  calm  and  langour  of  the  East, 

Despite  the  Mongol  and  the  Tartar  hordes 

Tliat  ravaged  as  devouring  beasts  of  prey, 

Until  you  tamed  and  claimed  them  as  your  own. 

These  mountains  wearing  proudly  on  their  peaks 

Eternal  glittering  snows  for  coronet 

Whence  glory  streams  in  living  diamond-blaze 

What  time  the  day-god  greets  them  as  his  peers; 

The  silent  forests  from  the  birth  of  time 

Joined  with  the  trackless  waste  in  unison 

With  wide  extended  plains,  that  hear  the  roar 

Of  mighty  rivers  dashing  to  the  sea. 

Have  they  not  made  thee  in  thy  Eastern  clime 

A  miniature  of  earth,  epitome 

Of  all  that  nature  with  more  sparing  hand 

Divides,  distributed,  in  other  lands 

While  you  more  favoured,  claim,  and  share  them  all? 

He  who  would  read  thy  now  forgotten  past 

Must  have  a  soul  to  fathom  wells  of  thought 

Beneath  the  floor  of  thy  archaic  fanes. 

And  see  through  creeds  such  emblems  of  the  mind 

As  mark  the  dual  nature  man  possessed. 

Known  to  your  sages  centuries  before 

The  king,  that  Aristotle  taught,  drew  back 

His  threatening  armies,  and  long  years  before 

The  savage  Tamer) anes  and  Moguls  ruled 

The  spirit  which  they  never  could  subdue. 

And  now  ascending  to  a  nearer  past 

The  nations  of  the  West,  like  birds  of  prey 

That  hover  on  the  Aving  in  search  of  trade 

And  commerce,  look  upon  you  as  their  prize, 

And  turn  their  swords  at  one  another's  throats. 

While  you,  enfeebled  l)y  divided  caste 

Make  fruitless  effort  to  release  yourself 

From  bonds,  that  though  they  may  not  press  with  force 

Hem  in  your  nation  with  a  foreign  rule. 

To  me  the  future  is  unveiled,  T  see 
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Tin-  martial  spirit  s|tnailiii<r  I'l-nin  llir  West, 
liitciisiticil.   transplantt'd   in   tin'   East. 
Tlir  voirt'  ol   frct'doni.  from  a  murmur,  swrll.s 
As  roars  a   sullfu   pral   of  tlunuU'r,   wiicii 
Tlu"  ra^injr  ti'inpcst.  blark  with  fury,  rains 
A  ilolu<;t'  of  (U'strui'tiou  from  the  clouds. 
'Phi'  horrors  of  rebellion  tloat  ajraiu 
Before  my  straining  eyes  in  erimson  mists. 
And  women  with  their  ehildren,  in  despair. 
Without  a  hope  of  mercy,  butchered,  fall ; 
The  streets  of  Delhi  run  with  human  l)l()o(l 
As  those  wlio  sprang  from  an  uneonfiuei-cd  race. 
(Outnumbered,  scorn  to  yield,  and  fighting,  die, 
Their  faces  never  turning  from  the  foe. 
Swi'ep  on  successive  years;  old  feuds  havi'  healed, 
And  bonds  of  union  cement  the  ties 
Of  friendship  in  reciprocated  trus|. 
Proved  true  and  lasting  at  that  darker  hour 
When  peace,  outraged  in  Europe,  weeping,  flees 
Like  some  lone  wounded  bird  that  seeks  escape 
From  beak  and  talons  of  the  eagle,  fierce 
And  ravenous  to  dart  upon  his  prey. 
For  you.  not  waiting  to  be  called  upon, 
Obliterating  colour  caste  and  creed. 
Cross  o'er  the  waters  on  a  bridge  of  shijjs 
That  Britain's  foes  may  in  the  future  learn 
The  proud  old  mother  does  not  stand  alone. 
Again,  the  terrors  of  a  civil  war; 
Torn  and  dismembered,  caste  and  creed  oppose 
Each  other  till  the  Russian  Cossacks  march 
Across  your  borders,  pouring  in  unchecked. 
And  as  the  whirlwind  sweeps  with  sudden  gust 
Whatever  lies  upon  its  chosen  path 
So  now  the  armies  of  the  mighty  Czar 
With  sudden  vigour  ravage  and  destroy. 
And  triumph  over  your  divided  rule. 
Once  more  the  rumble  of  the  guns  is  heard, 
And   Asia,  with  her  coloured  millions,  joins 
In  racial  war.  and  with  the  allies,  you. 
Tn  common  with  Japan  and  China,  shake 
To  the  foundations  that  harsh   foreign  rule 
Armed  Europe,  in  her  lust  for  commerce,  forced 
Upon  unwilling  nations  in  the  East, 
As  those  old  roofs  of  Delhi  overlook 
The  scene  of  slaughter,  and  nnburied  piles 
Of  human  bodies  mangled  with  the  shell 
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That  hissos  through  the  barricaded  streets; 

Short,  sharp,  the  struggle ;  you  are  free  at  last, 

And  Western  nations  tremble  in  their  home 

In  fear  lest  vengeance  spreading  from  the  East 

May  come  as  retribution  to  the  West. 

Dead  Babylon,  and  she  that  I  should  name, 

As  her  begotten  daughter  Nineveh 

Call  back  the  glory  of  a  recent  past 

Contrasted  with  that  interval  of  time 

Which  witnessed  Empires  buried  underneath 

These  plains  which  formed  a  passage  for  two  streams. 

More  ancient  than  the  history  of  man. 

To  me  it  seems  but  as  a  yesterday 

Since  we  Euphrates  hearkened  to  the  cry 

When  Jewish  matrons  and  their  maidens  mourned, 

Bowed   'neath  the  yoke  of  that  captivity 

Sennacherib  imposed  on  Israel. 

Now  only  thou  and  I  amongst  them  all 

Can  in  the  form  of  narrative  relate 

How  that  a  captive  and  despondent  race 

Discovered  solace  in  the  sacred  lore 

They  copied  from  the  bricks  of  Babylon, 

Which  in  the  after  years  men  handed  down, 

As  if  each  written  line  had  been  inspired 

In  that  crude  guess  of  a  created  man 

And  woman  rising  perfect  at  their  birth. 

And  if  I  could  prevail  on  you  to  tell 

The  wondrous  beauty  of  that  city,  built 

To  gratify  a  reigning  monarch's  queen, 

How  dwarfed  and  commonplace  would  now  appear 

Tlie  glory  of  these  modern  capitals, 

Compared  with  that  expansive  area 

Where  art,  enamoured  with  her  royal  task, 

Breathed  soul  into  the;  courts  and  palaces 

Of  silver  roofs  and  golden-plated  walls, 

And  decked  the  tower  of  stone  with  waving  groves 

Drawing  their  sustenance  from  hidden  springs. 

And  you,  twin  sister  stream  that  bore  the  name 

Of  Tigris  in  the  bye-gone  centuries, 

When   desert   tribes,   encamped    upon    your  banks. 

Turned  your  rich  valley  into  scenes  of  woe, 

If  you  would  deign  to  break  your  silence  now, 

Oh  you  could  speak  of  that  historic  flood, 

Which  down  your  rivei-  in  its  madness  raced. 

And  in  its  fury  overflowed  your  bounds, 

Destroying  habitations  in  that  wave 
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Ytnii"  luiiiri.   working  on   cn'diilit y 

l>iii-k  tlu'oujrli  11  past  of  loiijr  t'or^jottcii  years 

As  mcasui'i'd  Ity  llu'  iiicniory  of  man, 

I  )rsrril»t'il  as  nnivcrsal  in  t'tVei'l, 

And  I'allin^;  up  imagination  made 

A  soi'oml  ^I'lu'sis  of  mortal  life 

Appear  eontingent  on  that  ilire  event. 

O  Carthage!  was  that  royal  love  impure, 

When  driven  by  the  storm  and  rain,  youi'  (lueen. 

rnmindful  of  tiu'  evil  rumour  sj^reads, 

Souglit  shelter  in  the  friendly  eave  with  him. 

Who  toiled  to  save  his  father  and  his  gods 

Wiiile  Troy  was  Haming  with  the  Grecian  toreh. 

And  aided  by  offended  Juno's  wish 

To  ruin  Dido,  drew  her  from  the  storm 

And  in  the  heat  of  passion  made  her  break 

The  oath  of  chastity  that  she  had  vowed 

Above  the  ashes  of  her  former  lord. 

To  hear  in  sorrow  for  her  sacrifice 

Reproach  from  old  Anchises'  callous  son? 

Nay,  love,  that  could  not  his  deceit  survive 

On  earth,  though  boasting  not  the  sacred  rites 

Of  wedlock,  ere  she  sought  the  nuptial  bed, 

Was  pure  and  holy  in  the  sight  of  Heaven, 

And  though  it  fled  before  a  sudden  death, 

When  she  in  sorrow  pierced  her  broken  heart, 

It  haunts  and  mocks  her  faithless  lover  still 

Even  to  the  vale  of  darkness  where  he  pleads 

With  sobs  and  tears  to  soften  that  disdain. 

Wherein  unending  and  unchanging  flows 

The  bitterness  of  unrefiuited  love. 

And  Carthage,  though  you  could  not  turn  aside 

That  purpose,  which  in  after  years,  made  Rome 

Your  rival  and  destroyer,  both  in  one. 

Yet  in  your  Punic  glory,  you  bore  him. 

Who.  as  avenger  of  dishonour  .smote 

The  legions,  till  the  eagle,  wounded,  fell. 

And  Dido's  spirit  found  at  last  relief. 

Through  him.  who  in  his  dauntless  spirit  raised 

A  second  army  from  the  mines  of  Spain. 

Tn  spirit.  Egypt,  thou  hast  ceased  to  live 

And  what  is  mortal  of  thy  former  life 

Is  but  a  skeleton  of  greatness  passed 

That  flits  as  a  mere  shadow  from  the  tombs 

Where  Rulers  sleep  within  their  walls  of  stone, 

Or  through  imagination  comes  as  dreams 
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Of  ancient  grandeur  and  a  glory  won 

When  earth  paid  homage  to  your  Royalty, 

And  planets  knew  their  mysteries  were  read 

And  conquered  by  the  heritage  you  claimed 

When  knowledge,  first,  dawned  on  the  human  mind. 

Could  but  your  sepulchres  collect  their  dust, 

And  mould  each  particle  so  that  the  clay 

Would  rise  again  with  soul  as  once  you  knew. 

How  men  would  muse  and  wonder  at  an  age 

Of  greatness  that  presided  at  your  death. 

Oh  can  it  be  the  asp,  so  well  concealed 

Within  a  heaving  bosom,  perished  not 

When  that  lewd  daughter  of  the  Ptolemies 

Was  poisoned  with  its  deadly  sting,  but  fled 

From  Cleopatra  in  her  dying  hour. 

Rejoicing  how  Octavian  was  robbed 

Of  passing  triumph,  and  then  deeply  pierced 

The  bleeding  heart  of  Egypt  with  its  fangs ; 

Or  that,  when  Antkony  fell  on  his  sword, 

And  stained  thee  crimson  with  his  noble  blood. 

Undying  love,  united  with  despair. 

Fled,  banished,  but  in  fleeing,  paused  to  curse 

The  land  of  Pharaohs  stricken  with  remorse 

And  canker  of  disease  that  gnaws  away 

The  very  marrow  of  a  nation 's  life ! 

Now  glancing  at  the  future  of  the  years 

I  tell  thee  Egypt  it  shall  come  to  pass, 

A  race  of  giants  from  a  Southern  land, 

A  new-born  nation  far  beyond  the  seas, 

Will  be  assembled  at  their  mother's  call 

Within  the  shadow  of  your  royal  vaults, 

Whose  valour  on  the  wind-swept  fields  of  Troy 

Will,  through  the  ages,  live  in  tale  and  song. 

Green  in  the  memory  of  modern  man, 

When  Homer's  heroes  of  tradition  sleep 

Unworthy  of  a  place  in  history. 

0  Greece !    How  fallen  from  thy  high  estate ! 

As  if  some  ruthless  hand,  destroying,  slew 

Thee  when  thy  hour  of  greatness  rushed  to  life, 

As  bursts  the  meteor  with  sudden  flash. 

Then  trampled  back  to  dust  thy  cold  remains 

So  none  might  recognise  in  shapeless  mass 

Tlie  splendoui'  and  tlie  beauty  of  the  form 

That  once  bore;  giants,  and  had  snclvled  Ibcm 

From  fou)itains,  wher(^  the  streams  of  Irjirning  fh)\ved 

In  copious  draughts,  to  nourish  and  sustain 
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Till'  iMtcllcil   ili'vrlopcil  iit   tlit'ir  l)irtli. 
Ami  it'  lor  iiDlliiiijJt  moi-c  thiin  iliy  <^vr;\\  sons 
Who  rallcil  tlu'c  mot  her  at  thv  lirsi   iiiiinaco 
Of  Ioviii<r  tt'iuln-iu-ss.  tlic  launl   \\i-r;itli 
'rhou  liai'i'st   ill  life  i-aii  iu'Vii'  lailf  with   \<'ars, 
liiil   throii^'li  tlu'  hoary  ajrcs.  t'vcrtrrfrii. 
It  imist  as  sonu'  rich  toki-n  hi'  iiri'scrved 
To  syiuhol  ili'i'i)  anil  jjliilosophii*  thoii^'ht, 
Traiismitti'd,  as  thy  li'frai'V  to  earth, 
Wlu'ii  ^larathoii  and  tliy  Miltiailcs, 
And  hi'  that  bore  the  name  Leonidas, 
With  all  the  glory  of  Thermopylie 
Will  be  forgotten  in  a  buried  past. 
But  there  will  be  another  Greece  new-born 
Of  which  the  singer  of  Childe  Harold  dreamt, 
Wlien.  as  a  pilgrim,  thou  didst  offer  him 
A  welcome  for  the  beauty  of  his  song. 
He,  who  with  nature  toyed,  as  if  in  play, 
Yet  in  each  passage  of  an  uttered  thought 
Breathed  life  into  the  meanest  things  she  formed, 
And.  careless,  flung  disjointed  pearls  of  speech, 
That  when  connected  in  their  order,  made 
A  picture,  clothed  in  language  of  his  own. 
Reaching  to  grandeur  and  sublimity; 
Or.  fierce  with  passion  and  invective,  swejit. 
As  some  great  storm,  the  secret  hiding-place. 
Where  lay  concealed  the  undiscovered  wrong 
Of  petty  tyrants  in  a  brutal  age. 
That  quailed  before  the  frenzy  of  his  song ; 
Or  choosing  satire  for  his  weapon,  pierced 
Presumption,  bold  in  mediocrity, 
When  it,  emerging  venomous,  attacked. 
By  coarse  review,  the  soaring  intellect 
That,  claiming  freedom  from  convention,  scorned 
To  be  entrammeled  by  the  vulgar  mind. 
A  modern  Greece  he,  in  the  future,  saw 
W^ith  that  enchanting  singer,  who  unbound 
Prometheus,  and  then  soaring  on  his  flight 
Of  soul,  in  rich  imagination  made 
The  forests,  mountains,  oceans,  rivers,  streams, 
The  planets  and  the  mysteries  of  Heaven, 
Companions  in  his  harmony  of  thought. 
And  dwelling  in  the  realms  of  poesy 
I'.ade  fancy  conjure  when  and  where  he  willed 
Sweet  visionings.  that  passing  at  the  dawn 
Still  linger  on  remembered  as  divine, 
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l^'or  uo  wild  bird  eei'  sang  a  sweeter  note 
When  carolling  in  freedom  through  the  woods 
Than  those  sad  strains  of  mystic  thought  and  dreams 
That  the  immortal  Shelley  made  sublime. 
Oh  Hellas !  mayst  thou  rise  at  second  birth, 
Though  shrunken  from  the  glory  told  in  song, 
And  crown  the  long-lost  freedom  thou  hast  won, 
That  never  more  may  Islam  and  the  Turk 
Degrade  thee  with  the  rule  of  Tyranny. 
Rich  clime  with  dome  of  blue  unclouded  skies, 
Oft  looking  down  upon  heroic  deeds 
Performed  on  earth,  proclaims  Italia  "s  shores 
I'nited  through  the  patriotic  soul 
Caprera  nursed  at  birth.     A  modern  Rome 
Has  risen  from  ihe  past,  but  yet  remain 
The  flowing  Tiber  and  the  Seven  Hills. 
Hearing  a  message  from  the  mighty  dead 
That  quickens  into  life  their  deeds  again. 
What  time  when  she,  proud  mistress  of  the  world, 
Demanded  tribute,  and  saw  homage  won 
Hy  valour,  seldom  tarnished  w'ith  defeat; 
That  era  when  her  citizens  were  dumb 
Before  the  legions  and  Praetorian  guards, 
And  majesty   investing  her  with  pomp 
Of  Empire  spreading  o'er  a  then  known  world, 
And  tho'  they  all  have  vanished,  yet  sm-vivc 
Recorded  in  the  annals  of  her  fame. 
As  if  they  lived  but  in  a  yesterday. 
Old  Tibei-,  if  you  could  convey  by  speech. 
And  fram(>,  in  song  the  scenes  you  luive  Itehcld 
How  man  would  pause  to  listen  to  your  voice; 
Or  if  these  catacombs  could  call  to  lif(^ 
Those  dw(41ing  in  the  sculptured  marble   form. 
And  whfit  is  lost  and  buried  in  the  past. 
Would  they  not  reappear,  the  pagan  gods. 
The  myths  and  monsters  clothed  in  human  form. 
And  Sa1)ine  women  stolen  from  their  homes. 
Willi  thai  frail  ghost  by  the  Tarpeian  rock. 
The  vestal  virgin,  who,  thouch  yet  a  child, 
A^  counted  by  her  years,  nulocki'd  tlie  gates 
Yielding  an  entrance  to  the  Sabine  king. 
WIkmi  she.  who  coveted  with  eager  eyes 
'riic  o'ilded  trinkets  that  his  soldii^rs  w  lu-e 
On  their  left  arm.  as  merely  toys  to  j)lease 
Her  childish    fancy,  more  throutrh   innocence 
Tlian   tiuill.   was  crushed   to  death   between   their  shie 
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Till  n  .stiTiuT  ill  nniluy  oi   war 

Would  soream  the  t'airl<-'t>  h'adiiig  in  advance 

Tin-  IffjioiKs.  I'hoosiiip:  dt-ath.  or  victory: 

Once  more  the  car  of  triuini)h  would  roll  by 

In   spleuilour  throufrh  the  crowded   thoroughfares 

Of  men  and  women  feasting  eager  ejes 

On  captives,  shown  in  cages  as  wild  beasts, 

( >r  wt'aring  ehains  to  make  tlie  si)ectacle 

A  triumph  worthy  of  Kome's  holiday. 

Now.  even  now.  the  pi'esent   wakes  the  jjast. 

Again,  the  Seiuitt'  rings  with  elo(iuence 

And  rhetoric  of  penetrating  tones 

Advising  peace  or  prosecuting  war. 

In  measured  time  approach  the   Ides  of  Mai-eh. 

The  ilagger  in  the  hand  of  J-Jrutus  held. 

Makes  one  sharp  thrust,  and  bleeding  Caesar  falls 

A  sacrifice  to  that  ambitious  soul. 

Which.  Heeing  from  his  body,  maiks.  t ransferrt'd 

To  others  all  the  power  he  once  controlled. 

Again  1   hearken  to  the  stealthy  stej) 

Of  fear  and  caution  stealing  through   thc^  night. 

And.  hidden  in  the  secret  places,  see 

Disciples  of  a   new  religion   meet 

To  worship  in  accordance  with  the  rites 

Of  Christian  faith,  or  hunted  doAvn  for  sport 

Face  maddened  lions  in  the  circus  ring 

To  please  a  popidace  that  thirsts  for  l)l()()d. 

Old  river,  you  could  well  jjourtray  that  scene 

When  through  a  craven  tyrant,  drunk  with  power. 

Rome  blazed,  that  he  might  some  amusement  gain 

In   admiration  of  the  leaping  frames. 

And.  Tiber,  in  the  past  have  you  not  heard 

Long  years  before  the  Christian  bore  the  Cross. 

'I'he  Roman  matron  hush  her  crying  child 

in    wliispered   tones   that   dreaded   Hannibal 

Might  enter  as  a  victor  through  your  gates. 

And  though  always  unwilling  witness,  you. 

Above  all   other.s.  conld  relate  and  tell. 

In  yonr  deep  sorrow,  of  those  mournful  times 

When  Ooth  and  Vandal  made  your  waters  bear 

The  treasures  that  they  stole  away  from  Rome. 

As  if  they  were  directed  by  the  gods 

"Whom  yon  saw  banished   foe  that  One.  alone 

Su]ireme,   Almighty,   over-ruiitig  all. 

France  I     Thon   imtierial   daughtei-  <.f  old   Caul. 

If  -j-loT-y.  iiattlc  and  the  lust  of  war 
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Were  terms  synonymous  of  honour  won, 

Words  and  set  phrases  coukl  but  ill  express 

Or  measure  the  distinction  of  thy  claim. 

Did  you  not  single-handed  stand  before 

An  allied  Europe,  trusting  to  the  strength. 

The  spirit  and  devotion  of  your  race, 

Fired  by  the  genius  born  in  Corsica, 

Despot  and  patriot,  the  both  in  one. 

Who  hurled  your  armies  as  an  avalanche 

Against  that  might  of  concentrated  povi'er, 

Then  overran  and  crushed  its  elements 

In  swift  successive  turn  ?    Was  it  not  you 

Who  bargained  crowns  away,  dictating  terms 

To  sovereign  kings,  unmaking  them  at  will? 

And  then,  insatiate  with  victory. 

In  mad  ambition  and  a  courage  born 

For  world-wide  conquest,  made  the  pyramids 

Of  Egypt  look  upon  you  as  their  foe. 

When  came  that  fated  hour  which  turned  the  tide 

As  Nelson  smote  you  in  Aboukir  Bay, 

Ere  nature  taking  pity  on  her  slain, 

As  an  avenging  deity,  uprose 

To  fight  your  armies,  freezing  with  the  cold,    ■ 

And  starving  in  her  storms  of  falling  snow. 

But  there  was  yet  another  foe  to  meet ; 

Freedom,  awakened,  calls ;  her  voice  is  heard 

By  Albion,  who  with  the  sword  unsheathed. 

Bounds  forward,  conscious  of  returning  youth. 

And,  led  by  lion-hearted  Wellington 

And  reinforced  by  Prussian  Blucher,  meets 

The  flower  and  chivalry  of  gallant  France. 

A  short  death-struggle,  and  your  hero  flees. 

While  fame,  departing,  yields  at  Waterloo 

The  laurel,  faded,  you  had  wreathed  around 

A  tyrant's  brow,  and  as  some  dismal  ghost. 

Upon  that  lonely  rock,  mocks  at  a  past 

Of  greatness  buried  in  an  exile's  heart. 

Again  the  horrid  tide  of  war  rolls  on, 

A  roar  of  cannon  and  the  German  hordes 

Have  forced  an  entrance  through  your  city's  gates; 

Heart-broken  with  despair,  you  reel  before 

The  crushing  l)low.  delivered  merciless 

By  him,  ])egotten  at  that  fated  hour, 

When  nature  striving  to  produce  her  worst 

Of  scourges  preying  on  humanity 

Conceived  a  Bismarck  in  a  human  form. 
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(huM'  uioi'v  tile  riiifr  of  sti'i'l  iiiid  loii^nic  ol'  fiamc, 
And  sciTjiiiiin^'  slinipiu'l  s|)ra\  iiijr  tliroii^ili  the  air 
StaLT^'iT  the  world  with  dratli's  rt'ccM-drd   roll. 
.MaUin^'  a  lirll  of  iMiropt'  tliat  tlic  liisl 
( M"  \  it-tory  upon  llic  Icf^ioii'd  Held 
Mav    irliil   aiuldtioM   wilh    widrspi-cadiii^'   woe, 
Vov  liUt'  till'  llimidcr  of  an  avalaiu'lic 
U'oariiiir  death's  nicssajic  to  the  plains  below. 
Involving  ruin    in   its  mad   eareci'. 
Wave  upon  wave  the  'reutim  armies  |)oiir 
Aeross  your  frontiers   with    iTsistless   I'oi'ee. 
Mother  of  heroes  fjuardin^-  famed  Verdun! 
You  (piail  not  now  with  terror  from  the  foe 
Or  suo  for  jiity  in  the  hour  of  grriof, 
Hut  with  indifrnant  fjlance  of  fiashing  seorn 
Rebuke  and  silence  unsought  sympathy, 
And  then  invokinp:  glory  to  your  aid, 
Xerved  by  disaster  to  accomplish  deeds 
Heroic  in  the  cause  of  liberty 
You  crush  these  modern  Van<lals  and  destroy 
A  despot  when  dictating  terms  of  peace, 
i^low,  moving  forward  with  a  measured  step 
Along  the  path  that  progress  pioneers. 
Where  commerce,  skill,  and  educated  thought 
T'nite  to  make  a  nation  rich  and  strong. 
The  Teuton,  with  a  federated  force. 
Born  at  that  time  when  fierce  invading  foes 
]Made  Jena,  as  unwilling  witness,  seal 
The  harsh  decrees  delivered  at  Berlin, 
Xow.  as  a  Titan,  shaking  his  mailed  fist 
And  striding  over  Alsace  and  Lorraine 
Bids  for  supremacy  while  Europe  waits, 
Breathless,  expectant  for  the  sudden  swoop 
The  eagle  threatens,  conscious  that  his  beak 
And  talons  will  inflict  such  mortal  -wounds 
That  both  the  vanrpiished  and  the  conquerors 
"Will  reel  and  stagger  in  the  throes  of  war: — 
Ts  there  no  hope,  a  gentle  voice  exclaims 
That  these  brave  warriors  the  Danube  bore. 
And  these  that  her  half-sister,  the  broad  Rhine, 
Nursed  through  an  infancy  of  barbarous  life; 
Xo  hope  or  promise  in  this  time  that  they 
With   changed   conditions  of  their  modern   growth 
Will  shed  the  fierce  instinctive  passion,  drawn 
From  nurse  and  mother  in  delight  of  war, 
To  shape  their  destiny,  and  so  restrain 
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The  brutal  spirit  now  possessing  them : — 

Only,  said  Fate,  through  seas  of  human  blood 

When  outraged  Europe  rising  in  defence 

Of  freedom  from  the  Teuton's  threatened  yoke 

Prepares  the  way  for  that  new  social  force 

Forerunner  of  upheaval  that  will  shake 

The  thrones  of  Europe  in  the  course  of  years, 

Destined  in  future  to  abolish  kings 

And  potentates  of  greater  magnitude 

Though  guarded  by  their  millions  under  arms ; 

What  time  a  sated  and  a  loathsome  beast. 

Drench 'd  with  blood-drippings  from  the  murdered  babe 

And  gorged  with  plunder  of  the  victims  slain 

On  death's  red  fields,  will  sue  in  vain  for  peace. 

Lo !  as  a  giant,  striding  at  his  will 

Across  two  continents,  with  that  fierce  blood 

Of  savage  Mongol  coursing  through  his  veins. 

The  shadow  of  the  Slav  on  Europe  falls. 

As  some  aggressive  foe  behind  whom  stands 

A  patriotic  mass  deprived  of  power. 

Trained  to  obey,  and  in  obedience,  blind 

To  what  authority  demands  of  it. 

What  in  return  you  ask  in  future  times. 

Will  the  Colossus  give,  and  what  again 

Will  Europe  win  from  that  despotic  sway 

Sweeping  the  bali'led  Teuton  from  its  path  ? 

Is  it  enough  to  clip  the  eagle's  wings. 

And  cut  his  talons,  so  in  coming  years 

All  homage  may  be  rendered  to  the  bear? 

And  have  the  millions  only  fought  and  died 

To  change  the  nature  of  a  tyranny 

Perpetuated  in  supplanted  rule? 

Resolve  the  answer  Avhen  you  realise 

That  nations  oft  emerging  from  success 

Won  by  their  prowess  on  the  battle-field 

Are  chastened  by  the  chosen  means  of  war. 

And  panting  with  the  spirit  of  reform 

Grow  eager  to  uplift  humanity; 

And  see  you  not  the  millions  of  the  East 

Equipped  with  knowledge  taught  in  Western  schools 

With  no  distinction  made  to  friend  or  foe? 

Ah.  could  you  read  the  Oriental  mind 

And  fathom  its  disguised  diplomacy 

Truth  would  proclaim  with  no  uncertain   voice 

A  mobile  army  is  imperative 

To  guard  the  West  from  Asia's  overflow. 


Ami  ^'atlicr  kiio\vl»Ml<r»'  from  iiiiwiMltiMi  law 

That    liwssia   with   iii\  iporatrd   lit'f 

Is  i-alh'd   upon   l)y  natiin*  to   infuse 

Fri'sh  l)h»()il  wliiTt'  Europe's  veins  ai"e  niiniiiip:  dry. 

Siirvcyinjr  Ida's  mountain  1  roeall 

Tht'  sht'plu'i'd  youth  who  caused  the  fall  of  Tfoy. 

And  h'jrcnd  joined  with  that  histoiie  sea 

DisastrtMis  unto  llclle  wIhmi  she  fled 

From  wrathful   Ino  on  the  flyinfr  ram; 

Hut  holder  ileeds  awaken  in  my  mind: 

Roll  haek  before  my  eyes  six  centuries 

As  time  is  reckoned  by  the  sons  of  earth  ; 

And  Soliman  has  crossed  the  Plellespont, 

While  Christian  clmrches  in  disunion,  fear 

The  turbans  of  the  Sultan  may  destroy 

The  powers  that  emanate  from  rival  Popes. 

Then  points  the  flaming:  sword  of  vengeance,  where 

The  opportunist   Const antine  declared 

Amidst  the  solemn  and  the  pajran  rites 

The  policy  of  Church  and  State  as  one. 

Against  the  walls  Mohammed  leads  assault 

And  over  the  declining  city  pours 

Death  and  destruction  from  the  cannon's  mouth. 

W^'hile  those  within,  deep  stricken  with  despair. 

Invoke  through  prayer  the  miracle  of  faith. 

The  breach  is  widened,  and  the  city  won, 

The  last  of  Roman  Emjierors  has  died 

Divested  of  his  purple  robes  of  rank 

Choosing  to  perish  by  his  sword  before 

Accepting  life  made  bitter  by  defeat. 

Thus,  what  the  Saracen  at  first  began 

Is  now  completed,  and  once  more  is  taught 

That  neither  saints,  nor  images,  nor  prayer, 

Can  guard  a  nation  overrun  with  vice. 

Away  from  that  ill-omened  hour,  when  rang 

The  death  knell  of  a  superstitious  faith. 

Fit  retribution  soon  must  overtake 

Misrule  long  practised  by  the  savage  Turk. 

For  groans  and  cries  no  longer  sound  in  vain, 

As  Doom,  fir.st  guided  by  the  Balkan  States. 

Writes  with  bold  letters,  traced  in  human  blood, 

That  sons,  whose  warlike  fathers  Othman  led. 

Tf  not  advanced  in  civilising  paths 

Beyond  the  progress  that  their  fathers  won 

Must  flee  from  Europe,  and  in  Asia  seek 

Xew  pathways  leading  to  another  life. 
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And  consummated  in  that  aftermath 

When  Europe  offers  up  her  sacrifice 

Of  butchered  millions  to  the  god  of  war. 

But  woe  is  me  for  Hadrian's  city  old, 

And  her  proud  rival  handing  down  the  name 

Of  Constantine  through  Christian  centuries, 

With  that  rude  hand  of  desecration,  laid 

Upon  their  sacred  places,  and  the  Cross 

Triumphant,  standing  where  the  Crescent  rose 

When  shot  and  shell  as  some  fierce  hurricane 

Hailed  devastation  with  avenging  hand. 

These  two  great  continents  men  call  new  worlds, 

Was  I  not  witness  of  their  hour  of  birth, 

An#  saw  that  one  where  the  Atlantic  rolls 

Its  troubled  waters  grow  more  humanised 

In  by-gone  years  than  under  Spain's  harsh  rule. 

When  brave  Columbus  scorning  danger  dared 

The  perils  of  the  wave  to  win  renown 

And  fame  that  follow  on  discovery? 

Are  there  not  scores  of  buried  cities  there, 

Deep  hidden  with  their  ornaments  of  gold. 

And  works  of  art,  such  that  none  understand 

The  ancient  skill  that  made  them,  living,  grow 

From  marble  into  forms  of  human  life? 

Where  now  the  lizard  crawls  at  noon  of  day, 

Or  where  the  patient  spider  weaves  her  web. 

And  where  the  bison  has  his  secret  haunts. 

Stood  palaces  and  temples  hewn  from  stone. 

Whose  sacred  ruins  covered  by  the  earth 

Hide  secrets  of  a  learning  that  if  known 

Would  solve  so  many  problems  of  the  past. 

And  furnish  science  with  that  missing  link 

Of  evidence  connecting  man  and  brute. 

How  oft  I  grieved  when  at  your  second  birth 

I  knew  the  mind  of  man  was  not  yet  purged 

With  pure  ideals  of  aspiring  thought 

To  shun  the  evils  that  in  Europe  grew. 

And  that,  transplanted  in  your  virgin  soil, 

They  would  produce  the  harvest  that  T  view. 

To  what  low  depths  you  fell  when  human  souls 

Were  bought  and  sold  to  work  in  cotton  fields 

As  slaves,  though  in  the  statue  that  you  raised 

To  Freedom,  and  a  monument  to  Time, 

It  was  engraved  upon  your  nation's  scroll 

That  men  are  all  created  at  their  birth 

As  equal  in  the  sight  of  God,  with  rights 
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To  lifo.  iiiitl  liberty,  imd  full  pursuit 

Of  hapjiiut'ss  while  teiuints  of  this  cirtli. 

If  wealth  and  luxury  and  ease,  coinhiiu'd 

\Vith  knowledjre  Howinj;  from  inventive  skill. 

Are  elements  of  preatness,  made,  oi-  lioi-n, 

You  have  a  recMU'd  of  pi'oud  triumphs  won. 

Xo  other  nation  yet  on  earth  excelled 

Or  ever  euualled   in   the   ma<;nitudi' 

Of  dariufr  entei-prise.  eoiMii'etin<r  seas. 

Or  pierein<i  mountains  i"il)l)ed  with  stul)lH)rn   rock 

To  link  i}  continent  with  hands  of  steel. 

Or  makinfr  industry  a  work  of  art 

With  vast  machines  that  i-oar  and  leap  with  life; 

Yet  in  the  midst  of  that  commercial  stress 

There  is  a  secret  cancerous  "zrowth  that  [ireys 

Upon  and  deadens  true  nobility. 

For  trade,  thoufrh  mnltij)lied  with  w<'alth  untold. 

Cannot  witli  all  its  riches  compensate 

Tlie  loss  a  people  suff(»r  when  the  fjoal 

Of  their  ambition  reaches  not  beyond 

A  progress  measured  by  the  standard  raised 

Through  social  status,  that  derives  from  gold 

Distinction  and  the  worship  men  desire. 

But  through  the  mists  of  doubt  encircling  time 

T  see  the  future  of  a  nobler  life 

Tn  the  arbitrament  of  war  and  peace, 

Erasing  from  recorded  history 

That  graver  charge  of  moral  cowardice 

When  you,  a  mighty  nation,  saw,  unmoved, 

The  modern  Huns  of  Europe  overrun 

And  tram]:>le  bleeding  Belgium  under  foot. 

And  as  a  China  of  the  Occident, 

T'ncertain,  wavering,  refused  to  aid 

The  cause  of  freedom  more  than  barren  words 

That  never  rose  above  chicanery; 

For  in  the  glory  of  that  new-born  hour 

Your  gods  will  rise  above  commercial  gain 

Tn  one  broad  doctrine  of  humanity. 

As  what  is  left  of  British  in  your  breed 

Sweeps  sordid  motive  from  the  nation's  path 

And  looks  for  honour  in  that  wider  field 

Where  learning  fosters  art  and  lengthens  peace. 

When  you  with  them  who  speal<  a  common  tongue 

Will   in  a  federal  spirit  be  combined. 

Despising  war  as  nought  but  barbarous 

Through  enforced  sacrifice  of  human  life, 
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And  an  unjustified  expenditure 

Wrung  from  the  slaves  of  toil  unrecompensed 

With  conquest  measured  by  enlarged  domains. 

Lone  land !  where  the  Pacific  gently  breaks, 

And  murmurs  to  an  island  continent 

The  friendly  greetings  from  the  sister  seas, 

And  homage  proffered  to  the  Southern  Cross. 

What  ages,  since  I  first  beheld  you  rise 

From  ocean,  have  been  numbered  with  the  past ; 

How  tossed  the  spray  beyond  the  mountain  tops, 

As  roared  the  waters  cheated  of  their  prey 

When  you  Avere  flung  above  their  parting  waves. 

How,  as  a  mother  watching  bj'  your  side. 

Earth  drove  night,  howling,  back  to  her  abyss, 

Then  cradled  you  beneath  her  sunny  skies. 

And  whispered  words  of  comfort  and  of  hope, 

And  covered  up  your  nakedness,  and  clad 

The  valleys  and  the  hills  with  verdant  growth. 

And  filled  the  forests  and  the  woods  with  life. 

And  made  them  musical  with  song  of  birds, 

And  robed  them  with  the  beauty  of  the  flowers. 

What  years  then  rolled  through  an  appointed  course 

Before  the  spirit  of  adventure  heard 

Your  call  across  the  vast  dividing  seas, 

And  pleading  for  compassion  that  would  take 

Some  pity  on  your  wild  and  lonely  state, 

And  help  you  fill  this  unknown  continent 

With  overflow  of  Europe's  teeming  womb: 

And  how  earth  laughed  with  joy  when  you  were  claimed 

By  one  who  guarded  you  through  infancy. 

Insuring  peace  upon  your  Summer  Seas, 

And  gave  you  pioneers  of  her  old  stock 

To  found  a  Greater  Britain  on  your  shores. 

Upon  your  brow  there  were  no  old-time  scars 

To  heal  from  wounds  administered  through  deeds 

Of  wrong:  no  memories  that  called  back  shame 

To  sear,  as  with  a  heated  ])rand,  the  soul, 

And  keep  alive  an  unforgotten  past. 

No  blood-red  stains,  through   devastation  spread 

Upon  your  virgin  shores,  indelible. 

To  brand  you  with  the  primal  Caii)-lik(>  bratul. 

Inveterate  in  old  historic  climes; 

No  rich  associations  that  inspire 

The  nations  with  a  lofty  sentiment. 

Or  llu'oiigli    vile   r(M'or<ls,   as   tradition   tells. 

Recall  (lai-k  deeds  of  biMital  tyranny; 
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Nt>   strit'f   cii^'ciiilcri'd    l»y   sci'liiriaii    creeds. 

Or  hitter  feuds  tliat  How  from  l)ij;otry. 

WluMi   freedom,   banished,  Hees  from   wai-riu^'   faiths, 

That  make  relitrion  poison  to  the  soul. 

'I  heu  fame  that   time,  the  passiup:  houi'  of  shame, 

Wlien  men  were  eaj^ed   in  prisons  on  your  slu)res, 

And  oaths  and  eurses  met  tlie  falling:  hish, 

Wliih'  f'h>ns.  iji  tlieir  awful   terror.   |)rayed 

For  ih'ath  to  reseiie  them  from  jx-nal  hell. 

4 Jut  passed  aw<iy  the  horror  of  that  ni^^ht 

To  bring  a  day  of  trial,  when  you  failed 

And  blindly  followed  in  the  beaten  track 

Of  older  nations,  and.  misguided,  laid 

Foundations,  wrong  in  God's  first  principles 

Of  justice,  whereupon  you  cannot  build 

The  structure  of  enduring  government. 

Woe  filled  my  heart  when  at  the  first  I  knew. 

That  you  would  alienate  your  heritage. 

And  were  not  bold  enough  to  trust  the  State, 

As  worthy  of  implicit  confidence. 

In  seizing  for  the  nation  full  control 

Of  power  and  wealth  and  secrets,  hoarded  deep 

In  nature's  bosom  as  a  sacred  trust. 

And  guarded  for  the  benefit  of  ail. 

Then  you  in  mean  and  narrow  jealousy, 

Short-sighted  through  the  future  of  the  years 

Chose  rather  vacant   lands  than  have  them  filled 

With  human  life  and  streams  of  industry. 

But  hark !  I  hear  the  rumble  of  the  guns 

Kolling  their  echoes  over  Europe's  forts, 

And  borne  again  upon  the  wings  of  Time 

I  witness  that  outburst  of  loyalty. 

Sweeping  away  misgivings  of  the  past, 

As  you  undaunted  at  the  foeman's  might. 

Like  some  young  Titan  eager  for  the  fray, 

Hurl  legions  over  to  the  mother's  side 

Across  the  perils  of  the  waterway. 

Now  as  a  murmur  first,  then  clear  and  bold 

From  where  the  sky  and  water  seem  to  meet, 

A  voice  as  some  long-winding  echo  broke 

The  stillness,  hot  and  passionate  with  words 

Wrung  from  emotion  flowing  on  unchecked 

And  with  the  frenzy  of  a  warning  spake: — 

Lone  land.  I  bear  a  message  for  your  ears. 

Plucked  from  the  secrets  of  the  future,  known 

To  me,  and  him,  who  guides  su.ecessive  years; 
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Above  your  coiitmei\t  are  summer  skies, 

That  skim  through  space,  set  in  a  silver  mist, 

Or  deepening,  cast  a  mantle  over  earth 

And  hide  the  mountains  in  a  veil  of  blue : 

Around  you  are  indented  bays,  that  make 

The  pathless  ocean  and  the  frowning  coast 

A  track  of  splendour  to  admiring  eyes, 

And  grandeur  nature  chiselled  into  shape 

When  first  uprose  her  rugged  walls  of  rock : 

Within  are  cities  for  the  haunts  of  men. 

With  human  hives  engaged  in  industry 

That  sets  in  motion  all  the  springs  of  trade ! 

Behind  your  progress  are  a  hundred  years 

Of  toil  and  energy,  and  flocks  and  herds 

That  graze  in  millions  over  grassy  plains. 

While  virgin  forests  now  replaced  by  fields 

Supply  the  world's  great  market-place  with  corn; 

But  stretching  in  the  distance  far  away 

In  solitude,  and  weird  unbroken  depths 

Of  silence,  that  has  never  heard  the  ring 

Of  axe  and  seldom  in  the  past  disturbed. 

Save  by  the  cry  of  some  complaining  bird. 

Imprisoned  in  the  wilderness  of  woods, 

Your  empty  spaces,   as  a  menace,  lie 

And  threaten  you  with  danger  drawing  near 

From  all  those  teeming  millions  of  the  East, 

Who  dare  to  claim  you  as  their  future  prize. 

Lone  land,  now  hearken  to  a  warning  voice 

Whereof  each  syllable  and  word  should  ring 

Conviction   deep   within   the  public   mind 

As  evidence  of  truth  my  words  convey. 

If  you  would  keep  untainted  your  white  race, 

And  guard  your  lands  and  cities  held  in  trust, 

You  must  at  once  awaken  from  daj^-dreams, 

That  lull  you  in  a  false  security 

When  on  the  bloodless  fields  controlled  by  sport 

Amusement  beckons  to  the  goal  of  life ; 

And  you  must  realise  without  delay 

That  East  and  West  will  not  unite  in  peace 

Till  battle  in  a  horrid  deluge  pours 

Tlie  streaming  ])lood  of  nations  over  earth. 

When  you   will   be  baptised   to  nationhood 

With  roars  of  thunder  and  exploding  shells; 

And  alien  ships  upon  your  southern  seas. 

Or  like  grim  vultures  sailing  through  the  skies 

Will  mnke  war  more  infernal  and  will  test 
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Tlu'  traiiiin':  and  tlu'  courajr"'  of  your  sous; 

And  wluMi  thf  strujr^'Ic  will  l)c  lift>  or  death 

To  hold  y()ui'   Island   from  a  t'ohturcd   rare. 

So  spakr  thi>  spirit  rising  from  the  deep 

And  moaning  soared  away  to  other  shores. 

Commenting  on  the  nations  that   were  doomed 

To  pass  from  youtli  to  thcur  old  age  and  death, 

Fate  mentioned  oft  the  name  of  Alhion. 

As    that    lm|)erial    Isle    from    which    had    sjiread 

Dominions   stri'tehing   out    l)(\voiul    the   sea. 

And  thus  eonvineing  and  pro])hetie  spako: — 

Two  thousand  years  in  their  brief  sweep  of  time 

Have  changed  you.  Britain,  from  a  nation  rude, 

Barbaric  in  your  savage  nature,  bred 

In    deep    recesses    of   the    trackless    Avoods, 

To  greatness  born   and  cradled  on  the  sea. 

Developed  and  extended  on  the  land 

With  rich  possessions  spreading  far  and  wide, 

All  daughter-lands  glad  subjects  to  the  bond 

Woven  with  silken  ties  and  crimson  threads 

Of  kinship   in    a    long   enduring  trust 

And  mutual  love  grown  out  of  motherhood, 

More  binding  than  the  formal  compact  made 

By  nations  alien  in  their  origin. 

But  would  1  had  the  power  to  hide  my  view 

From  splendour  that  with  years  may  pass  away 

As  that   proud   kingdom   of  Assyria. 

And  Carthage.  Egypt,  Persia,  Greece  and  Rome, 

And  in  the  jilace  of  living  grandeur  leave 

A  pile  of  ruins,  as  the  monument 

(7f  glory  dead  and  buried  in  the  past. 

Two  paths  are  traced,  two  routes  alternative 

Alone  lie  open  for  your  nation's  choice; 

The   one    if   traversed    will    continue    fame. 

And  maintenance  of  your  supremacy 

Of  commerce,  and  the  gains  that  flow  from  trade 

Supported  at  the  cost  of  energy, 

Cntiring  and  unceasing  vigilance, 

Determination  to  resist  attack 

lentil  the   nations  cease  their  rivalry 

Of  armaments  for  universal  peace. 

The  other  is  that  short  and  easy  road 

Which  \-ou  may  travel  down  to  your  decline 

Tf  heedless  of  your  opportunities. 

And  in  the  present  and  the  futui'e  bliiul 

To  preparatic)!!   of  designing  foes; 
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Or  torn  and  severed  as  internal  strife 
Reveals  a  class  upheaval  that,  widespread, 
Seeks,  in  the  spirit  of  rebellions  force. 
To  disconnect  the  links  of  industry 
Altho'  the  Hun  is  drawing  near  your  gates. 
.E'en  now  I  see  you  taken  unawares, 
Pierced  by  the  eagle's  talons  and  his  beak 
Dipped  fiercely  in  your  wounded  nation's  blood 
You  stagger  from  the  blow,  then  rise  again 
Determined  and  united  with  your  own : 
Rolls  on  the  tide  of  Europe's  widening  war; 
You  rally  and  acknowledge  no   defeat ; 
Now  expectation  trembles  in  my  heart. 
And  fear,  intruding,  haunts  me  with  dismay ; 
Xow  hope,  reviving,  swells  within  my  breast ; 
Thanks  be  to  Heaven  I  can  hear  at  last 
The  trumpet-shouts  of  joy  and  victory 
Won  by  a  mighty  effort  that  arrests 
Decadence  of  the  fighting  spirit,  proved 
So  oft  before  whenever  freedom  called 
For  your  alliance  with  the  weaker  cause, 
And  checking  that  ill-fated  policy 
Directed  less  by  statesmanship   than   drift, 
Wjljich  saw  no  mask  of  friendship  when  a  foe 
Related  by  the  ties  of  Royal  birth. 
Took  foul  advantage  of  long  days  of  peace 
Tn  deep  and  devilish  conspiracy 
To  arm  his  millions  for  approaching  war. 
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CANTO  8. 


N'iiiiil  UiiowK'ilfri'  vain!  sad  Ici^Mi-y  of  woi-I 
Dear   pwri'hast'd   by   our  (lisohcdicncc ; 
Vain!  reason  vain!  for  man  to  bi-nd  tlic  knee 
And  worship  at  tiiy  shrine  wlicn  faith  dojiarts. 
For  tliou  art  but  a  reed  to  h'an  upon 
If  love  and  wisdom  be  not  intertwined 
In  etfort  to  upraise  humanity 
Xew-born  and  filled  with  spiritual  desire 
To  thrust  temptation  from  the  path  of  rifjht 
r>y    virtue   of   an   undefeated   will  ; 
Thus  Adam  in  a  mournful  utterance 
With  blame  of  reason  dispossessing  faith 
Buoyed  up  by  prayer  to  cross  the  sea  of  life 
Storm-swept  with  waves  of  doubt  and  unbelief. 
Then  more  emphatic  in  indictment  spake. 
With  indignation  ringing  in  his  voice. 
Against  this  cold  utilitarian  age 
Which  Time  in  order  of  the  centuries 
Had  duly  noted  as  the  twentieth  : — 
Plunged  back  into  a  past  eternity. 
Had  h(^  not  seen  earth  as  a  ball  of  fire 
Hissing  through  ages  of  unmeasured  flight. 
Ere  he.  transformed  from  quickened  particles. 
Shared  life  with  Eve,  created  from  his  rib. 
In  Paradise  until  the  serpent  drew 
Her  to  the  tree  of  knowledge  where  she  ate 
Of  its  forbidden  fruit  ensuring  woe? 
Xow  searching  deep  and  dim  futurity. 
Computed  by  six  thousand  distant  years. 
Chequered  with  inroad  of  vicissitude. 
Fate  opened  out  to  their  astounded  gaze 
The  wondrous  workings  of  this  modern  age 
Boasting  no  less  than  nineteen  centuries 
Since  Christ  had  suffered  death  upon  the  Cross. 
xVnd  still  the  golden  era  was  not  reached 
With  love,  the  ruling  factor  of  mankind, 
Piercing  beneath  this  crust  of  selfishness 
The  soul  just  dawning  in  the  human  form; 
For  man.  as  tyrant,  ruling  over  all. 
Destroying  life  of  bird  and  beast  and  plant, 
Yet  clings  to  first  belief,  earth,  air  and  Heaven, 
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And  all  the  planets  in  the  Universe, 

Were  set  in  motion  only  for  his  use, 

So  that  exclusive  of  his  ruling  kind 

No  other  form  but  he  was  born  with  rights. 

Still,  with  the  vulgar  mind,  it  was  but  vain 

To  hope  for  recognition  of  the  plea, 

The  life  man  slaughters  for  his  sustenance, 

Or  needlessly  destroys  for  love  of  sport. 

Or  slays  when  acting  in  his  self-defence. 

The  meanest  insect  on  the  wing,  the  worm 

He  tramples  under  foot,  the  flower  he  plucks, 

Are  living  forms  of  matter  with  their  use 

In  nature,  other  than  to  meet  his  wants. 

Or  clog  the  lust  that  slays  unfeelingly. 

With  ruthless  hand,  whate'er  may  cross  his  path. 

More  in  this  future  even  than  the  past 

The  race  continued  an  anomaly, 

Monarch  and  slave  through  birth  and  circumstance 

Monarch !  when  good  intention  paves  the  way 

To  acts  of  kindness  in  the  overflow 

Of  human  nature,  rich  with  sympathy. 

Extended  by  the  ready  offered  hand 

Of  friendship  thro'  misfortune's  hour  of  need, 

Transporting  joy  to  others,  and  in  self 

Unconsciously  inducing  happiness ; 

Slave !  when  ungoverned  passion  and  cai)rice 

Engender  suffering  from  tyranny, 

Or  grosser,  as  the  covetous  desire 

Sets  up  a  deity  of  avarice. 

Peering  across  the  gulf  dividing  off 

The  past  and  future  measured  by  the  years. 

He  saw,  as  in  a  dream,  this  new-born  world 

Rise  through  the  mists  of  time  a  paradox 

Controlled  and  governed  hy  antithesis, 

With  good  and  evil  as  a  joiiit  result 

Of  ])rogress  in  an  age  where  passing  change 

Of  custom  is  mistaken  for  reform. 

And  nations  bound  by  common  origin 

Have  grown  np  hostile,  and  are  sundered  strict 

In  groups  upon  the  surface  of  the  globe 

As  if  descended  from  an  alien  birth. 

With  colour  as  the  broad  dividing  line 

Encouraging   their   racial   enmity; 

Each  one  in  turn  partitioned  into  seels, 

With   party-spirit  dominating  all 

Tlx'ir  ffictious  over  seeking  to  obtain 
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I'lifair  julvaiitafic  hasril  on  privilt'pr*' ; 
Tin-  noblt'st  ami  the  bast>st  sidt*  by  side, 
Both   Hourisliiii<r  liUf  lifo-suslaiiiinfr  plaiils 
And  wt'inls.  ^niwii  up  lojrtthtr  in  tilK-d  soil; 
At  times  the  angol  in  a  human  form 
('astin<r  aside  the  brute  and  lieraldiufr 
Expeeted  promise  that  should  bear  the  fruit 
Won  by  the  sacrifice  on  Calvary. 
Then  vanishinjjr  to  wreck  the  empty  dream 
Hope  i^ietures  while  man  only  civilised 
Externally,  endeavours  to  pull  down 
Or  undermine  the  social  edifice 

Sustained  and  cheered  by  love's  acknowledgment. 
E'en  where  religion  has  the  firmest  hold, 
Intolerance  and  fierce  dissension  rule 
With  more  despotic  swaj-  in  Christian  lands, 
And  less  sincerity  of  earnest  faith 
Tlian  where  the  pagan  in  his  mental  state 
Of  settled  darkness  supplicates  his  gods 
In  vain  to  interpos<'  on  his  behalf 
Against  the  exercise  of  nature's  laws. 
While  both  from  church  and  creeds  flows  bigotry 
Of  hate,  inherent  as  a  second  curse 
More  deadly  than  the  poison  of  the  snake. 
Then  more  unreconciled  is  that  grim  fact 
Of  monarchs  ruli)ig  by  direct  descent 
In  an  nnbrokcMi  line  without  the  claim 
Of  merit,  or  of  an  intrinsic  worth 
Entitling  them  to  hold  a  post  of  trust. 
All  housed  through  life  in  guarded  jialaces 
Wherein  they  rust  awaj^  from  idleness. 
Or  waste  and  fritter  in  extravagance 
The  hard-won  earnings  of  their  nations'  toil. 
And  though  their  power  has  grown  less  absolute, 
And  they  reduced  are  less  imperial 
By  passing  of  the  right  once  deem'd  divine. 
Yet  are  they  not  survivals  of  a  past 
Kings,  queens  and  princes,  tsars  and  emperors, 
Together  with  the  titles  strewn  by  them, 
And  do  they  not  in  their  significance 
Show  man  of  modern  birth  imperfect  yet 
When  aping  barbarous  originals? 
But  in  the  spheres  removed  from  monarchy, 
Republics.  a?id  Dominions.  Commonwealths. 
T'lothing  each  State  with  federated  power. 
Rights  of  untrammel'd  nature  do  not  bring 
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Higher  ideals,  or  mould  invariably 
Exalted  office  as  the  true  reflex 
Of  latent  thought  embedded  in  the  will 
Focussed  and  hid  within  the  public  mind. 
And  in  their  order  of  expedients 
Adopted  to  ensure  publicity 
And  moulding  tixed  opinion  into  laws, 
This  dailj'  Press  of  new-created  power. 
And  Legislatures,  with  exceptions,  prove 
Them  both  subjected  to  the  base  control 
Of  sordid  interest  with  no  desire 
To  trumpet  forth  the  Truth  and  mend  the  wrong. 
As  men,  best  qualified  by  intellect 
To  govern,  shrink  from  passing  through  the  mire 
To  gain  position,  and  so,  sensitive 
Of  vulgar  and  unwarranted  attack. 
Deliver  up  the  reins  of  government 
To  those  incapables,  whose  policy 
Contrived  and  trimmed  to  catch  the  passing  breeze, 
Ne'er  dyes  their  cheek  with  guilt's  red  blush  of  shame. 
This  system,  men  still  call  Democracy, 
Differs  but  little  in  its  elements 
From  that  in  by-gone  times  familiarised 
Within  the  Grecian  and  the  Roman  worlds, 
For  now  as  then,  the  masses  clamour  loud 
For  loaves  and  fishes  and   would   bleed   the   State, 
Regardless  of  the  fatal  consequence 
Of  manhood  undermined  and  pauperised. 
And  what  is  individual  and  robust 
Destroyed  by  undeserving  charity, 
The  loss  of  spirit  in  the  multitude 
That  clings  to  party  more  than  principle. 
And  marks  as  proof  of  higher  statesmanship 
Success  ai'ising  from  diplomacy, 
Or  turning  from  the  path  of  loyalty, 
Pregiuuit  wilh  danger  to  the  British  rule. 
Clogs  trade  and  hampers  commerce  with  intent 
Of  reaping  gain  from  grim  necessity. 
How  few  within  this  democratic  age 
Are  there  who  win  and  bear  away  the  prize 
And  reach  the  goal  of  an  ambitious  lil'i' 
Thj'ouii'h  merit  as  the  means  of  their  advance, 
Coni[)ared  with  those  who  make  a  ste[)piiig-st()ii(' 
Of  opi)ortunity,  and  plot  aiu1  plan. 
And  engineer,  with  brazen   impudence, 
Their  claims  which  in  tlieir  order  never  rank 
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iW-yuiul  tliat  »loul»tl'iil  im-dioi'i'it y 

ApplaiuUHl  by  tlu>  lii-UU-  populai-c. 

As  Worth  is  thrust  asidf  unriH'ofxiiisrd. 

riU'oimtiHl  ill  thi'  thronj;  where  Haltcry 

Ami  itoUUmi  bribes  uiiloek  the  <;iiar(b'(l  <,'a1es 

Of  honour.  eUvsetl  ajraiust  (U-served  su«'eess 

li"  sti"uirjrliu<r  in  the  ranks  of  povi'rty! 

How   litth'  have  the  masses  ehan<r<'(l  at   heaiM. 

Sinee  those  two  brothers  of  tlie  (Jraeehi   rose 

As  trusti'd   leaders   in   the   passing;   hour 

Of  riotous  ilisplay.  or  from  that   time 

When  Rome's  last  tribune  realised  in  full 

The  shame  that  Mowed  from  their  ingrratitude, 

Only  that  petty  cliques  and  partisans 

Have  multiplied  themselves  in  modern  days 

With  those  base  creatures  of  the  slimy  type, 

That  twist  and  turn  and  creep  aiul  erawl  and  cringe, 

Succeeding  where  the  honest  nature  fails 

To  win  promotion  in  the  walks  of  life : 

And  hidden  underneath  this  covering 

Of  Christian  faith,  what  wasted  lives  appear 

W^ithout  a  future,  and  their  past  awoke 

AVith  memories  that  swarm,  a  reptile  brood 

Within  the  present,  and  at  timi>s  become 

Remorseless  in  the  hour  of  hope's  farewell! 

Lives  sacrificed,  and  drifting  into  vice 

In  search  for  pleasure  that  the  moment  brings 

To  youth  with  sorrow  waiting  on  the  years, 

When  manhood  turns  to  premature  old  age. 

Revoltincr.  glutted  to  satiety. 

Can  they  feel  glad  who  have  no  power  to  feel 

For  others  overtaken  by  distress? 

Nay!  they  know  not  the  meaning  of  the  word: 

Pluman  alone  in  form,  slaves  in  their  soul. 

W^ithout  one  impulse  of  a  moral  kind. 

W^-11  may  they  pass  unheeded  to  the  grave 

Fit  feast  for  worms  within  their  resting-place! 

But  worse  than  those  who  offer  no  pretence, 

And  in  their  brutal  candour  openly 

Confess  to  vice,  is  that  more  polished  class 

Wearing  the  spotless  robes  of  virtue's  dress 

To  mask  deceit  and  cloak  hypocrisy; 

Woe!  woe!  to  them  from  that  impending  doom 

Awaiting  hypocrites,  when  outraged  Truth 

With  one  loud  trumpet-blast  awakes  the  dead 

To  plead  before  the  bar  where  Justice  dwells. 
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Then  there  were  dreamers  wasting  lives  away, 

Who  utilise  no  opportunity 

To  make  provision  for  advancing  age, 

And  in  decline  accept  the  charity 

Of  others,  forfeiting  the  self-respect 

That  shrinks  and  disappears  in  shame 's  abyss ; 

Frail  creatures !  better  for  the  world  and  them 

Had  they  ne  'er  entered  into  mortal  life,  . 

So    generations   of   their   feeble    type 

Might  hamper  not  the  progress  of  their  kind ! 

Yet  in  marked  contrast  to  these  derelicts 

Are  they  who  started  from  the  lowest  rung 

Of  life's  long  ladder,  and  unaided,  climbed 

Until  they  crowned  their  efforts  with  success; 

All  honour,  praise  and  glory  be  to  them. 

Who  in  sheer  self-reliance  found  the  arms 

To  win  advancement,  and  in  rising  mould 

Example  whence  their  fellows  draw  desire 

To  emulate  distinction,  and  attain 

Deserving  rank  in  national  esteem. 

Passing  to  matters  more  material. 

And  adverse  elements  of  human  life 

Belonging  to  this  future  period. 

Spake  Adam,  much  more  in  a  pleading  voice, 

And  asked : — If  he  could  make  the  vanished  years 

Come  back  to  life,  and  bear  their  evidence 

And  speak  as  living  witnesses  of  Truth, 

Would  they  not  say  with  one  united  voice : — 

That  though  men  worked  in  Egypt,  Greece  and  Rome 

As  slaves,  they  did  not  starve  and  they  were  housed 

And   clothed  without  advantage   of  machines 

For  saving  labour  and  dividing  toil. 

Then  there  were  tyrants,  who,  with  iron  rule. 

Kept  those  they  governed  in  subjection,  cowed 

And  broken-hearted  till  a  leader  rose, 

Tiniting  them,  and  by  rebellious  force 

Made  freedom  crown  their  efforts  with  success 

For  too  brief  intervals  of  ])assing  time. 

When  recommenced  the  struggle  as  there  rose 

Fresh  tyranny  that  mocked  them   with   defeat 

And  crushed  them,  hopeless,  back  to  servitude. 

War  may  have  been  more  frequent  in  a  past 

Which  did  not  boast  that  it  was  Christianised 

But  even  the?)  the  nations  did  not  arm 

And  plan  for  war  while  advocating  peace, 

Nor  did  they,  in  cold-blooded  battle,  shoot 
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At   uiisit'M  iMt'inirs,  nor  did  llu'v  sail 

Aloft  tlir()uj;h  .si)ai't'.  and  from  the  loadod  air 

Pour  down  a  niassai-ro  on  soa  and  land. 

lint  met  as  warriors  with  axe  and  sword 

In  sin<rlt'  condjat  to  dei-idf  thoir  skill. 

Scart'h  hack  the  past,  or  make  if  live  aprain. 

Hovivinir  liorrors.  that   have  passed  away. 

And  yet  itna-rination  cannot  call 

To  niiiid  nioi-c  lioriililc  ferocity 

Than  this  new  educated  age  eonoeivos 

Of  ruthh'ss  slaujriiter  throujrh  these  armaments. 

That,  cloaked  with  surface-form  of  Christian  faith, 

Mockinjr  humanity,  tend  to  destroy 

lielief  that  Providence  will  intervene 

In  mercy  for  the  welfare  of  the  race; 

For  throutrh  the  years  recorded  barbarous, 

ilan  never  wallowtnl  in  atrocities 

(^n  fields  blood-trampled    "gainst  his  savage  kind 

Worse  than  they  witnessed  in  this  Balkan  strife 

As  clashed  the  Crescent  and  the  Christian  Cross, 

When  murder,  as  an  incident  of  war, 

Cold-blooded  in  the  spirit  of  revenge, 

Slew  women  and  their  children  with  the  men. 

Xot  merciful  with  sudden  stroke  of  death. 

Hut  by  slow  torture  of  a  fiendish  hate 

Engendered  by  religious  diflferenee. 

Yet  in  an  evolution,  merciless 

Tn  its  advance,  he  feared  this  future  more 

When  that  fierce  Nero  of  the  Teuton  race 

Will  harvest  curses  from  the  seeds  of  hate 

And  rage  deep-sown  within  the  widow 'd  breast. 

What  time  ambition  at  a  monster's  call 

Will  stagger  Europe  with  appalling  woe 

And  victims,  counted  by  the  millions,  slain 

To  feed  and  sate  the  frenzied  lust  of  one. 

Then  though  men  heretofore  had  worshipped  gods. 

And  sacrificed  to  pagan  deities. 

They  were  not  hypocrites  in  their  belief, 

Xor  was  religion  practised  as  a  trade, 

When  first  the  Christian  era  dawned  on  earth. 

Though,  in  the  vanished  ages,  man  was  fierce 

And  slew  and  plundered  those  with  whom  he  fought. 

There  was  no  educative  force;  no  schools 

To  mould  his  morals  and  to  train  his  mind. 

No  church,  nor  pulpit  to  direct  his  soul 

To  gain  reward  through  fear  of  punishment, 
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For   ignorance   was   the   prevailing  rule 

Amongst  the  subject  masses  only  taught 

Some  crumbs  of  learning  as  a  favour  begged. 

Or  in  return  for  some  slight  service  done, 

And  therefrom  sprang  offspring  of  crime  and  vice 

Seeking  no  shelter  from  Society. 

Back  through  the  years  when  barter  forced  down  trade 

To  a  dead  level,  and  when  merchandise 

Was  scant  and  rude,  and  commerce  was  unknown. 

Deceit  was  common  in  the  walks  of  life, 

But  never  then  were  reputations  pawned, 

That,  in  a  stream  of  wreckage,  overthrew 

The  tens  of  thousands,  counted  as  despoiled 

Without  a  breach  of  any  written  law. 

Returning  to  this  new-born  century, 

Where  modern  science  and  her  sister  art 

Draw  power  from  nature  that  transports  the  soul 

Beyond  the  realms  of  knowledge  as  a  god. 

Not  new  are  all  these  bragged  discoveries 

For  when  men  chiselled  monuments  of  stone. 

And  through  their  skill  created  pyramids 

With  learning  hidden  deep  in  masonry. 

They  drew  upon  invention  and  made  art 

Grow  truly  great  and  flourish  in  their  midst ; 

And  in  the  sleeping  ages  of  the  past 

Existed  cities  fabulous  in  wealth. 

And  oft  distinguished  by  a  leisured  class 

That  passed  beyond  the  reading  of  the  stars 

To  learn  the  secrets  hidden  in  the  mind. 

And  through  deep  intuition,  barter  thought 

With  kindred  spirits  waking  or  in  sleep, 

A  knowledge  that  as  second  nature  grew 

Bequeathed  in  turn  from  a  religious  caste, 

Extend'^d  further  by  organic  will. 

Which  bridged  the  gulf  of  distance  and  broke  down. 

Through  a  developed  soul,  those  barriers 

Imposed  between  the  living  and  the  dead; 

For  what  was  once  considered  miracle 

And  working  of  the  supernatural 

Was    but    expression    of    intelligence. 

As  knowledge  gathered  into  unison 

The  forces  nature  veiled  in  mystery 

While  man  was  stupefied  with  ignorance. 

And  even  in  the  fields  of  literature 

Tt  seemed  that  Homer,  in  exhausting  song. 

Had  left  no  room  for  those  who  followed  him 
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to   wt'avf   ill    fiUU'V,   (tr  t'xpress   in    words 
■|"lu'  iK'i'ils  that  lift  man's  lift^  to  lit'ro-lu'i«rlit  ; 
Ami  tliosc  who  ovi'ivanic  tin-  Sirens  fear 
To  bri'ak  thi>  sih'nci',  siiu-o  that  fulsonif  jn-aisc 
Om'i'  hivishcd   on   Aujrustns.  shocknl   thrir  scnst' 
Of  diirnit\.  when  iniinic  jfocts  soiifjht 
To  »ilorit'y  ami  inaUf  a  jrod  of  man. 
Yt't  as  a  lasting  favour  I  wonUl  crave 
To  lay  a  wrrath  upon  tho  tond)  of  ono. 
Who.  ere  he  perished  in  the  bud  of  youth. 
Woke  grey-haired  Saturn,  dispossess "d  of  i)o\ver, 
To  view  the  glory  of  Hyperion 
rndimm'd  by  envy  of  rebellious  Jove. 
With  this  new  change  of  an  industrial  life 
In  what  respect  was  there  advancement  won 
In  binding  ties  of  fond  fraternal  kind? 
These  mighty  engines  for  producing  wealth 
And  saving  manual  toil  men  call  machines. 
Tend  rather  to  increase  the  obstacles 
Between  dependents,  and  that  wealthy  class 
Wielding  the  power  to  limit  or  expand 
The  need  for  aid  of  labour's  energy 
In  all  the  avenues  of  enterprise ; 
Each   facing  each,  sworn  to  hostility 
Antagonistic   in  their  clashing  claims, 
"With  conflict  keener  than  was  known  before. 
Wherefore   should    this   promoted    enmity 
Destroy  the  finer  bonds  of  brotherhood. 
As  if  there  were  not  wealth  enough  for  all. 
When  by  the  touching  of  a  secret  spring 
Releasing  force   from   its  imprisonment. 
More  is  accomplished  in  direct  result. 
Than  all  the  labour  of  a  thousand  hands 
Produced  when  industry  was  primitive? 
Nor  was  this  growing  evil  limited 
To  where  life's  bitter  struggle  in  old  lands 
Was  more  acute,  for  there  is  little  change 
^Marking  the  growth  of  permanent  advance, 
W^on   through   contractual  status  with  the  class 
W^ho  reap  advantage  from  divided  ranks 
In  these  two  self-supporting  continents 
Peopled  with  nations  of  the  British  breed : 
In  one  where  the  Atlantic  waters  fret 
Eager  to  break  away  beyond  their  bounds. 
TKe  rampant  evil  of  monopoly 
Is  stamped  as  some  great  graven  image,  raised 
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To  fatten  on  the  spoils  that  flow  from  trade, 

And  from  the  toiling  masses  wrings  the  wealth 

It  squanders  in  the  search  for  luxury : 

The  other  circled  by  Pacific's  wave. 

And  where  the  cause  of  Labour  rules  supreme, 

Is  overflowing  with  anomalies. 

As  invoked  mediation  comes  between 

The  ruder  methods  that  accentuate 

The  bitterness  of  an  industrial  strife, 

While  that  protracted  rule  involved  in  might 

Acknowledging  no  claim  of  civil  rights, 

Has  passed  in  turn  to  many  from  the  few, 

And  in  the  party  spirit,  bred  in  class. 

Aims  at  subversion  of  the  public  wall. 

That  it  may  benefit  self-interest 

By  pandering  to  narrow  prejudice. 

And  sees  in  laws  for  ever  multiplied. 

The  single  panacea  of  all  those  ills 

Fostered  thro'  life  by  inequality. 

What   triumph  yet  can   evolution  claim 

And  urge  against   Truth's  living  testimony 

Which  seems  to  shatter  and  destroy  belief 

That  man  progresses  still  to  higher  life? 

Crushed   by   conditions   of  the   social   State 

And  an  imperfect  nature  formed  at  birth, 

The  masses  have  no  opportunity 

To  free  themselves  from  an  environment 

Reducing  them  to  level  of  the  brute. 

And  so  continue  in  degrading  toil 

Augmenting  wealth,  receiving  for  their  share 

The  doled-out  pittance  of  a  weekly  wage. 

While  those  who  seize  command  of  capital 

Tn  all  the  spheres  of  trade  collect  the  spoils 

Derived  from  labour  as  unjust  reward. 

What  travesty  upon  the  common  sense 

Of  people  posing  as  intelligent 

To  argue  man  is  free  within  a  world 

Governed  by  new  machines  of  industry, 

Whoi  toil  must  be  incessant  to  sustain 

Tlis  life  with  little  margin  for  old  age. 

And  but  a  fine  dividing  line  between 

Starvation  and  a  daily  drudgery, 

While  millions  perish  for  the  want  of  food? 

Now  harshly  breaking  through  this  century 

He  heard  the  curses  of  the  destitute 

Deep-uttered  wIkmi  relieved  by  (Mi;irit\', 
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And  oil  liis  i-ai's  hi-okf  sullrii  miit t«'i-iii^s 
Frt>in  slaves  wim  srariM*  i-aii  win  their  dailv   hnatl. 
liiit  they  awake  no  eeho  in  th(^  hreast 
NVhere  piHH-ecU'nt  and  ancient  enstoin  rnh' 
Throiijrh  lonj;  prescriiitive  rijrlit   of  so\ fni<i:nl y. 
Well  may   the  buried   |)ast    rise   up  and   ask 
This  future  and  d«'mand  a  tiiie  i-eply: 
Is   thoro   no   Soul    in    this   eoniniereial    u mid  ; 
No  love  at  all.  no  traee  of  virtue  seen 
In  world-wide  action,  that   would  I'aise  the  pooi- 
And  not  enfeeble  tlieni  witli  jrift  of  alms. 
Or  in  this  constant  strufrjrle  to  hoai'd  wealth, 
Is  there  no  thoujrht  within  \he  human  breast 
Beyond  the  thoujrht  of  self,  and  is  it  so. 
The  god  man  worships  is  the  god  of  gold  ? 
He  who  combined  the  poet  with  the  sage, 
That  bard  who  made  earth  listen  while  he  sang. 
And  crown  him  her  immortal  prince  of  rhyme, 
What  would  he  tell  of  this  enlightened  age 
With  millions  in  the  purses  of  the  fcnv. 
The  many  living  with  the  skeb^ton 
Of  want,  or  on  the  vc^rge  of  poverty. 
And  honour,  praise  and  glory,  lost  or  won. 
And  balanced  by  the  riches  men  possess? 
Would  he  not  with  impressive  eloquence 
Indict,  and  in  sharp,  bitter  words  attack 
This  Octopus  of  trade  that  has  outgrown 
The  Shylock  whom  he  charactered  obscene 
In  loathsome  nakedness,  now  multiplied 
A  thousand  tim^^s  beyond  its  prototype, 
And  which  with  clinging  and  with  vicious  grip 
Fastens  itself  upon  the  struggling  mass 
Sucking  the  life-blood  of  the  nations  dry 
Through  cruel  and  designing  agencies, 
That  flourish  in  communities,  where  law, 
Made  and  administered  l)y  parliaments. 
Is  a  dead  letter  to  the  struggling  poor. 
Who  cannot  follow  justice  in  its  forms 
Of  legal   subtleties,   and   lose  themselves 
Within  the  labyrinth,  when  advocates 
Plead  for  interpretation  and  confuse 
The  issues  in  a  disregard  of  right? 
^^'l^at  hollow,  false,  and  what  outrageous  shams 
Exist   in  this  new  age  of  social  life. 
That  does  not  question  folly  as  a  vice, 
I>ut  looks  on  virtue  as  if  out  of  date 

292 


In  the  environment  of  modern  schools, 
Where  fashion  regulates  the  moral  tone, 
Despite  the  potent  educative  force 
Of  science,  free,  uplifted  to  a  height 
Tliat  croM'ns  humanity  in  realms  of  thought 
Beyond  the  wildest  dreams  of  those  before ! 
Each  nation  for  the  cause  of  brotherhood 
Advancing   knowledge   in   a   thousand   forms, 
And  whatsoe'er  is  noble  and  sublime 
Devout  and  pure  to  elevate  mankind ; 
Reflecting  from  the  mirror  of  the  soul 
The  hopes  and  aspirations  that  unite 
The  moral  and  religious  in  the  one; 
And  yet,  withal,  the  brutal  elements 
That  flourish  as  survivals  of  the  past, 
And  in  fresh  soil  implanted,  daily  spread 
Their  evils  more  and  wider  in  extent. 
Than  when  intelligence  was  less  diffused. 
The  grand  Cathedral  and  the  altar  draped 
And  furnished  w'ith  elaborated  art. 
And  lights,  and  windows,  stained,  of  costly  glass. 
The  organ,  pealing  with  some  classic  march, 
And  choirs,  that  in  the  anthem  and  the  song 
Of  praise,  and  music  swelling  through  the  aisle. 
Impress  the  soul  with  worldly  thoughts  that  rise 
In  sensual  pleasure,  foreign  to  the  note 
Of  teachings  once  delivered  on  the  Mount, 
And  force,  although  unwilling,  on  the  mind, 
Such  thoughts  as  come  unbidden,  to  inquire 
If  Christ,  descended  on  our  earth  again. 
Would  find  apparent  in  this  rich  display 
Arrayed  with  worldly  pomp,  and  recognise, 
In  bishops  leading  lives  of  luxury, 
The  Christian  spirit  his  disciples  knew, 
And  practised  in  their  mission  to  the  world. 
Or  would  He  not,  vexed  and  indignant,  trace 
Within  the  inner  circle  of  the  Church 
A  race  of  Pharisees  more  numerous 
And  polished,  in  this  new  commercial  age 
Than  those  who  practised  what  they  did  not  preach 
Without  a  show  of  virtue  on  parade? 
Beyond  all  doubt  there  was  in  evidence, 
Not  gathered  here  nor  there,  but  striking  full. 
Convincing,  that  the  Master's  gentle  faith. 
As  it  was  taught  before  there  was  a  Church, 
Is  now  outgrown   and   wrecked  by  selfishness 
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'I  liat  sluuliltTs  to  assiiint>  llit>  lift'  wliirli   cjills 

Aloud   for  uiu'oinplaiuiiijr  sacrilict' 

Of  pleasure  vcual  in  th»^  worldly  sfusc. 

And  ill  its  «rrossiu'ss  hears  no  ]>leadiny;  voice 

For  human  love  exti'ndod  to  distress, 

But.  l)i«roted,  sees  in  Mosaic  law 

Of  drastic-   punishment   the   rulinj;,  ]io\\ cr 

('ontinuin<r  while  ever  man  remains 

The  low-liorn  creature  of  depravity. 

Were  it  not  sc  these  millions  under  arms, 

.Men  trained  to  liattle  as  a  work  of  art. 

The  outlay,  non-jiroductive,  in  its  waste 

Could  not  exist.     If  there  were  Christian  love, 

Apart  from  base  misleading  sophistry. 

What  need  for  new  invented  weapons,  gruns, 

And  all  these  fearful  armaments  that  rain 

Storm  of  destruction  over  sea  and  land; 

But  casting  the  assassin's  knife  away 

To  sow  explosives  in  the  open  seas. 

Or  not  less  horrible,  these  phantom-.-^hips 

Torpedo-fanged.  that,  hiding  in  the  depths, 

Kange  them  like  monsters  native  to  their  glooms 

Grown  ravenous  in  search  for  human  prey, 

Or  pattern 'd  like  an  eagle  on  the  wing 

P^y  from  the  land  and  water  and  make  space 

Weird  and  infernal  with  the  nations'  hate? 

O  God!  be  these  the  boasted  monuments 

Of  progress  filtered  through  two  thousand  years 

Of  learning  based  on  philosophic  thought 

And  faith  imparted  by  the  Christian  Cross? 

Earth  hell  and  Heaven!  are  ye  all  the  one 

United  kingdom  whence  there  radiates 

Essential  evil  fierce  and  venomous 

To  murder  hope  in  tender  infancy? 

Lo  in  th(;  distance,  oh  so  far  away 

That  sound  was  mellowed  as  it  floated  down 

The  vast  expanse  of  space,  came  stirring  words. 

The  which  if  1  could  give  expression  to. 

Tho'  hesitant  to  make  the  bold  attempt. 

Might  be  accepted  in  this  form  of  speech :  — 

Grieve  not  o'er  horrors  soon  to  pass  from  earth 

Tn  war  forgotten,  for  these  fiends  of  strife. 

Hurled  headlong  back  to  their  abode  of  crime 

P>y  giant  effort  on  that  part  of  Love. 

Will,  ere  the  close  of  this  new  century, 

Gnash  their  great  teeth  and  curse  the  Gorgon-dams 
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That  brought  them  forth  within  the  yawn  of  hell 

Region 'd  with  terror  at  their  hour  of  birth. 

Away !  away  with  sorrow,  see !  the  daAvn 

Mantles  the  naked  hills  in  robes  of  gold 

To  greet  the  glory  of  incoming  day, 

And  hear  glad  tidings  of  ITosannahs  ring 

Across  the  earth  the  promise  of  good  will; 

So  burst  an  angel's  song  on  Adam's  ears 

Pealing  its  echoes  through  the  glowing  skies ; 

Ay,  answered  he,  with  tremor  in  his  voice : — 

It  may  be  so  the  human  is  to  come. 

When  dawn  will  break  upon  another  world. 

Humane  in  fellowship  and  brotherhood. 

And  passion  will  be  under  firm  restraint 

Of  virtue,  and  a  higher  knowledge  gained 

Will  help  advance  beyond  an  unbelief 

Stern  in  its  nature  and  material. 

For  in  the  ranks  who  labour  for  reform, 

Feeling  the  agony  of  others'  shame, 

Are  trusty  guides  of  an  ennobled  thought, 

Claiming  salvation  in  the  conscious  pride 

Of  checking  evil  and  restoring  hope. 

And  with  them  are  the  pure  and  brave  of  heart 

Who  make  an  endless  battle  of  their  lives. 

And  see  in  obstacles  along  their  path 

The  stimulus  that  spurs  endeavour  on 

With  resolution,  courage,  and  the  zeal 

Of  honest  impulse  that  will  put  away 

Cold  reason  proved  unworthy  for  a  guide, 

When  inward  deep  humanity  awakes 

Desire  to  help  the  needy  and   oppressed. 

Then  there  are  those  whose  mission  is  to  pray 

For  others  wrestling  with  mortality. 

And  guide  them  by  their  teachings  through  the  maze 

Of  anxious  doubt  that  overcasts  the  mind 

When  looking  forward  to  a  future  life, 

And  by  example  of  their  daily  lives 

Proclaim  the  force  of  an  accepted  faith 

To  cheer  the  millions  through  the  gates  of  death 

With   promised  recompense   of  Heavenly  joy ; 

Each  one  a  greater  hero  jit  his  heart 

When  flashing  hope  and  driving  l)ack  despair, 

And,   cheerful,  making  willing  sacrifice, 

'I'lian  any  one  of  those  who  meet  with  fame 

A)i(l  high  renown  upon  the  battle-field. 

Yet  there  ar(>  wolves  and  tigers  in  the  form 
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Of  IniiuiiM  iiaiurt'  in  this  iMMitiiry 
Post-ilatiHl  tlu-()u>rli  the  years  \]\v  t  w  fiiliftli, 
Waitiiif;  on   t'avoiii'fd   ()i>p(»rtuiiit y 
To  burst  tilt'  h'jxal  fetters  of  eoiitrol 
Ami  tear  asuiuler  or<ranised  restraint. 
Tlu>n  strujr^lin^  "frainst  emotion.  Adam  eeased 
For  some  l)riof  moments,  and  procoeded  thus: — 
Woe  in  deep  eurrents  of  o"erwlielmin<r  p:rief 
Floods  my  doomed  soul  with  horror  of  despair, 
For  now   upon  myself  and  Eve   is  heaped 
The   hitter  and   the   eoncMMitrat<'d   curse 
Of   all    this   mass   of  mixed   humanity. 
Seeing  on  both  of  us  the  brand  of  erime. 
And  sorrow  fills  me  as  T  hear  the  Chureh 
"With  all  the  fervour  of  convincing  truth, 
Propound  dogmatic  teachings  that  ascribe 
To  Eve  and  me  the  first  great  parentage 
Of  life  descending  from  a  human  birth. 
And  in  religious  candour  make  the  charge 
Of  man's  downfall  resultant  on  our  sin 
And  his  redemption  won  by  sacrifice 
Of  Him,  who  through  our  guilt  came  down  to  earth 
To  bear  the  Cross  in  pity  for  mankind. 
But  oh,  the  wave  of  misery  that  flows 
Continuous  for  twice  two  thousand  years. 
As  millions  multiplied  by  thousands  fall 
Before  Jehovah's  wrath  without  regard 
To  children  or  the  more  dependent  sex. 
While  Heaven  remains  obdurate  through  such  time 
Tn  non-fulfilment   of  the  prophecy. 
Through  which  the  seed  of  woman  was  to  bruise 
The  serpent  on  the  head,  but  not  until 
An    interregnum    of    suspended    love 
And  hope  for  forty  weary  centuries 
Had  witnessed  torture  in  the  flames  of  hell ! 
Returning  to  this  future  as  an  age 
Of  progress  modei-n  and  materialised. 
With  superstition  banished,  and  the  lamp 
Of  science  shining  through  the  veil  of  night. 
Did  it  not  seem  to  testify  that  man 
Could  not  grow  human  while  the  lust  for  war 
And  greed  for  gold  subordinate  the  soul? 
For  neither  knowledge  nor  could  reason  claim 
Reform  from  overthrow  of  ignorance, 
Without  an  educative  force  sustains 
The  higher  standard  of  moralit}% 
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Beyond  the  growth  of  mere  intelligence. 
So  Adam  ceasing,  called  on  mournful  Eve 
To  clothe  her  thoughts  in  language,  and  convey 
To  Fate  matured   opinion  formed  by  her 
Of  progress  disconnected  and  evolved 
As  measured  by  the  past  six  thousand  years ; 
When  she,  transported  on  the  wings  of  Time 
And  hovering  lightly  o'er  a  younger  world. 
Making  the  future   in  the  present  live. 
Thus  unto  Fate  poured  forth  her  tale  of  woe : — 
Alas !  in  all  the  bitterness  of  grief 
Gnawing  its  way  into  her  aching  heart, 
She  heard  the   death-knell   of  departed  hope 
Tolling  across  this  unborn  century, 
Recalling  Eden  and  that  stern  command 
Once  only  disobeyed  involving  death 
Bequeathing  years  of  sorrow,  and  that  curse 
Which  in  this  distant  future  witnesses 
Man,  in  his  human  order,  only  raised 
Lord  over  beast  and  cattle  of  the  fields. 
And,  in  his  old  degraded  nature,  left 
The  craven  slave  of  an  unconquered  self, 
Calling  on  genius  for  inhuman  aid 
Of  deadly  weapons,  desecrating  all 
Perception,  quickened  in  the  moral  sense, 
With  wayward  passion  overcoming  love 
Through  fierce  impulse  for  shedding  human  blood; 
For  in  the  sacred  books  of  lore  inspired 
It  was  an  article  of  general   faith 
With   all   the   nations,   that  her   dual   sin 
Of  disobedience  to  Heaven's  will 
In  plucking  and  then  tasting  of  the  fruit 
Caused  those  tAvin  evils  death  and  misery 
To  govern  in  an  undisputed  sway 
TTie  habitants  of  this  afflicted  earth. 
Here  now  revealed  to  them  was  knowledge,  won. 
Through  flight  of  nineteen   grown-up   centuries 
Since  Heaven  's  First-born  was  sacrificed  for  sin, 
Drawing  on  forces  nature  had  concealed 
From  man  through  countless  ages  in  th(*  past. 
And  arming  him  with  economic  powej- 
To  do  away  with  abject  poverty. 
That  grinds  the  soul  of  manhood  in  Ihe  mills 
Of  competition  until  it  becomes 
But  as  a  mere  machine  of  industry. 
And  in   its  stead  so  to  distribute  wealth, 
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That   iioiif  would  |)fi'isli  t'roin  tlu'  want  of  food  ; 
WluTtiis.  by  flass-inadi'  laws  and  scltishnoss, 
Tlu'  v»'st»'d   interests  of  property 
Yet   rank  llironjrli  social  systems  far  al)o\r 
The  just    and   the   inherent    ri<rhl    of   all 
To  dwell  on  oarth  in  poatn'  and  hapi)iness; 
While  human  flesh  and  blood,  endowed  with  so\d 
In  this  new  ag:e  professing?  Christian  rule 
Is  valued  as  a  mere  commodity. 
And  in  the  ojien  market  boup:ht  and  sold 
Subjected  always  to  that  iron  law, 
Which  rules  remuneration,  as  demand 
At  times  exceeds,  or  does  not  meet  supjily. 
Turn  where  she  would,  on  every  side  was  seen 
How   ill-proportioned   is  the  stream   of  life 
Rippling  with  pleasure  for  a  leisured  class 
In  this  new  world  of  inequalities ; 
The  few  possessing  wealth  and  girt  with  power. 
And  nursed  upon  the  lap  of  luxury. 
Caressed  by  fortune  that  through  gold  commands 
All  worldly  craving  of  capricious  Avill ; 
Tlie  many  beasts  of  burden,  born  to  toil. 
And  struggling  for  existence  with  the  fear 
That  life  would  be  prolonged  in  suffering, 
Here,  learning  tills  the  soil  and  sows  the  seed 
Of  knowledge,  teaching  man  to  look  beyond 
Gilded  horizons  of  material  gain 
For  something  nobler  in  pursuit  of  life. 
While  virtue,  robed  in  garments  worn  by  Truth. 
Drives  evil  from  the  path  of  Righteousness 
Back  to  the  dark  abodes  of  crouching  fear: 
There,    ignorance,    begetting  .  wickedness, 
Lets  loose  its  legions  roaming  over  earth 
Calamitous,  when  pleasure,  surfeited. 
Seeks  fresh  indulgence  in  the  lairs  of  vice. 
Contaminating  with  unholy  touch 
Life's  joy  inherited  from  innocence. 
To  her  it  seemed  the  wealthy  oft  forget 
The  fact  of  life  alone  entitles  man 
To  full  supply  of  what  the  body  needs. 
But  when  he  entered  in  the  social  State, 
And  gave  up  freedom  for  these  legal  bonds. 
He  gained  the  right  through  such  a  compromise 
To  share  in  comfort,  ease  and  luxury 
Now  by  the  favoured  few  monopolised. 
To  her.  these  vampires  of  a  human  breed 
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That  take  advantage  of  emergency 

In  time  of  stress  to  drain  the  nation's  veins, 

And  those  who  now  exploit  the  energy 

And  labour  of  the  more  dependent  mass 

Accumulating  wealth  from  others'  toil 

Without  acknowledgment   beyond  the  wage 

Inadequate  to  meet  their  honest  claims, 

Were  worse  than  those  highwaymen  of  the  roads, 

Who  rob  their  victims  in  the  open  day 

Without  pretence  and  shelter  of  the  law; 

And    scornfully    she    turned    from    this    liase    class. 

Trading  upon  religion  as  the  means 

Of  reaping  wealth,  and  through  hypocrisy 

"Deriving  benefit  of  patronage 

Extended  as  a  favour  by  the  church ; 

And  more  contemptible  she  looked  on  those 

Who  make  a  passport  of  ill-gotten  gains 

To  win  an  entrance  to  that  social  world, 

Where  idleness  and  pleasure  formed  the  goal 

Sought  after  in  a  dissipated  life, 

By  men  and  women  who  have  starved  their  minds 

To  feed  their  bodies,  and  display  in  show 

The  petty  nature  of  their  famished  souls, 

And  where  men  value  more  a  pleasing  face 

Of  creatures,  who  by  cunning  artifice 

Oft  make  appearance  falsify  their  age, 

Than  disposition  and  intrinsic  good, 

Forgetful  that  such  beauty  in  decay 

Must  furnish  a  repulsive  feast  for  worms 

Within  the  narrow  prison  of  the  grave. 

Theirs  is  a  life  which  vice  resistless  gripp'd 

And  mangled  in  the  bud  of  infancy 

As  childhood  withered  in  the  furnace-blast 

Of  passion  ere  it  blossom 'd  into  youth. 

Hope,  honour,  life !  they  cast  them  all  away 

Bartered  for  poison  hidden  in  excess 

Within  the  cup  mistaken  once  for  joy 

Before  they  drained  it  to  the  bitter  dregs. 

0  fools !  that  turn  ye  not  away  from  sin 

Begetting  shame  and  life-long  misery 

Ere  youth,  apparelled  in  the  robes  of  spring, 

Is  overtaken  by  the  winter's  hoar. 

Degraded,  physical  and  mental  wrecks! 

Better  for  them  a  thousand  times  if  life 

Had  perished  at  the  moment  of  its  birth 

Than  they  should  life  to  meet  tbe  Xemesis 


shoot iiij;  at   a};i'  the  arrows  of  rcmorso, 
riimounifd.  forjrottrii  wlicii  llicy  slct'])  in  dcatli! 
Hut  liow  was  man  to  rise  hcvoiid  tlir  bnitr, 
Wlu'U  all  till-  i)roiii|)tiiiy:s  ol'  fratmiil v 
\Vi>rt'  spurned  and  i-ast  asiih-.  or  swallowid  u|) 
In  {rrowtli  of  t'oniniorfc  and  expandiufj:  traele 
Hacked  by  huj;t'  armios.  and  opposing  fioets 
(M'  sea  and  air.  all  (.•rusjiinjjf  industry. 
And   taxin<r  labour  to  contribute  means 
For  whoh'sali"  slaujihtor  at  some  monarch's  frown, 
Who.  jrrown  beyond  the  coarser  sacrifice 
Of  such  dumb  animals  as  law  held  clean, 
Oft'ers  thanksfriving  on  his  bended  knees 
Before  Almighty  God  to  justify 
The  spoils  derived  from  an  aggressive  war? 
How  dare  they  kneel  and  move  their  lips  in  prayer, 
They  who  must  stand  before  the  Judgment  throne 
One  day  and  answer  for  the  trust  betrayed, 
When  tears  and  penitence  will  not  avail 
To  clear  the  guilty  conscience  of  the  crimes 
AVhereon  a  fierce  ambition  fed  itself 
I'nmoved  by  wails  of  widows  and  the  cries 
Of  orphaned  babes  and  youth  of  tender  years? 
In  vain  the  Christian  spirit  must  appeal 
Where  sensual  pleasures  so  engross  the  mind 
Tliat  even  Sodom  and  Gomorrah  blush 
At  children  valued  less  than  dogs  or  dress. 
And  vice,  that  threatens  yet  race-suicide 
To  take  away  the  crown   from  motherhood, 
And  it  may  be  in  course  of  time,  dissolve 
The  bonds  of  marriage,  as  grown  obsolete 
And  burdensome  to  the  more  modern  mind. 
Oh  blinded  are  ye  all  who  do  not  see 
The  pivot  of  a  nation's  greatness  rests 
On  children,  living  in  the  present  day. 
Transmitting  in  the  future  good  or  bad 
As  merely  instruments  of  nature's  laAvs. 
And  how  short-sighted  is  that  policy 
Looking  upon  selection  as  the  means 
To  raise  the  breed  of  cattle  and  advance 
The  best  results  amongst  your  flocks  and  herds. 
Yet  with  indifference  now  overlooks 
Conditions  of  ))re-natal  character. 
When  an  expectant  mother  holds  in  trust 
The  soul  that  will  develop  or  contract. 
Influenced  by  such  circumstance  as  moulds 
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A  future  life   before  her  child  is  born, 

Or  sanctions  marriage  of  that  class,  unfit 

To  be  the  parents  of  a  healthy  race. 

And  sees  no  evil  in  a  moral  sense 

For  those  crime-tainted  from  their  birth  to  wed, 

Altho'  the  blood  distempered  from  that  source. 

Polluted  by  the  vice  of  early  years 

Must  vitiate  the  organs  which  perform 

The  functions  of  the  body  and  the  mind, 

Entailing  on  the  race,  as  yet  unborn, 

Imperfect  types,  perpetuating  all 

The  curses  drawn  upon  humanity ; 

Yet  parents,  selfish,  irresponsible, 

And  governments,  cold  and  indifl:'erent 

Or  callous  as  to  vital  consequence. 

Make  no  attempt  to  rectify  the  wrong 

Until  the  weaker  mind  becomes  enslaved. 

Why  should  there  be  such  little  value  placed 

On  influence  streaming  from  maternal  love. 

Like  watching  stars  that  shed  their  kindly  rays 

To  comfort  lone  wayfarers  of  the  night? 

For  on  life's  rugged  journey  to  the  grave 

The  mother's  voice  and  oft  the  mother's  tears, 

Remembered,  heard  and  seen  in  spirit-form, 

Aid  drooping  resolution  to  resist 

The  snares  temptation  casts  upon  the  path 

Where  sin  in  ambush  lurking  waits  on  youth. 

Words  failed  her  in  their  meaning  to  express 

And  fathom  the  abyss  of  living  shame 

And  stigma  clinging  unto  motherhood 

O'erlooked,  neglected,  and  at  times,  despised 

By  those  who  turned  away  unfeelingly 

From   S(jualor,   poverty  and  wretchedness. 

Or,  hedged  around  with  wealth's  frivolity, 

Ignored  the  germs  of  vice  deposited 

Tluit  spread  and  ripen  with  advancing  years. 

'I'hen  how  can  nations  rank  in  foremost  place. 

Or  Love,  as  something  holy,  be  enshrined 

And  practised  in  the  realms  of  wedded  life 

While  woman  holds  no  honoured  post  of  trust 

Her  stress  and  trials  long  have  merited  ? 

And  in  this  order  of  mendacity 

Veneered  with  cant,  how  hollow  was  thai   sham 

In  men  who  dare  to  pose  as  liberal, 

Yet  draw  the  artificial  line  at  sex 

In  sHcli  pi'ofessions  as  through  life  expand 
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Tlu'  opportunity  jI'  intellect. 
Anil  in  the  spirit  of  tlu"  past  proclaim 
The  woman  still  in  bomla^'c  must   remain 
A  cliattcl  in  tlu'  househohl  ol   her  lord! 
Hut  worse  than  all  was  this  unwritten  shame 
Of  j;irlhoo(l  olVered  as  the  sacritic(> 
To  lust   hel'ore  the  joy  ol"  life  hef^ins, 
Without  the  nuijesty  of  law  enforced 
liy  that   I'epository  of  sovi'rei<;n  will 
In   measure  adcfpiate  and   punitive 
To  stop  this  tratiic  under  Christian  rule 
From  murderiufr  the  body  and  the  soul. 
And  wliy  was  this  vile  agency  allowed 
To  trade  in  the  intoxicating  drug 
And  ruin  life  to  furnish  revenue. 
Changing  both  men  and  women  into  beasts 
And  maniacs,  when  taken  in  excess. 
And  like  a  monster,  threatening  to  devour 
The  nation  as  the  Hun  is  drawing  nigli. 
And.  oh  the  pit)'!  made  the  children  starve, 
Or  just  exist  on  their  scant  faie- of  food 
In  slums,  that  serve  to  take  th"  place  of  homes. 
Where  day  is  slain  before  the  golden  beams 
Of  morning  struggle  through  the  loathsome  gloom? 
With  saddened  gaze  sh(>  looked  on  that  vast  sea 
Of   loveless   women    who   would    never    know 
Maternal  joy  and  feel  the  clasp  of  babe, 
»And  whose  drear  lives  would  never  be  complete 
With  any  cry  of  "mother"  in  their  ears; 
Though  some  may  gather  solace  from  the  thought 
Life  would  not  be  renewed  on  earth  through  them 
Conceived  and  born  in  sin  through  her  sole  act 
Of  disregard  to  the  command  of  Heaven. 
Admitting  knowledge,  as  that  mighty  force 
Drawing  the  line  dividing  man  from  brute. 
Yet   knowledge,  unsustained   by  wisdom,   was 
A  cloak  for  evil   when  ignf)ring  cood. 
For  mind,  now  educated  in  this  age 
They  witnessed  through  Time's  open  corridors. 
May  be  enlarged,  developed  in  a  sense, 
And  still  the  human  linger  incomplete, 
With  vice  grown  up  refined  instead  of  gross. 
And  even  with  enlightenment,  she  traced 
T'nbridled   passion   that,   degrading,   flows 
Through  channels  poisoned  with  immoral  taint. 
Thus,  learning,  science,  knowledge,  intellect, 
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The  finer  attributes  of  progress  won, 

Tlie  highest  culture  of  awaivened  thought, 

Jf  not  supported  by  a  virtuous  soul 

Must  fail  in  the  advancement  of  the  race, 

And  in  the  future  of  the  human,  raise 

So  many  devils  of  intelligence 

To  take  the  place  of  intellectual  gods. 

Now  tremulous  in  strains  of  melody. 

From  some  lone  planet  in  the  outer  realms 

Of  space,  like  sorrow   breathing  tender  tones 

Of  pity  grieving  over  love's  distress. 

So  echoes  gentle  and  comnlaining  broke 

In  mourntul  numbers  on  our  mother's  ears, 

That  if  interpreted  would  thus  -reveal 

The  sad  emotions  of  a  tender  soul ; 

Beyond  the  confines  of  this  modern  world 

Gripped  in  the  deadly  clutch  of  avarice 

And  sordid  passions  breaking  from  control. 

There  is  a  sanctuary  where  reason  dwells 

With  bright-eyed  hope,  secluded  from  the  storm. 

When  savage  monarchs  hungering  for  power 

Unite  their  forces  in  upholding  might ; 

And  from  that  haven  of  contentment's  calm 

The  bow  of  Iris  glistens  through  the  skies 

Of  darkling  evil  doom'd  to  pass  away. 

Remember 'd  only  through  the  tale  of  shame; 

But  oh !  the  murder  by  oppressive  force 

The  human  sacrifice,  the  seas  of  blood 

Plowing  from  slaughter  in  unholy  strife, 

On  reddened  fields,  yet  to  be  w^aded  through 

Before  peace  wearing  her  new  diadem 

Will  wield  the  sceptre  of  untarnished  rule! 

Naj'  answered  Eve : — Hope  banished,  fled  from  earth 

When  reason,  cold  in  its  philosophy, 

Promoted  knowledge  to  the  place  of  faith 

To  wreck  the  spiritual  and  see  the  soul 

Nought  but  an  atom  of  the  body's  frame 

Mocking  the  claim  of  man's  divinity. 

Stricken  with  feelings  of  a  deep  remorse 

She  felt  herself  condemned  by  church   and   creed, 

And  made  by  both  of  them  the  cause  of  all 

This  poverty,  that  in    itself  was  hell. 

And  shuddered,  as  she  heard  the  fearfnl  ein'S(> 

And  exe(!rations  poured   upon   her  head 

By  men  and  women,  doomed  as  criminals. 

To  suffer  thr()u<ili  the  ag^'s  for  her  sin. 
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I'aiiit-lii'artrd  slic  looked  down  upon  lliis  sccno 

Of  \\  rt'tclu'diK'ss  that  hordiTcd  on  despair. 

And  as  slif  \vatt'h"d  its  world-wide  overllow. 

And  billows  dasjiin<;  lii'ree  o'er  Christian  i-ule. 

Tlu'  tVarfid  thonjrht  was  promi)te(l  in  Ihi-  mind. 

Was  life  a  t'urse.  must  man  remain  the  Itrnte 

Oppressiufj  and  op|)ressed  tlirou<rhont  idl  tinii'; 

The  sword  the  arbiter  of  rifrht   and  wronj;. 

And  justice   hanislied   at    the   tyrant's   nod? 

Would  that  her  hand  had  withered  ere  it  |)lueked 

The  fruit  of  Unowledfre,  or  the  si'rpent's  fanj^s 

Hail  been  embeddeil.  j)oisoned,  in  lier  Hesli. 

Or  earth  luul  opened  her  groat  bosom,  deep 

Enough  to  hide  her  in  oblivion. 

Or  death  had  claimed  and  seized  her  for  his  prey, 

Ere  she  bore  children  to  inherit  life 

The  snake  had  blasted  ere  they  saw  the  light. 

Then  pausing,  as  if  she  were  overcome 

By  recollection  of  her  guilty  past. 

Eve  now  exclaimed  in  accents  of  despair : — 

Woe  !  woe  !  one  act  of  disobedience  ; 

One  sin  by  me  committed  through  such  act; 

One  grave  result  that  through  four  thousand  years 

Destroys  all  mortal  hope  in  future  life; 

Remorse,  despair  for  unf orgiven  guilt ; 

Unceasing  torture  in  the  fires  of  hell 

With  no  redemption  promising  to  bear 

A  royal  pardon  to  converted  souls ; 

But  woe  again  to  me  as  deepest  grief 

Spreads  misery  through  ranks  of  Seraphim 

Till  gentle  mercy  pleading  for  excuse. 

And  mitigation  of  my  wickedness 

Reveals  itself  by  intercession  won 

For  mortal  born  of  w^oman  long  deferred 

Through  Christ,  who.  pitying,  takes  on  Himself 

Two  natures,  human  and  Divine  in  one. 

And  through  His  death   and  resurrection  gains 

Salvation  from  the  penal  fires  of  hell, 

Denied  all  time  to  Adam  and  to  me, 

As  arch-ofiPenders  in  the  parentage 

Of  crime  descending  to  the  child  unborn  ; 

So  spake   our  erring  mother  sorrowing 

That  her  defiance  of  Almighty  wnll 

Had  filled  a  world  with  woe  unutterable, 

And  in  compasion  for  her  children  asked 

Tf  Fate  Avould  now  explain  away  what  seemed 
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Mocking  enigmas  in  a  Christian  age  ~ 

Where  good  and  evil  rule  alternately ; 

And  he,  responsive  to  her  wish,  replied, 

Adding  unto  our  parents'  doubts  and  fears 

That  man  would  never  pass  through  war  to  peace : — 

The  day  they  vision 'd  far  was  but  the  dawn 

Dispelling  darkness  from  Aurora's  path, 

Or  that  first  glimpse  of  the  awaken(^d  morn 

Splashed  with  the  glowing  colours  of  the  East 

Before   the  fulness   of  Apollo's  ray. 

Did  they  not  through  the  march  of  life  perceive 

Man  changes  little  in  six  thousand  years, 

And  underneath  the  surface  or  veneer 

To  all  intent  his  nature  is  the  same, 

With  those  exceptions  that  support  the  rule, 

Even  as  it  showed  two  thousand  years  before 

This  era  passing  under  their  review? 

Although  within  this  future  gap  of  time 

He  will  no  longer  wield  the  massive  club, 

And  spear,  or  shoot  the  arrow  from  the  bow. 

And  though  such  Aveapons  wall  be  cast  aside 

As  obsolete,  yet  fierce  desire  to  slay 

His  fellow  kind  with  newer  armaments 

Must  wake  again  within  his  savage  breast 

The  old  emotions  native  to  the  brute, 

As  when  in  those  dark  ages  of  the  past, 

Untamed,  his  forbears  roamed  the  pathless  woods. 

Keen  hunters,  clad  in  skins,  alert  for  food : 

So  Europe's  millions  marching  under  arms. 

Were  only  the  survival  of  those  hosts 

Of  warriors,  who  came  across  the  Rhine 

And  Rhone,  or  from  the  Danube  conquered  Rome, 

Or  Tartar  hordes,  that  poured  o'er  Russia,        * 

And  though  now  ranked  in  more  impressive  form, 

Displaying  discipline  and  greater  skill. 

Yet  all  were  links  of  that  continuous  chain 

Which  binds  this  future  to  a  barbarous  past! 

Let  them  remember  this  mere  fleeting  span 

Computed  since  the  date  of  Adam's  birth. 

Counts  little  in  the  roll  of  ages  fled. 

Contrasted  with  that  lengthened  interval 

When,  as  a  species,  man  appeared  at  first 

Evolving,  oh!  so  slowly  from  the  brute, 

Recorded  by  three  hundred  thousand  years. 

Needless  it  was  for  him  to  seek  to  prove 

Through  that  slow  martyrdom,  the  growth  of  mind 
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(\>ntr«)lliii>;  inatltT  by  iiiishnktMi   will. 

As  t'vidtMU'fd  by  an  t'lniohlt'd  soul ; 

For  on  till'  siirfai'f  of  this  modern  world 

II«'.  in  niinutt'  detail,  disclosed  to  them. 

Development    r«'veals  at    intervals 

Pro^Tessive  eiumj^e  that  slowly  tends  to  laise 

A  stH'ond  nature  in  a   human  form 

For  jrood.  as  witnessed  in  that  middle  class. 

They  both  uneonseiously  had  overlooked. 

That  lunnane  faetor  whieii  should  eome  between 

The  classes  and  the  millions  doomed  to  toil. 

Seen   in   advaneenu  lit.   foreifrn   to  the  past 

Of  nations,  ranking  in  their  claims  refined. 

Nor  was  it  true  as  they  had  presupposed 

That  this  new  span  of  time  would  netrative 

Love's  overflow  of  kindred  sympathy. 

For  there  were  traees  clearly  visible 

Deep-felt  and  zealous  in  the  wardenship 

Of  those,  who  in  the  ranks  of  nations  formed 

The  lower  strata  of  the  social  life. 

When  help  would  be  extended  as  a  rifrht 

To  all  sore-stricken,  old  and  destitute. 

That  in  the  past  was  drawn  from  charity. 

Although  vice  linofered  in  its  native  haunts. 

And  would  continue  on  while  man  remained 

The  slave  of  passion  aiul  a  moral  wreck 

Storm-toss *d  and  drifting  on  the  sea  of  life, 

Yet  when  compared  with  the  prevailing  tone 

Two  thousand  years  ago.  when  Xero  reigned, 

The  Courts  of  Europe  were  as  wliite  as  snow 

In  contrast  with  the  degradation.  Rome 

Reached  in  the  dregs  of  immorality. 

Let  them  look  back  upon  the  literature. 

The  classic  poems  of  the  ancient  times. 

When  hero-worship  and  the  praise  of  kings. 

Or  ruling  emperors,  engrossed  the  thought 

Of  sycophants,  who  in  their  verses  raved. 

And.  through  their  adulation,  made  of  song 

The  medium  to  win  a  patronage 

Denied  to  those  who  dared  to  voice  the  Truth. 

What  one  of  them,  the  masters  of  their  age. 

Infused  the  spirit  of  a  moral  tone 

Compared  with  him.  that  favored  English  bard. 

Who  gave  us  to  behold  in  Arthur's  Court, 

Imagery  that  never  sculptor's  hand 

Might  fashion,  only  magic  of  pure  thought. 
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And  set  around  the  Holy  Grail,  the  shrine 

Of  virtue  blended  with  religious  faith, 

And  who,  through  Vivian  and  Merlin,  proved 

How  little  man  can  lean  upon  himself. 

Without  the  grace  derived  from  earnest  faith, 

To  check  the  passions  that  surmount  the  soul 

When  woman  casts  herself  across  his  path  ? 

And  what  of  him,  who  passing  through  the  woods. 

Drank  in  their  fragrance,  and  emerging  sang 

So  sweetly  that  the  lark  on  soaring  wing 

Mistook  his  anthem  for  her  native  note? 

Him  whom  the  jealous  muses  bore  aloft 

To  the  Olympian  peak  that  they  might  tune 

Their  ears  to  melody  from  Wordsworth 's  song : 

Then,  who  amongst  their  greatest  intellects. 

The  giants  of  their  day,  could  cope  with  him, 

The  mighty  student  of  a  modern  age, 

Who,  in  his  famous  work,  the  Origin 

Of  Species,  broke  the  silence  of  the  past. 

And  on  the  ruins  of  Creation,  laid 

Foundations  deep  in  philosophic  thought, 

And  built  that  superstructure  which  brings  man 

Through  evolution,  nearer  to  his  God ! 

Now  likewise  was  there  not  in  evidence 

The  first  time  in  a  world-wide  history 

As  gathered  from  this  recent  Balkan  strife. 

United  action  of  the  greater  powers 

To  compromise  their  claims  with  peace,  and  guard 

All  Europe  yet  from  internecine  war. 

Which,  hidden  underneath  diplomacy, 

Bore  something  human  in  the  rising  hope 

Of  moral  force  evolving  from  man's  life 

Like  some  dim  light,  that,  distant  at  the  first, 

Grows  brighter  through  the  darkness  till  it  seems 

A  golden  gladding  to  our  straining  eyes? 

And  yet,  tossed  on  the  wave  of  destiny, 

Hope  sinks  within  the  ocean  of  despair. 

For  ere  the  din  of  battle  dies  away 

T  see  these  States,  the  puppets  of  their  kings. 

Become  the  centre  of  another  storm 

When  Slav  and  Briton  call  on  Asia 

For  martial  aid  against  the  Teuton  foe. 

Had  they  not  wandered  from  the  path  of  Truth, 

Confused  and  lost  in  error,  when  they  blamed 

TTie  growth  of  knowledge  as  the  primal  cause 

For  setting  free  the  nation's  hoarded  wealth 
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Ill  lininprrcd  shares  of  im'(|\iality  ; 

Or  wluMi  it  s(MMn"(l  to  tlicni  this  i\>xc  reviewed 

Ami  siimm'd.  siiowed  reason  as  no  better  <i:uido 

'I'lian  wlieii  the  timid  soul  relied  on  faith 

Ami  miraele  performed  as  its  support  ? 

Could    they    not    pt  netrate    obscurity. 

Ami   in  tliis   future  see  the  nuisses  still 

Slaves  of  a   mental    ineapaeity. 

Aiul  from  such  longr  and  vilo  subjoetion.  learn 

There  must  be  ciioson  leaders  who  woidd  sway 

Established  power  while  Jcnowledge  still  remains 

With  the  exclusive  few   who  form  a  class. 

Their  apanajre.  eitiier  to  wield  for  good 

In  token  of  a   law-abidiii{r  trust, 

Ov  evil,  as  capricious  will  inclined. 

Altho'  in  these  more  democratic  States. 

Were  equal  rights  to  share  in  government 

Are  nowhere  based  upon  equality, 

Appraised  by  standard  of  intelligence. 

Such  system  does  not  even  now  present 

The  traces  of  an  innovating  change. 

Beyond  the  record  that  the  pendulum 

Of  rule  has  swung  from  a  minority. 

]\Iore  brutal  in  its  past  misgovernment. 

Than  this  untutored  mass,  that  justly  claims 

The  right  to  govern  by  majority. 

But  more  decisive  is  the  sweeping  change 

Of  nations  leaning  on  democracy. 

As  witnessed  in  the  future  peaceful  means 

Adopted  to  accomplish  bold  reforms. 

Judged  by  all  these,  how  fierce  the  remedies 

Of  old.  for  then  red-handed  murder  sought 

In  unloosed  revolution  to'  assert 

The  claims  demanded  by  the  peoi)le's  will. 

And  by  outrage  and  widespread  massacre 

Made  sudden  change  tenfold  more  terrible 

Than   all   long-standing  evils  of  abuse. 

Wrong,   doubly  wrong,  it  was  for  them  to  say 

The  gain  of  knowledge  and  its  use  was  bad 

And  brought  in  place  of  joy  and  happiness 

Nought  but  fresh  chains  and  bonds  to  fetter  man 

When  he  surrendered  faith   at  reason's  call, 

And  nearer  unto  truth   it   would   have  been 

Had  they  contended  with  convincing  voice 

That  knowledge,  common  to  the  human  race. 

Diffused  amongst  the  many,  would  upraise 
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The  millions,  and  encourage  them  to  claim 

Their  just  inheritance,  and  wrest  away 

The  rights  grown  up  in  caste  and  privilege, 

Which  now,  oblivious  of  their  sole  cause.. 

Inertia  of  stagnant  ignorance, 

Deprive  the  many  of  their  lawful  claims, 

And  make  them   grovel,   while   the  few   through  wealth 

Usurp  the  functions  of  the  social  State. 

But  long  before  the  masses  can  succeed 

In  throwing  off  their  galling  yokes  and  chains 

And  winning  freedom,  they  must  first  advance 

Beyond  the  narrow  bounds  of  jealousy 

United  in  that  bond  of  brotherhood. 

The  Saviour  taught  before  the  church  was  known. 

Hence  vital  issues  must  in  turn  arise 

And   problems   pregnant   with    far-reaching   thought, 

Which  when  resolved  and  deeply  pondered  o'er 

Inquire,  translated  in  a  mortal  tongue ; — 

What  use  to  sow  the  seeds  in  barren  soil, 

Untilled  by  culture,  and  unfertilised 

By  yearnings  springing  from  a  moral  force 

With  no  faint  hope  that  they  would  germinate 

To  yield  reward  in  future  harvested 

From  toil  and  care  grown  anxious  with  suspense? 

But  Hope,  though  languishing,  must  break  the  soil 

And  leave  it  there  to  fallow  through  the  years. 

Before  the  seed  of  learning  can  be  sown 

With  expectation  of  the  ripenecl  grain, 

For  through  the  ages  it  is  verified, 

Change  with  reform  develops  gradual, 

And  progress  waits  upon  development 

More  in  the  nature  of  a  compromise 

Than  sudden  overthrow  of  prejudice 

And  law  or  custom  of  dishonoured  birth. 

Further,  to  dwell  on  inequalities 

Disfiguring  the  structure  of  the  State, 

As  they  regarded  lines  of  symmetry. 

With  classes  of  conflicting  interests. 

And  types  of  high  and  low  intelligence; 

As  those  tall  tress  that  in  the  forest  reach 

Al)ove  their  fellows,  and  high  overhead. 

In  spreading  branches  of  a  leafy  fold. 

Dwarf  their  companions  of  a  kindred  kind 

Grown  in  their  shade,  by  drawing  from  the  soil 

The  nurture  offered  for  sustaining  life, 

So  in  the  human  order  there  are  minds, 
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(fifti'tl   uitli   ",'fniiis  of  a   imiital   i-aii^'c. 

Crowiiiii^j:  tilt'  bold  endeavour  witli  success. 

Till  toweriuf;  taju*'  from  its  conunaiulinj;  heights, 

III  nohle  isolation  overlooks 

'I'he  stunted  <>;ro\vtli  of  meaner  iulelleets, 

Wiiile  other  natures  in  pursuit  of  wealth 

True  to  the  instinct  of  their  baser  breed 

Make  riehes  all  the  aim  and  end  of  life. 

And  so  amassinj;  aid  mon()])ol\- 

To  rob  the  masses  of  the  fi'uils  of  toil. 

Abolish  Europe's  lines  of  boundary 

And  with  them  monarehs  and  their  satellit<'S, 

That  future  g:enerations  may  be  free 

From  shackles  tyiants  forged   and  rivetted 

When  nations  first  became  the  sport  of  kings, 

And  then  another  dove  on  tireless  wing 

Returning  homeward  with  the  olive  leaf 

Will  kindle  hope  and  drive  Eve's  ftnir  away 

That  man  would  never  rise  beyond  the  brute; 

So  more  in  mild  entreaty  than  rebuke 

Fate  heard  the  protest  of  this  gentle  voice 

Against  the  cause  producing  ill  effect. 

But  deigning  no  reply  resumed  the  thread 

Of  his  discourse  where  he  had  broken  off 

Expounding  his  deej)  mind  to  this  eft'ect : — 

Long  ere  the  birth  of  these  industrial  ills. 

And  in  that  darker  age  when  capital 

Augmenting  trade  and  commerce  was  unkjiown, 

When,  though  in  form  and  nature  art  was  rude, 

The  individual  counted  as  a  man, 

A  concrete  factor  in  creating  wealth, 

Yet  famine,  then,  gaunt,  lean  and  holloAv-eyed 

Stalked  through  the  land  where  there  was  no  reserve 

Of  food,  and  in  tin   beaten  track  of  want 

Came  pestilence  and  plague  to  hasten  death. 

Then  flowed  in  order  of  successive  birth 

This  modern  era  of  machinery 

When  man  himself  unconsciously  becomes 

One  of  the  many  wheels  in  industry, 

Controlled  by  these  new  bodies  corporate, 

Dead  to  impressions  that  awaken  soul 

Above  the  selfish  nature  looking  down 

On  labour  as  a  mere  commodity. 

Ruled  by  stern  law  that  regulates  supply 

And  fluctuates  responsive  to  demand. 

Which  system  in  its  application  proves 
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A  slow  transition  from  the  enterprise 

Of  private  calling  to  direct  control 

By  nations  of  collective  energy. 

For  in  the  spirit  of  the  compact  made 

To  safeguard  those  who  gave  up  liberty, 

Unfettered  in  the  past,  for  sovereign  rule, 

It  counts  more  as  an  issue  of  degree 

Than  principle,  to  widen  and  enlarge 

The  functions  of  the  State,  and  so  to  merge 

Opposing  rivals  forging  out  of  trade 

A  weapon  for  the  more  unscrupulous, 

And  thereby,  in  the  future,  supersede 

Keen  competition  in  the  race  for  gain 

And  by  co-operative  methods  make 

The  share  of  each  more  equal  and  assured, 

But  this  ideal  could  not  be  realised 

Until  in  turn  an  educative  force, 

Now  in  the  process  of  development, 

Stamps  by  its  order  of  intelligence 

The  mind  receptive  in  the  fullest  sense 

To  obligations  that  will  yet  exist 

With  an  expansion  of  all  civil  rights. 

For  change  must  ripen  slowly  to  success 

Through  all  the  stages  of  experiment ; 

Yet  victory,  perchance,  may  be  secured 

By  swift  upheaval  with  internal  force, 

That  shatters  systems  and,  upon  their  wreck, 

Seeks  to  uprear  a  noble  edifice. 

The  silent  witness  of  achieved  reform 

Won  by  reaction,  when  the  public  mind 

Swings  back  rejecting  perpetrated  wrong; 

Those  times  when  hunger  thrusts  aside  the  laws 

Man-made,  and  fired  by  some  rude  utterance 

From  honest  lips,  or  base  d(^signing  kjiave. 

Pulls  down  the  barriers  protecting  Avealth  ; 

Then  will  be  swept  away  by  either  means 

These  social  Cains  that  live  on  spoils,  and  slay 

Their  brothers  in  commercial  avenues, 

Not  by  uplifted  hand,  nor  thrust  of  sword, 

But  by  the  snares  and  toils  of  intricate 

Finance,  and  systems,   devious  and   false. 

The  fault  productive  of  the  wrongs  they  saw 

Was  j)atent  in   foundations  wrongly  laid 

To  bear  this  superstructure,  civilised 

In  part,  and  modern  in  external  form. 

But  sapped  with  superstition  and  belief 
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Ill  i>rayir  and  faith  to  alter  nature's  laws. 
Makiiij:   tin-    liitiiiite   a   Ihmti^,   lieroe 
With  passions  eoniinou   to  tliis  nioiMal   life, 
l\('vtMifH*ful  ill  the  slaii^rlitcr  of  luaiiUiiul 
That  those  aeeepted  as  the  chosen  raee 
May  force  oppression  on  tlieir  fellow  man, 
While  hopes  that  rest  themselves  njion  rewards, 
Or  fears,  that  haunt  tlie  mind  with  punishment, 
Resist   advaiUM'   in   each   new   wave  of  thought, 
That  must  prevail  before  the  mind  is  free 
To  trust  in  knowledge  as  the  only  source 
Wherefrom  to  reconstruct  life's  genesis. 
And  look  on  reason  as  the  safest  guide 
When  based  uj)on  the  labour  of  res(>arch  ; 
And  yet  old  error  cannot  be  outgrown 
Until  the  mind  is  strengthened  to  receive 
Love's  gentle  doctrine  foreign  to  the  past. 
Hut.  interposed  that  friendly  voice  again  : — 
Change   harsh   conditions   by   invoking   help 
From  all  the  sources  for  enacting  law. 
So  these  downtrodden  crea1uro3,  reared   in  toil 
May  in  their  hour  of  dear-won  leisure  breathe 
Sweet-smelling  incense  wafted  from  the  fields, 
And  in  communion  with  natnre  learn 
They  were  not  born  to  live  the  lives  of  beasts 
Of  burden  in  the  mine  and  factory; 
Then  from  reform  of  such  external  kind 
The  human  in  their  natnre  will  respond, 
For  abolition  of  industrial  ills 
Must  in  due  course  develop  and  precede 
The  triumph  in  a  more  progressive  scale 
Of  finer  instincts  that  create  the  soul. 
Thus,  as  an  echo  in  the  distance,  spake 
That  deep  incisive  voice  in  stern  reproof. 
Then  died  away,  and  Fate  continued  thus  :— 
As  for  religion  which  they  criticised. 
For  not  destroying  evil,  or,  outgrown. 
Failing  to  nurse  the  spiritual  with  faith. 
Proportioned  to  the  cravings  of  the  mind 
For  symbols  holding  forth  a  nobler  life 
Than  that  afforded  by  sectarian  creeds; 
Whatever  was,  and  is,  and  yet  shall  be. 
Is.  whether  ordered  for  the  best  or  not. 
Proof  of  the  universal  harmony 
Between  man's  human  nature  and  belief. 
Rising  or  falling  as  his  mental  strength 
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Expands  with  virtue,  or  contracts  through  vice. 
Far  backj  and  long  before  historic  times, 
The  priests  arose  an  educated  class, 
Controlling  mind,  and  through  the  fear  of  death 
Inspiring  terror  midst  the  brutal  mass, 
That  dreaded  less  the  evils  known  to  it 
Than  those  conjectured  in  the  future  life, 
And  later,  in  their  due  development, 
The  morbid  fear  of  punishment  in  hell, 
Creation,  miracles,  and  steadfast  hope 
Of  resurrecting  bodies  from  the  dust. 
All  served  a  purpose  in  that  stage  of 'growth 
When  childhood  leant  upon  credulity 
In  all  things  weird  and  supernatural. 
And  had  these  superstitions  been  expelled 
Ere  man  could  follow  knowledge  as  his  guide. 
And,  reasoning,  approach  the  moral  life, 
A  tide  of  frenzy  would  have  been  unloosed 
By  human  devils,  who,  not  dreading  death. 
Would  have  turned  back  the  nations  in  their  course. 
So  since  the  first  beginning  of  the  race. 
Religion  was,  and  still  will  be,  a  force 
To  crush  or  elevate  dependent  man, 
Who,  complex,  with  a  dual  nature,  must 
Acknowledge  something  greater  than  himself, 
And  worship  what  to  him  must  be  unknown. 
Though  he,  deluded  in  his  innocence, 
Searches  the  secrets  of  the  Infinite. 
How  natural  in  his  early  history 
That  he  should  seek  to  learn  from  whence  he  came. 
And  whether  death  extinguished  human  life 
Or  freed  the  spirit  for  a  new  abode. 
For  in  his  years  surrounding  infancy, 
Earth,  air,  and  water,  and  the  sun,  the  stars. 
And  moon,   in  his   imagination,   were 
Created  only  for  his  benefit. 
And  if  erewhile  he  fell  on  bended  knee 
To  yield  them  homage,  and  from  worship  rose 
Thrilling  with  reverential  ecstasy, 
Blame  not  the  creature  of  a  timid  soul 
Bowing  itself  before  the  shrine  of  mystery 
When  knowledge  slept  within  the  realms  of  night, 
For  in  this  more   enlightened   century 
Man  cannot  now  assume  a  First  Great  Cause 
Or  moving  spirit  permeating  all 
The  living  atoms  in  the  Universe, 
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Without   \iv  fashion  it   a  ptM-son.  fraught 

With   attributes  of   huinaii   character. 

Ami  in  its  sex  anil  p:tMultM-  niasculini-, 

Seati'd  witli  sph'Uilour  on  a  froldiMi  throne. 

(Veatin«j:.  rnliiifj.  and  sustainin<r  lift\ 

'I'hen.  passionate,  destroying'  man  and  beast 

C'allt'd   into  form  and  bein<r  from  tlie  (hist. 

Throuf^liout   all   time  this  narrow  poliey 

Had  in  its  artful  nature  helped  the  priest 

To  warp  and  dominate  the  weaker  mind. 

Tliat.  «;ropin<r  in  the  darkness,  cannot  see 

'J'he  jrlowinjr  ligrht  the  lamp  of  reason  sheds. 

The  ehureh  they  noted,  was  a  natural  growth 

Of  Christian  doctrines,  which,  perverted,  break 

From  uneorrupted  teachings  of  their  Lord. 

For  it  was  so,  that  no  religious  rule 

Could  last  through  time  without  a  chosen  head 

And  form,  and  ritual  of  external  show, 

Which  served  their  purpose  to  impress  the  mind 

With  concepts  modified  to  harmonise 

The  constant  changes  in  the  life  of  man. 

While  through  the  flight  of  all  recorded  years 

The  greatest  moral  teachers  of  the  world 

Have  ever  been  and  will  be  deified 

And  worshipped  with  a  homage  due  to  God. 

And  there  were  souls,  refined,  intelligent. 

Who  could  not  stand  alone  before  the  great 

Unknown  and  drew  from  a  surviving  faith 

The  hope  to  nourish  and  support  the  mind. 

Which  in  revealed  religion  claimed  to  see 

The  harbour  and  the  refuge  from  despair. 

When  trouble,  sorrow,  and  encroaching  doubt 

Swept  waves  of  passion  over  sinking  hearts; 

And  in  their  midst  are  silent  worshippers 

Moved  by  emotions  of  untutored  prayer. 

That,  tho'  unuttered,  forces  from  the  heart 

Deep-felt   contrition,  and  acknowledges, 

In  all  the  fulness  of  Divinity. 

A  new-born  human  nature  spiritual. 

Thus  it  had  been  forgotten  by  them  both. 

Prayer  ministers  in  secret  to  the  soul. 

Sustaining  hope,  and   driving  terror  back 

Across  the  gulf  dividing  life  from  death, 

And  creeds  and  churches  were  no  more  than  means 

And  not  the  end  of  man's  religious  life. 

And  though  the  church,  when  it  was  once  supreme 
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Had  stifled  science,  by  depriving  thought 
Of  freedom  to  express  discovered  Truth, 
Yet  it  had  played  a  noble  part,  when  Kome, 
Disintegrated,  waved  the  cross  aloft, 
And  held  the  crucifix  with  outstretched  hand, 
Relying  on  the  powers  that  they  possessed. 
Without  her  legions  or  praetorian  guards. 
To  check  the  march  of  tierce  and  barbarous  foes, 
And  humble  their  rude  monarchs  in  the  dust, 
As  supplicants  before  the  mother-church; 
And  if  we  follow  back  elfect  to  cause 
It  must  be  clear  to  minds  unprejudiced. 
That  deep  beneath  hypocrisy  and  sham 
The  leavening  of  Christianity 
Is  operative  to  ennoble  man 
Above  the  sordid  and  the  bestial, 
That  for  a  hundred  thousand  years  or  more 
Kept  him  on  that  low  level  with  the  brute ; 
And  whether  fear,  innate,  of  punishment 
Through  future  life  for  his  past  wickedness, 
Or  something  higher  in  his  dawn  of  soul 
Strives  hopefully  for  virtue  as  reward 
Of  his  mortality,  or  both  in  part 
Spur  aspiration  for  a  purer  life. 
This  future  is  replete  with  evidence 
The  precepts  taught  by  Christ  and  (Jautama 
And  that  ennobled  sage  Confucius, 
Appealing  to  a  nobler  sentiment. 
Have  filtered  through  the  forms  of  selfishness. 
Thus  in  this  age  of  an  unsettled  thought, 
This  new  uprising  of  intelligence. 
Opinion  fluctuates,  arriving  at 
No  definite  result  gained  by  research 
In  ascertaining  Truth  :  the  prying  mind 
Now  drawing  near,  now  driven  from  the  goal. 
Yet  dauntless  voyages  on-  discovery, 
Striving  but  all  in  vain  to  conquer  doubt; 
But  though  perverted,  feared,  misunderstood. 
Or  undiscovered  in  its  hidden  realms. 
Truth  still  exists,  and  even  at  that  time 
When  Galih^o  on  his  bended  knees 
Confessed  befoi'e  the  hierarchy  of  iionu- 
His  grand  discoveries  erroneous. 
The  forced  retraction  halting  on  his  lips 
Did  not  expose  his  noble  doctrine  false, 
But  served  to  prove  the  soul  subordinate 
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'I'd  terror  wlicii  fiicoiniiiissrd  li\    tin'  tli'sli  : — 
Make  Uiiow ii'(l;r<'  v-oninioii   in  tlir  w  idtT  sense 
Fur  all  these  slaves  of  iin  iiiieeasiii<;  toil. 
Aiul  when  (lifresteil  hy  them  mentally. 
Helijrion  will  he  pnr^ed  and  pnritied 
From  dojrnias  that  oppress  the  soul  with  di-ejul, 
Ami  like  a  second  hirtli  will  reappeai'. 
riad  in  the  ltIoi-v  of  new-kindled  love, 
Tlie   liumane   teaehinjrs  of  the   Xazareue ; 
S^>.  in  a  solemn  warninfr  from  the  skies 
Fate  heai'kened  to  that  jrentle  monitor. 
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CANTO  9. 


Oh  for  expression  that  would  body  forth 

Not  evil  dwelling  far  past  fancy 's  flight, 

But  heinous  crime — cold  blooded  massacre 

Spread  over  land  and  sea  and  in  the  air, 

Where  death  and  carnage,  as  grim  vultures,  feast 

And  revel  in  repulsive  nakedness 

With  harpies  gorged  upon  the  millions  slain, 

For  Fate,  by  groans  and  tears  all  unperturb'd 

From  his  stern  mission,  made  our  parents  look 

Now  with  dismay  upon  reaction,  fed 

By  that  ambition,  which  through  history 

So  oft  reveals  the  helpless  masses  led 

Like  sheep  to  slaughter  at  a  tyrant's  will. 

The  dupes  of  glory  or  designing  knaves. 

With  no  advance  in  measure  of  reform 

Secured  by  setting  back  oppressive  rule 

Save  change  in  its  despotic  form  of  power 

And  barter  of  existing  tyranny, 

Until  from  misery  benumbing  hope. 

Concealed  in  darkness  of  protracted  shame, 

The  dawn  of  virtue  overspreads  the  East: 

When  trembling,  in  her  terror,  Eve  replied : — 

Spare  us  the  many  horrors  of  this  war 

To  be  enacted  in  deep  seas  of  blood. 

While  helpless  widows  and  the  orphans  starve, 

Or,  homeless,  perish  freezing  in  the  cold. 

And  retrogression  of  the  human  marks 

Brute-nature  at  the  birth  of  soul  revived 

More  fierce  than  ever  known  in  beasts  of  prey. 

Conceal  from  us  this  dreadful  sight  of  war 

With  blood  like  water  spilt  on  wasted  fields, 

Or  swirling  down  the  gutters  of  the  towns 

And  stain  of  crimson  on  the  rolling  wave ; 

The  body  mutilated  of  its  limbs, 

The  dead  piled  up  in  heaps,  and  skeletons 

Of  youth  and  manhood  rotted  to  decay. 

Or  bones,  stripped  naked  of  the  flesh  by  birds 

That  hover  round  and  gorge  on  carrion; 

The  corpse  more  ghastly  by  the  vacant  gaze 

Fixing  the  mind  an  image  of  despair 

Before  the  spirit  was  dissolved  from  dust; 
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Discrtt'd  \illaf;t's  iitid  ruiiitMl  lionics 

KjIKhI  with  pale  wonu'ii  in  tin'  |)Ia('t'  dl"  mt'ii. 

While   fainiut'  from  the  iiutlhi-r  claims  the  hahe 

Aiul  I'hiKli-fii.  starviijj;  for  the  want  of  food. 

As  wastinj;  postih'iu'o  with  stoaltliy  stop 

Mows  down  tin'  victims  <rroaninfr  from  disoaso; 

For  now  thert*  rin^s  within  onr  fi-i«;ht('in'(i  cars 

The  shriek  of  wonnded,  dyin«;.  in  the  air, 

A!nl  spreading'  out  hi>foro  our  stariup:  eyes 

Is  devastation,  wide,  and  traek  of  fire 

With  eot  ami  mansion  hla/.inp:  tliro'  the  nifjhl. 

And  Haunts  rcHeetod  in  the  erimsonod  skies 

That  usher  in  the  glory  of  the  day 

Where  desolation  grimly  broods  above 

The  harvest  gathered  by  the  scythe  of  death ; 

So  spake  the  woman  and  thus  answered  Fate : — 

Why  should  Eve.  seeking  future  knowledge,  fear 

To  look  ujion  the  darker  side  of  life. 

That  had  its  silver  lining  in  the  hope. 

<{ood  growing  out  of  evil  through  the  years, 

Would  govern  man  at  passing  of  the  night. 

As  it  has  been,  so  it  must  ever  be. 

Ambition,  fed  upon  the  lust  for  power 

By  evil   impulse,  tramples  under  foot 

With  cloven  hoof  whatever  bars  its  way; 

And  thougli  in  this  arena  scarred  with  strife 

The  way  is  narrow  and  the  distance  short 

To  those  drear  realms  where  death  is  lord  supreme, 

Still  men.  wrapt  up  in  the  affairs  of  self. 

Engrossed  in  one  pursuit  of  hoarding  wealth 

They  cannot  hope  to  take  beyond  the  grave. 

Will  not  a  moment  pause  to  ask  themselves 

If  greed  has  made  them  wander  from  the  path 

Leading  unto  the  goal  of  happiness: 

So  strong  the  animal  from  which  they  sprang 

Remains  implanted  in   their  savage  souls 

That  as  mere  creatures  of  heredity 

They  strive  in  vain  to  mark  the  past  outgrow^n, 

And  at  the  dawn  of  new  awakened  life 

Behold  the  human  of  a  second  birth; 

And  so,  with  all  the  greater  nations  grouped 

And  formed  in  bodies  of  collective  strength, 

Grown  avaricious  to  incorporate, 

Or  it  may  be.  despoil  their  weaker  foes, 

Hut  few  will  study,  in  this  coming  age, 

TTie  obligation  forced  upon  mankind 
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To  cease  devouring  life  with  armaments. 
Hence,  though  they  claim  advancement  from  the  past, 
And  recognition  of  the  consequence, 
The  awful  horrors  that  attend  on  war. 
Still  man's  environment  will  not  permit 
As  yet  the  dawn  of  universal  peace, 
And  as  the  sequel  progress,  insecure, 
Will  n"ver  march  along  the  road  which  leads 
To  that  fair  city  of  abiding  love. 
Where  both  the  human  and  divine  unite 
Until  the  world  is  staggered,  and  appalled 
By  these  infernal  weapons  setting  loose 
The  powers  of  hell  to  ravage  and  destroy 
Whole  armies,  cities,  towns,  and  villages, 
And  by  upheaval,  at  a  future  time 
Dam  up  the  streams  of  ordered  law,  and  break 
The '  artificial  bonds  that  regulate 
And  keep  a  check  upon  the  human  hive. 
Thus  if  the  frail  pretext  had  not  been  made 
To  force  the  greater  nations  into  war 
Through  that  ill-fated  act  of  Servia, 
The  Teuton  \Ypuld  have  found  another  cause 
In  hidden  motive  to  attack  the  Gaul, 
And,  jealous  of  his  rivals'  growing  power. 
Make  war  against  the  Briton  and  the  Slav. 
But  Adam  losing  all  his  self-control 
Spake  in  excited  tones,  exhorting  Pate 
To  keep  back  nothing  awful  from  his  view, 
And  bending  o'er  the  open  page  exclaimed: — 
The   world   is  slipping   into  barbarism, 
Thrust  backward,  jostled  by  a  brutal  force ; 
These  pillars  of  the  social  fabric,  raised 
Through  centuries  of  civilizing  years. 
Rock  in  their  sockets  weak  and  tottering 
As  if  blind  Samson,  coming  back  to  life 
With  all  his  strength  renewed,  were  shaking  down 
The  massive  columns  of  this  edifice 
Built  on  foundations  of  the  Christian  rule. 
War  on  the  land  and  in  the  heights  of  air. 
War  on  the  sea  and  underneath  the  wave. 
Blood   dripping   from    the   clouds   on    ocean-hounds 
Unleash 'd  to  hunt  the  bar(iue  of  commerce  down 
And  leap  with  fury  on  defenceless  prey. 
No  ocean  claims  exemption  from  the  toll 
Pale  death  demands  to  pave  ambition's  path 
With  glory,  and  no  sea,  but  witnesses 
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Its  trniKHiil  waters  made  tho  {jravo  of  life. 
Not  all  tho  j^iaiits  who,  in  vain  attempt, 
Hurlod  wrath  ajjainst  (It'spotic  .hi|)it('r, 
Top'thiT  with  tlu'  titrhtinjr  Seraphim, 
Aiul  those  who  met  their  doom  on  Trojan  fields ; 
Not  all  the  hosts  that  Alexander  met. 
Nor  Punie  wars  when  aneient   CaiMha^'e  bled. 
With  all  the  battles  all  the  Caesars  fought, 
'1  hough  all  eombineil,  approaeh   in  magnitude 
This  modern  Eurojie  gathered  under  arms. 
Casting  aside  refini'ment  won  through  years 
Of  peace  and  study  of  the  finer  arts. 
As  some  old  tattered  garment  from  her  back, 
That  she  may  plunge  back  to  a  savage  past 
As  low  and  brutal  as  when  Alaric 
Appeared  triunijihant  at  the  Koman  gates. 
Yon  sentinels  wliose  hoary  peaks  are  lost. 
Clad  in  their  robes  of  snow,  look,  frowning,  down 
On  deva.station  and  appalling  woe 
Spread  over  hill  and  valley  ripped  with  wounds, 
And  fields,  unfurrowed.  piled  with  heaps  of  slain ; 
The  walls  of  trenches  lined  with  rows  of  dead 
^langled  by  shot  and  shell  of  unseen  foes. 
The  waters  of  the  rivers  and  the  streams 
Polluted   with   the   swollen   carcases 
Of  murdered  man  and  beast  unrecognised. 
And  lo !  subversive  of  the  rules  of  war. 
"Worse  than  the  poisoned  arrow  from  the  bow. 
Fired  by  the  savage  crouching  in  the  woods. 
Are  these  on-rolling  clouds  of  deadly  gas 
"Wafted  by  German  devils  to  destroy 
The  wall  of  bayonets  checking  their  advance. 
Great  cities  throbbing  once  with  busy  life. 
Adorned  long  years  with  art's  embellishment. 
Now  crumbling,  stricken  with  catastrophe, 
Like  living  things  that  feel  and  suffer  pain 
Moan  from  their  ruins,  and,  in  nakedness 
Appealing  unto  Justice,  cry  aloud 
That  Heaven  may  interpose,  and,  merciful. 
Spare  earth  a  second  deluge  with  its  flood 
Crimson 'd  by  slaughter  of  contending  foes: 
■Death-traps,  set  floating  where  the  billows  roll 
And  murmur  ocean's  protest,  but  in  vain. 
'Gainst  man  committing  murder  on  the  seas. 
Join  with  these  monsters  ravening  for  prey 
Down  in  the  gloomy  deep  where  Thetis  mourns, 
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And,  hiding  in  her  lonely  grotto,  calls 

On  hell  to  set  the  brave  Pelides  loose 

That  he  with  all  his  bands  of  Myrmidons 

May  lend  assistance  to  the  Allies'  cause; 

While  overhead  above  the  fleecy  clouds 

Winged  navies  grapple  for  supremacy 

Striving  to  win  possession  of  the  air, 

Or  as  assassins  sailing  over  earth 

Drop  deadly  missiles — like  the  thunderbolts 

Aimed  by  the  Cyclopes— on  scattered  towns, 

Great  cities  and  their  sacred  places,  proved 

Defenceless    'gainst  such  impious  attack ; 

And  more  affrighted  of  the  gleam  of  day. 

Men  burrow  and,  in  tunnels  deep  below 

Earth's  surface,  fire  explosives  from  the  mine, 

While  through  the  hours  of  night  the  stars  peep  forth 

Pale  in  their  light  as  if  they  feel  the  shame 

Of  guiding  slaughter  in  that  murderous  hail 

Destruction  pours  from  hellish  tubes  of  steel. 

Yet  were  it  not  for  the  unbidden  thought 

Forecasting  massacre  on  sea  and  land 

Forcing  its  ghastly  presence  on  the  mind. 

These  phalanxed  numbers  make  a  proud  display 

Marching  upon  the  path  to  victory 

Or  certain  death,  majestic  in  defeat ; 

TTie  gust  and  gale,  it  matters  not  to  them, 

May  shriek  and  roap.  sweeping  the  mountain  side. 

While  torrents  lash  their  waters  into  foam, 

And  yet  this  human  wave,  ne'er  turned  aside, 

Rushing  across  the  valleys  deep  with  snow, 

Leaves  mutilated  corpses  of  its  dead 

Unsepulchred,  and  food  of  bird  and  beast 

That  follow  war  as  needed  scavengers ; 

Nor  do  they  heed  the  dismal  dirges  howled 

By  moaning  winds  that  chant  the  song  of  death 

Where  Havoc,  red  with  slaughter,  chokes  the  gorge 

And  piles  the  pass  with  bodies  of  the  slain. 

Ah  me !  these  blazing  pyres,  the  yellow  flame 

And  the  ascending  smoke,  do  they  end  all? 

Or  is  there  yet  another  holocaust 

Of  vengeance  waiting  for  departed  souls 

Fleeing  in  frenzy  from  their  moulds  of  clay? 

0  Justice,  Mercy,  Pity,  intervene 

And  save  these  millions,  dying  for  the  cause 

Of  country,  honour,  and  tradition's  pride. 

From  perishing  within  the  crucible 
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Of  wrath  proloiijrod  hcvoiid  the  valr  of  doatli. 

Hut  j;l()r\   nu)cl\s  at  dt-atli.  and  fi'om  hcncffortli 

No  loiifjiT  nu'U  will  coujurt'  w  ith  tln'  iiann's 

Of  hravc  TluTiiiopN  la-  and  Marathon. 

Hfi'allinjr  from  the  twilifjht  of  the  years 

Thi'  ilci'ils  tliat  live  rt'nt'\yod  in  liistory. 

Vov  in  the  ainials  of  approachintr  tiint' 

Tht*  voicM'  of  fanii'  will  niaUf  its  t-t-iiois  i-in<,' 

Prorlainiin^  Helfjiuins  innuortality. 

Won  whrn.  (.'onfronted  hy  a  wall  of  stt't'l 

Anil  horror  iiovi'rinf?  around  defeat, 

Siie  threw  herself  aeross  the  Teuton's  path. 

And.  holding  his  advaneing  hosts  at  bay. 

Shed  her  life's  blood  upon  the  reddened  field 

That  France  and  Britain  taken  unawares 

Might  arm  themselves  against  a  common  foe ; 

Rut  time  on  rushing  wings  will  hear  the  balm 

To  vanquish  grief  and  heal  the  wounded  heart. 

And  gladness,  smiling  on  returning  hope, 

Will  usher  in  with  new-discovered  joy 

A  future  Belgium  greater  than  the  past. 

And  numbered  in  the  list  of  honour's  roll 

Thy  gallant  sons.  0  stricken  Servia ! 

With  laurel  wreaths  entwined  around  their  brow. 

W^ill  never  fade  away  from  memory 

While  freedom's  spirit  breathes  in  mortal  frame. 

And  bards  remain  on  earth  to  set  in  song 

Thy  courage  rising  from  heroic  will 

That  made  the  armies  of  the  Hapsburg  reel 

And  seek  the  safety  offered  by  retreat : 

And  if  at  times  a  scalding  tear  should  fall 

For  those  who  bled  and  died  for  liberty. 

It  will  not  flow  from  weakness  men  despise. 

But  from  sad  recollection  whose  deep  wells 

Pour  forth  in  running  streams  of  sympathy. 

And  thou  among  the  nations  Xiobe, — 

Lorn  Poland,  who  can  hear  thy  tale  of  grief. 

Through  long  successive  years,  with  eye  undimm'd? 

Smitten  and  pillaged  by  unholj'  hands, 

Bondage  has  raised  a  Cross  o'er  freedom's  grave 

Deep-dug  by  conquest  midst  the  .smoking  ruins 

Of  town  and  village  where  the  fiend  of  death 

Lays  ghastly  tribute  at  the  feet  of  greed. 

But  hush  the  voice  of  sorrow :  mourn  no  more 

For  lo!  these  vandal  hosts  are  overcome 

By  Justice,  armed  and  eager  for  the  fray. 
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As  Truth  and  Honour  conquer  hate  and  rage, 

And,  like  the  welcome  star  of  morning,  Hope 

Lights  up  the  gloom  with  nascent  glory  seen 

Where  rainbows  glisten  round  the  paths  of  Peace. 

And  oh !  but  for  the  fearful  tragedy 

Of  brave  men,  at  the  blast  of  duty  s  call. 

Dying  as  heroes  for  their  country's  cause, 

It  is  a  soul-inspiring  sight  to  watch 

These  hostile  f^.eets  of  grim  leviathans 

Furrow  their  passage  through  despairing  seas 

And  breast  the  gale  as  if  they  mocked  and  scorned 

The  dangers  of  the  maddened  elements. 

But  hark !  a  crash !  deep-bellow  'd  echoes  roll 

Louder  than  even  Heaven 's  artillery ; 

A  tongue  of  flame ;  the  watery  waste  vibrates 

In  crimson  setting  seen  at  close  of  day. 

War's  hellish  weapons  belch  and  vomit  rage 

As  if  they  sought  to  drown  the  scream  of  pain 

Wrung  from  the  wounded  ere  the  spirit  fled 

The  mangled  body  toss'd  upon  the  wave. 

Ah  ocean !  never  in  thy  wildest  mood 

Storm-driven  didst  thy  mother-bosom  heave 

With  billow 'd  frenzy  like  those  yeasty  seas. 

Shell-swept,  that  leap  and  spray  their  briny  tears, 

'Midst  sobs  of  grief,  upon  thy  cloven  breast, 

Or,  chilled  with  terror  in  deep-riven  gulfs. 

Hide  from  embattled  ships  as  if  they  felt 

And  sorrowed  for  the  nations'  agony. 

And  thou,  old  mother  of  the  British  breed. 

False  were  the  prophets  who  predicted  age 

Would  tell  against  thee  when  that  challenge  rang 

Across  the  icy  waters  of  the  North 

To  test  the  valour  of  thy  bravest  sons 

Where  desperation  blinds  itself  to  death. 

And   ocean   claims  the  undivided  toll 

Collected  from  disaster  and  success ; 

And  they  mistook  the  spirit  of  thy  race 

Who  saw  no  armies  springing  into  life. 

Free  from  compulsion,  as  the  hero-heart 

Swept  halting  indecision  from  the  path 

Of  policy,  and  drove  away  pale  fear 

When  courage,  at  the  hour  of  peril,  called 

For  sacrifice  that  Europe  might  be  free 

And  Belgium  saved  from  the  invaders'  yoke. 

Nor,  in  their  fierce  imagination  bred 

Of  an  infernal  hate,  did  they  foresee 
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'lliv  kin,  ainoiifrst  tlif  snows  of  Canada 

Anil   where   tlie   liillows  of   Paeifie   eroon 

Tlu'ir  shnnl)"rous   ilninder   to  a   eontinejit. 

Like  youfliful  'I'itans.  eajr«'r   for  the   fiay. 

K'usli   legions  over  to   the   mothers  side; 

And  on  that  risinj;  wave  of  h»yalty 

They  eoiinted   not   that   tliou   <>    India! 

Wonldst  ponr  aiToss  the  sea  tliy  swarthy  race 

In   eonimon   eause  on   forei<rn   battle   fields 

Afrainst    the   millions  'of   the    Teuton   foe. 

Lo  I  like  the  Armajreddon  seers  fori^told 

In  the  Apoealyse  of  aneient  faith 

The  field  of  aetion  widens,  and  the  roar 

Of  gruns  is  heard  again  where  Helle's  jrhost. 

Beheld  the  valour  of  the  Persian  bridjre 

The  isolation  of  two  continents. 

Revenged  in  after  years  by  Philip's  son 

When  he  poured  Europe's  wrath  o'er  Asia; 

And  o'er  the  long-negleeted  fields  of  Troy 

The  ghosts  of  her  lamented  heroes  mourn 

That  they  can  neither  hurl  the  lance  nor  spear 

When  war  incites  the  breast  to  martial  zeal. 

And  who  are  these  full-chested  warriors 

That  cheer  light-hearted  and  repel  the  fear 

Of  danger  hidden  in  the  burrow 'd  trench 

Where  death  and  glory  wait  on  gallant  deeds. 

And  hallow  "d  graves,  unletter'd  save  the  Cross, 

Hold  sacred  dust  and  cherished  memories? 

Alas!  the  sea  has  answered  and  the  gales 

Chant  solemn  anthems  chorused  by  the  waves 

As  moanings  of  departed  spirits  tell 

Of  their  descent  from  that  unconquer'd  brood 

A  mother-nation,  crowned  with  honour,   gave 

To  people  lf>ne  Australia  islanded 

What  time  Pacific  in  a  fit  of  rage. 

Ere  fro;^en  Europe  yet  knew  human  life. 

Heaved  hill  and  mountain  from  his  ocean-bed. 

Sons  of  Italia  I  hear  ye  no  voice 

Calling   aloud    beyond   the   Sabine   farms 

To  arms!  to  arms!  the  spoil  is  for  the  brave 

Who  loving  freedom   strike   at   tyranny? 

Will   ye  confess  the  palsied  hand   of  age 

Presses  with  force  upon  your  nation's  brow 

And  that  the  lion  of  Caprera  left 

Xo  hero  worthy  to  unsheathe  his  sword? 

Xay !  such  distempered  thought  has  passed  away, 
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And  Rome !  the  Rome  of  Caesars  purple-clad, 

Scorning  the  shelter  of  neutrality, 

Awakes  her  sleeping  legions  and  unites 

This  future  with  the  glory  of  the  past. 

Greece  dost  thou  wear  a  mask,  or  hath  the  voice 

That  sang  of  heroes  ceased  to  animate 

Thy  sons  and  daughters  with  the  story  told 

Of  Persian  greatness  trampled  into  dust 

By  sires  who  left  to  thee  undying  fame 

To  keep  untarnished  through  the  roll  of  time? 

Is  there  not  one  amongst  thy  venal  race 

Of  merchant-traders  who  will  grasp  the  sword 

And  turn  aside  from  this  diplomacy 

That  nourishes  dishonour  through  intrigue? 

Sleep  on!  thou  pilgrim  lord  of  freedom's  song. 

Who  in  heroic  frenzy  made  a  world 

Revere  the  grandeur  of  departed  years ; 

Sleep  on !  thou  noble  bard  of  Albion 

And  see  not  childhood,  at  its  second  birth, 

Enfeeble  Hellas  when  the  evil  Turk 

Leagues  with  the  Hun  in  an  unholy  war 

To  spill  the  blood  of  Europe,  and  set  back 

The  march  of  progress  for  a  hundred  years. 

No  longer  able  to  withstand  the  strain 

Eve  called  on  Adam  to  close  down  the  book. 

And  looking  up  to  Fate,  in  tears,  exclaimed : — 

Oh  why  did  Providence  not  intervene 

Before  this  German  Caesar  drew  the  sword 

Of  conquest  over  Europe's  continent, 

And  through  such  wise  prevention  save  the  lives 

Of  millions  falling  on  the  battle-field  ? 

Pity  for  moth<^rs  who  have  reared  their  sons 

To  offer  them  a  Moloch  sacrifice 

On  altars  raised  in  Europe's  slaughter-house. 

Where  manhood,  butchered  by  a  tyrant,  falls 

With  no  reform  of  fierce  oppression's  rule 

When  Peace  lays  tribute  at  the  feet  of  might. 

Theirs  is  a  grief  defying  victory 

To  chase  it  from  the  hollows  of  the  heart, 

Nor  can  the  tale  of  fame  immortal  won. 

Penned  or  recited  by  pathetic  lif)s. 

Yield  soothing  balm  to  heal  the  wound  and  bruise 

Whence  sorrow's  canker  gnaws  the  mother-breast. 

Could  T  but  gather  up  their  tears  of  woe 

And  rain  them  down  as  weeping  showers  on  earth 

A  stream  would  channel  through  calamity 
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Oil  whioh  tlif  l»ar(|Ut'  of  liojd'  could  iicvcr  <i:liili> 

Oil   outstrcti-hcd   wiii^'  to   ^rt'd    i-rt  inning-  joy. 

Or  is  il  tliat   the  antrt'ls  do  not    wcip 

At  widows'  tears,  and  in  lln'  roiirls  dl'  llcavni 

Di'af  to  oiitrraty.  tliry  liavf  In  aid  no  i-ry 

Of  rhildrt'ii.  orpliancd,  made  tiic  sacrilicc 

Of  oiu'  ambitious  nioiistcr's  savaj;i'  lust 

To  will  doiniiiioii  aiul  exalt   his  pride  .' 

Or  worse,  beyond  eoiieeption  in  the  train 

Of  evil  tlowinjr  from  aeeursed  reveny:e 

On  all  eoini)elled  to  suffer  throujjfh   my  sin. 

Is    there    a    rival    ruler    uxei-    eartli. 

Who  both  malignant  and  omiiipoient 

Will  not  permit  the  soul  to  rise  beyond 

The  instinct  nature  planted  at  man's  birth 

For  rapine  and  the  murder  of  his  kind? 

And  tell  me  not  that  solemn  Truth  declares 

This  fearful  war  was  hastened  to  ensure 

The  reign  of  peace,  world-wide  and  durable, 

Or  that  from  this  unprecedented  strife, 

Fresh  channels,  deep  with  symj)athy,  will  flow 

Through  human  nature  compensating  all 

The  losses  suffered  by  brave-hearted  foes. 

Woe !  woe !  upon  the  nations  of  the  earth. 

That  all  the  progress  of  invention's  claims 

For  bridging  distance,   overcoming  space. 

And  searching  in  the  bosom  of  the  deep 

Should  be  perverted  to  the  hellish  means 

For  man's  destruction  through  the  future  years, 

And  never  hope  awaking  in  the  breast 

To  weave  a  garland  round  the  brow  of  peace! 

At  night  1  gaze  in  silence  on  the  stars 

And  see  their  clustered  glory  in  my  dreams. 

And  whf^i  day  reappears  in  robes  of  dawn 

My  eyes  feast  on  the  flood  of  golden  light, 

But  my  lone  heart  grows  weary  and  oppressed 

And.  like  a  bird,  beats  at  life's  prison  bars 

That  let  not  one  strayed  slanting  beam  of  hope 

Gleam  through  the  sorrow  compassing  my  soul 

With  welcome  promise  of  a  .second  birth 

Kising  above  the  nature  of  the  brute. 

How  long  0  Heaven!  how  long  must  man  endure 

This   thraldom    of   an   unforgotten   past 

Compelling  him  to  wallow  in  the  mire 

Of  evil  saturating  human  life. 

Wild  with  the  madness  springing  from  desire 
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To  ravin,  murder,  and  crush  underfoot 

The  Christian  precepts  of  two  thousand  years? 

Spirit  of  goodness !  look  from  thy  watch  towers 

Out  over  this  wide  world  of  misery ; 

See  man  with  murder  raging  in  his  heart 

Bestriding  earth  armed  with  intelligence 

That  changes  Europe  to  a  second  hell ! 

And  if  the  cry  for  mercy  can  be  heard 

Within  thy  far  abodes,  I  call  on  thee 

To  prove  at  once  the  claim  of  miracle 

And  stop  this  devastating  tide  of  war. 

But  if  thou  hearken  not  to  my  request 

I  make  direct  appeal  to  these  bright  orbs, 

Yon  sun  and  moon  and  all  the  starry  sentinels, 

That  they,  not  grown  unmindful  of  the  past 

When  called  upon  to  punish   Egypt's  pride, 

Will  hide  again  the  glory  of  their  light 

And  cover  earth  with  darkness  as  the  sign 

Of  justice  overtaking  wickedness. 

To  whom  Fate,  moved  with  soft  emotions,  spake  :- 

As  for  Eve's  plaint  raised  in  protesting  voice 

Against  the  silence  of  a  heartless  Heaven 

Unbroken  during  this  Titanic  strife, 

Tho'   from   the   altars   of   the   nations   rose 

The  supplication  of  opposing  prayer 

Calling  upon  Jehovah  to  bestow 

The  weight  and  forces  of  Omnipotence 

On  each  contending  army  in  the  field, 

Did  it  not  only  serve  to  prove  again 

The  cause  of  Right  was  hopeless  to  achieve 

Success  while  unprepared,  and  that  by  Might 

And  not  by  borrowed  aid  of  miracle 

The  Allies'  armies  march  to  victory? 

And  was  there  not  abundant  evidence 

Tn  this  great  struggle  for  supremacy. 

That  men  refuse  to  love  their  enemies. 

And,  foreign  to  the  sermon  of  the  Mouut, 

Shrink  from  returning  good  for  evil  deeds? 

Would  that  I  had  the  power  to  close  my  eyes 

Against  this  process  of  development. 

Armed  with  a  force,  that  seeks  to  paganise 

The  Christian  spirit  at  tho  rising  dawn 

Of  Freedom  breaking  o'er  a  reign  of  peace. 

But  knowing  all  that  man  must  undergo 

To  reach  a  human  nature  through   the  brute, 

I,  mute  with  pain  and  soi-row,  traced  his  doom 
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WritttMi  with  MDOil-rcd  IcIliTs  in  the  book, 

Ami  thus  the  horrors  you  behold  atjhast 

Arc  l)Ut  {jriin  I'hai^ters  of  his  history. 

WlntluM-  ordained  to  punish  him  or  not. 

I.  probinf;  error  to  arrive  at  Truth. 

See  movements  undeterred   by   cultured   thou<:ht, 

Or  orisons  moved  by  insensate  will. 

rnsuUicd  faith,  enriched  with  piety. 

Ami  moral  teachings  suin'rsedinjr  all 

Exploded  doctrines  superstition  tanjrht ; 

As  in  the  past,  so  in  this  roll  of  time 

Unfoldingr  now,  there  are  no  broken  links 

That  disconnect  man's  virtue  from  his  vice: 

This  dislocation   and   its  harsh  result. 

Joined  with  reaction  setting  progress  back. 

Impressed  upon  this  coming  century. 

Are  needed  in  the  future  to  secure 

A  firmer  foothold  on  that  path  of  life 

Leading  through  suifering  to  happiness. 

For  nations,  like  the  units  in  their  ranks, 

Changing  in  ties  of  their  relationship, 

To-day  are  friends;  to-morrow,  bitter  foes. 

And  even  if  this  ruler  of  the  Huns 

That  pillaged  Belgium  had  not  drawn  the  sword. 

Yet  while  a  seething  Europe,  as  a  camp 

Linked  up   with   rows   of  bristling   fortresses, 

Retained  its  many  millions  under  arms. 

At  best  war  only  could  have  been  postponed 

Unto  a  future  time  more  opportune 

For  letting  Teuton  fury  loose  on  earth. 

Nought  ruled  by  chance;  all  governed  by  fixed  law, 

This  war  is  caused  by  an  insistent  force 

Like  lightning's  yellow  flash  of  darting  flame. 

The  muttered  thunder  rumbling  in  the  air. 

The  roar  of  ocean  maddened  by  the  storm. 

Or  that  upheaval  when  the  prison  "d  gas 

Escaping  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth 

Rips  plain  and  mountain  in  its  upward  course. 

Yet  there  was  consolation  in  belief 

These  heroes  fallen  on  the  war-swept  fields 

Passed  not  away  from  earth  when  fled  the  soul. 

But  by  the  presence  of  a  moral  aid. 

They  mocked  at  death,  and,  spiritual,  bequeathed 

Relinquished  virtue,  and.  intensified, 

Tran.smitted  glory,  fame  and  honour  won 

To  those  survivors  w^ho  accomplish  deeds 

328 


Eclipsing  all  the  efforts  of  the  past. 
Onward  again !  Pate  with  a  nervous  hand, 
Trembling,  turned  over  pages  of  the  book, 
And  passing  b}'  a  few  short  years  of  peace, 
Speechless  with  sorrow  j)ointed  to  a  scene 
More  harrowing  than  that  protracted  war, 
Which  shattered  hope  in  Europe  at  the  dawn, 
Ill-fated,  of  this  modern  century, 
But  our  grief-stricken  parents,  sick  at  heart. 
Pleaded,  and,  in  their  anguish,  begged  of  him 
To  be  compassionate  and  hide  from  them 
All  further  proof  of  man's  ferocity. 
And  he,  in  pity  of  their  wretched  state, 
Opened  the  final  chapter  of  his  book 
Bright  with  the  promise  of  redemption  won. 
And  they,  like  children  timid  of  the  night. 
Drew  near,  and  gazing  with  expectancy 
Saw  nought  but  shadows  flitting  in  the  gloom. 
Then,  bolder,  peering  through  uncertainty, 
Beheld  the  veil  of  darkness  pierced  with  light. 
That  breaking  softly  over  hill  and  vale 
Robed  earth  with  glory  in  a  flood  of  joy. 
As  when  a  dream  bestows  reality 
On  visions,  summoned  from  the  realms  of  sleep, 
That  at  the  hour  of  rude  awakening 
Still   linger   lovingly   within   the   mind. 
So  conjuring.  Fate  drew  his  silver  wand 
Across  their  eyes,  and  they,  more  spiritual, 
Soaring  beyond  the  barriers  of  Time, 
Beheld  a  nestling  city  hid  between 
A  circling  range  of  overlooking  hills 
Terraced  with  gardens  of  unfolding  flowers; 
And  o'er  that  city  marble  columns  rose 
And  alabaster  pillars,  white  as  snow. 
Massive   and   stately,   spreading   over  squares 
Where  Learning  built  her  halls  and   colleges,  ■ 
And  Knowledge  led  man  to  discover  Truth, 
And  through  its  wide  expanse  a  stream  of  life 
Poured,  as  a  human  tide  with  ebb  and  flow, 
Numbering  millions  in  its  joyful  ranks 
Waving  the  banner  of  victorious  P(^ace ; 
And  in  that  city  were  new-trodden  paths 
Leading  to  uplands  of  a  virgin  spring. 
Disturbed  with  no  rude  blast  of  winter's  gale. 
Where  Meditation  with  the  sti-ength  of  will. 
Crossing  the  peaks  of  past  and  future  life, 
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(Jazrs  witli  aw«'  upon  I'tfi'iiity. 

One  wliol*'  (lay  passM;  tlir  .slu)^j;isli  Ikhii-s  of  night 
Drajrjr'il  slowly   l»y  ;  aiiollicr  nioniiiij;  caiuc 
And   found  our  part'uls  knt'i-linp:  by  tlu'  hook 
Trai'injr  tho  outlines  of  this  moral  world 
That   man  shoidd  flaim   for  his  rich   licrilage 
When   (U'stiny   at    an  apjxtintiHl   time 
Crowns  him  the  lord  and  rider  over  self; 
Ami  they,  annihilating  distanee,  watehed 
Truth,  idad  in  virtue's  sin-jiroof  armour,  ehaso 
Falsehood  with  all  liei-  ley:ions  baek  to  night. 
And  leading  knowledge  gently  by  the  hand, 
Koam  through  those  dreary  realms  where  ignorance 
And  superstition  nurse  their  evil  brood, 
Then  saw  him  smite  them  with  unsparing  blows, 
Ajid  passing  onward,  hurl  his  lance  at  fear 
Transfixing  it   with   deep   and  gaping  wound. 
And  swiftly  overtaking  vice  and  crime 
Slay  them  within  the  valley  of  remorse. 
How  wonderful,  and  what  stupendous  change, 
Said  Adam,  speaking  in  an  undertone. 
To  see  no  kings,  no  emperors,  no  thrones. 
No  watching  armies,  and  no  ships  of  war, 
Peace  on  the  land,  on  sea,  and  in  the  air 
And  Knowledge  in  possession  of  the  mind ! 
And,  as  a  sequence,  answered  smiling  Eve: — 
No  wealthy  class  to  make  a  god  of  gold, 
Xo  ignorance,  no  hell  of  poverty, 
No  agony  of  pain  and  suffering. 
But  little  trace  of  vice  and  still  less  crime ! 
While  Fate,  still  acting  as  their  trusty  guide, 
Rejoicing  with  them,  thereupon  explained 
The  causes  leading  up  to  this  reform 
Clothed  with  new  nature  in  the  human  life 
And  peace  on  earth,  good- will,  and  brotherhood 
Stablished  by  virtue  of  enduring  rule 
Two  thousand  years  beyond  the  birth  of  Christ: — 
Xigh  at  the  close  of  that  fierce  century 
P>urdened  with  fear  that  hope  and  joy  be  wrecked 
And  chilling  them  into  a  disbelief 
Of  raising  man,  as  Europe  gasped  for  breath 
Driving  the  Teuton  armies  from  its  path. 
Hurst  forth  the  war  they  feared  to  look  upon, 
When  through  the  jealousy  of  prestige  won 
By  Britain  in  the  avenues  of  trade. 
The  German,  reinvigorated,  struck 
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Repeated  blows  Avhen  she  was  unprepared, 

Not  on  the  land  and  not  upon  the  sea 

But  from  the  heights  of  air,  when  dock-yards  blazed, 

And  arsenals  exploded  in  the  night, 

And  ships  sank  underneath  the  waves  from  bombs 

Hurled  from  the  vessels  sailing  in  the  skies. 

Which,  hidden  safely  in  aerial  peaks, 

Discharged  the  lightning  through  electric  waves. 

And  made  a  target  of  her  magazines, 

Until  a  sea  of  wide-extended  flames 

Destroyed  in  one  unguarded  hour  of  night 

The  grown-up  greatness  of  a  thousand  years. 

With  trade-routes  intercepted,  and  supplies 

Cut  off  from  peoples  starving  in  despair, 

As  war,  in  waves  of  desolation,  spread 

So  universal  and  deplorable 

That  language  was  to  him  inadequate 

To  set  forth  horror  and  at  length  describe 

The  fearful  slaughter  on  its  maddened  track, 

For  lo !  the  whole  of  Europe  was  involved, 

And  with  intent  to  gain  supremacy, 

The  yellow  millions,  teeming  in  the  East, 

Threw  off  the  yoke  of  serfdom  long  endured 

And  rose,  new-born,  the  one  united  host 

Against  the  bondage  of  a  foreign  rule. 

And  bridged  the  oceans,  making  insecure 

The   island   fortress,   guarded   day   and   night. 

By  seizing  armed  possession  of  the  air 

With  ships  that  sailed  above  the  tallest  Alps 

And  found  a  resting  place  amongst  the  snows. 

Or,  fierce  as  eagles  searching  for  their  prey. 

Swoop  unexpectedly  o'er  sea  and  land. 

And  armed  with  hellish  weapons  line  their  flight 

With  burning  cities  and   the  reddened   glare 

Cast  over  waters  littered  with  the  dead. 

Spurred  on  by  hope  of  sudden  victory, 

Massed  legions,  pouring  from  the  Orient, 

Swarm   o'er  these   federated   continents 

That  speak  the  language  of  the  British  race, 

And,  unresisted,  Europe  overran. 

And  though  on  the  Atlantic  coast  they  met 

Defeat,  and  by  the  West  were  driven  back 

When  its  united  force  of  armies,  turned 

Against  a  common  foe,  yet  not  before 

They  ravin 'd  where  a  lone  and  helpless  land 

Nursed  dejilli  and  sorrow  'ncnlh  the  starry  cross, 
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Till  stmi^  to  JU'tiim  hy  th«'  piiTi'inj;  cries 
Of  pali'-tai'ctl   woinm.  inotlu'fs.  iliiii^'litfrs.   wivi's, 
Forced   to  suhnlit    to  shame   far   worse   than   death. 
Tlic  sous  of  fathers  of  the  l>ritish  hreed. 
True  to  tradition  and  their  iiisiinet.  rose 
In  jrrini  determination  of  tlie  race. 
And  won  a  trinmidi  over  alien  foes. 
Then,  on  the  ruins  of  old  Emj)ires,  raged 
A  civil  war  and  internecine  strife 
Between  the  workers  and  those  trained  in  arms. 
As  what  was  left  of  pure  reliij:ion  fled, 
Or,  buried   in  the  howling  chaos,  choked. 
While  lives  and  property  were  less  secure 
Than  when  the  lawless  savage  ruled  by  might. 
Though  fierce  the  struggle,  it  was  not  prolonged, 
For  mutiny  soon  spread  within  the  ranks 
Of  armies  grown  disloyal  to  their  kings, 
And  then,  declaring  for  the  people's  cause. 
They  battered  down  the  l)arricades  of  war. 
Peace  reigning  through  restored  tranquility, 
The  council  summoned  by  the  nations  met 
At  that  historic  centre  of  the  past, 
That  London  of  renown  in  former  days. 
From  which  flowed  Commerce  in  a  thousand  streams 
And  channels  of  diverted  industry. 
Men,  proved  by  deeds,  as  trusted  leaders,  skilled 
In  problems  of  the  age,  now  lead  debate. 
Armed  in  their  mission  with  authority 
Which  brooks  no  challenge  from  those  myrmidons 
Of  might  oppression  mother 'd  into  life, 
And,  in  their  ripened  wisdom  counselling, 
Decide  to  reconstruct  the  social  State 
Intent  no  mere  to  harass  and  oppress 
^lankind  with   ine(|uality  of  wealth. 
Witnessed  world-wide  within  the  recent  past, 
Or  fetter  them  with  customs  obsolete, 
And  privilege  extended  to  the  few. 
Their  task  tho"  intricate  and  wearisome 
Was   not   so   overpowering   w^hen   approached 
W^ith  calm  deliberation  and  resolve 
To  make  an  everlasting  end  of  strife. 
For  in  the  ruins  of  old  systems  lay 
Their  starting  point,  with  all  the  forms  of  wealth 
So  much  diminished  in  the  conflict  waged. 
That  those  stern  guardians  of  vested  rights 
And  interest  had  little  to  protect, 

332 


And  with  indifference,  looked  on  reform 

As  an  inevitable  result  of  war ; 

And  hope  descending  from  its  starry  heights 

Kindled  each  breast  with  deep  and  earnest  thought 

Pointing  the  pathway  leading  to  their  goal. 

Passing  beyond  that  piecemeal  policy 

Of  statesmen  juggling  with  the  peoples'  will 

For  broad-based  measures  striking  at  the  roots 

Of  evil  rampant  in  abuse  of  power 

And  spoliation  of  the  civil  rights. 

Departing  from  tradition  to  achieve 

A  sudden  overthrow  of  prejudice, 

With  full  concurrence  was  their  first  decree 

That  all  of  Europe's  petty  boundaries 

Without   regard  to   nationality 

Must  merge  embodied  in  one  sovran  State 

8ave  such  divisions  as  would  give  effect 

To  local  methods  of  adapted  rule ; 

And  next,  unanimous,  it  was  declared 

Kings,  princes,  and  the  drones  of  royalty 

And  monarchs  of  all  kinds  must  abdicate, 

For  in  the  coming  future  none  would  rule 

And  govern  through  the  accident  of  birth ; 

Then,  as  a  sequel  of  the  new  estate, 

No  use  was  left  for  armies  on  the  land, 

Or  vessels  on  the  sea  or  in  the  air 

For  self-defence  or  for  aggressive  war, 

And  from  that  high  and  grave  assembly  ran 

An  edict  none   e'er  dared  to  disobey, 

Which  called  on  Europe  at  a  given  time 

To  have  her  forts  dismantled  and  convert 

Her  armaments  to  implements  of  peace. 

From  an  appointed  date  it  was  ensured 

No  ship  of  war  should  sail  upon  the  seas. 

Nor  wing  its  rapid  flight  through  realms  of  space; 

And  none  should  carry  arms,  but  those  engaged 

Tn  public  vigilance  of  civil  rights, 

For  they  who  now  controlled  the  destiny 

Of  new-born  nations  had  been  witnesses 

Of  reckless  slaughter,  and  of  violence 

Such  that  no  voice,  however  powerful. 

Could  thunder  foi'th,  or  in  warm  sympathy 

And  throl)biiig  sadly  with  emolion,  tell 

Of  that  rp(\  reign  when  terror,  leagued  with  shame 

And  maddened  passion,  loosened  hell  on  earth. 

Nor  could  the  [)en,  dipped  deep  in  human  blood, 
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Tract-  crinisoii  liMltrs  tliat   in  liisfory 

Woiilil   hear  rcrordctl  cvidciu'c  ol"  Tnitli 

rnfoM«'(l   in  tlif  jrluistlv   list   of  I'rinics 

("itnnnittt'd  in  the  nann^  of  liberty. 

DiH'larinjr   laiul   man's   ri^litt'ul    In'ritajje, 

Ami,  from  his  liirtli.  tin-  primal  sonri'c  of  wealth. 

Alltcit   ownod   hy   frw   and   limitt'd. 

Di'fyinj;  brain  aiul   mnsclc  to  prodncf. 

Tilt'   law   invt'stt'd   with   full   majt'sty 

At   oiuM'  fiKU'tt'd  for  the  common  jjfood 

That  fvi-ry   foot  and  rood  be  iudd  in  trust 

For  all  thf  pcoidc.  as  ajxainst  a  class. 

Wise  from  tiie  lessons  taught   within  the  schools 

Once  monitor 'd  by  harsh  adversity 

And  those  half-hearted  measures  of  the  past 

Which  mocked  at  cravings  of  humanity. 

It  was  resolved  in  future  that  the  bond 

Or  Social  compact  made  between  the  State 

And  tiiose  who  willingly  surrendered  rights 

Force  bred  and  nourished  in  the  savage  breast, 

Must  pass  l)eyond  the  care  of  ])roperty 

Long  foremost  in  the  legislative  rule, 

To  furnish  comfort,  joy  and  happiness 

Xor  rest  content  with  that  unwholesome  fare 

Dispensed  from  charity's  extended  hand 

For  tiding  over  grim  necessity. 

Prompted  by  motive  worthy  of  their  cause 

They  made  the  nation  the  custoditm 

Of  slec^ping  forces  drawn  from  nature's  wells, 

And  so  abolished  trade-monopolies 

Wliose  strangling  tendrils  once  were  wreathed  about 

The  trunks  and  branches  of  new  industry, 

And  under  strict  control  administered 

P.y  bodies  fitted  for  their  honoured  post. 

Production's  varied  forms  of  energy 

P>ecame  for  all  the  one  safeguarded  trust 

Together  with  those  transport-services 

That  broke  down  isolation  where  the  rail 

Of  steel  links  cities,  towns,  and  villages; 

And,  in  a  more  extended  policy, 

The  sea.  and  merchant  navies  in  the  air 

Were  freed  from  toll  of  private  enterprise 

That  govern 'd  once  the  individual  life 

TTiro'  trespassing  upon  the  civil   rights. 

Since  in  their  wisdom  they  saw  ignorance 

The  main  prolific  source  for  breeding  vice, 
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Xew  methods  for  imparting  knowledge  ranked 

As  paramount  amongst  their  principles, 

And  by  strict  measures  guarding  social  life 

The  constitution  drafted  by  them  made 

Provision  for  the  old,  and  those  infirm, 

And  youth,  and  childhood  in  its  tender  years, 

So  none  would  labour  after  or  before 

An  age  prescribed  by  zealous  guardians 

If  failing  health  would  not  permit  the  strain. 

And  for  the  future  glory  of  the  race 

A  sacred  tie  was  made  of  motherhood. 

Restricting  marriage  of  that  class  unfit. 

While  such  amongst  them  as  were  criminal 

In  brute  instinct  were  all  deported  where 

They  might  not  multiply,  and  spread  the  germs 

That  thro'  the  past  had  propagated  crime ; 

And  seeing  vice  obscene  in  nakedness, 

Repulsive,  in  its  essence  a  disease, 

Contracted,  or  at  birth  inherited. 

They  superseded  drastic  punishment 

By  noble  institutions  that  controlled 

The  scientific  treatment  of  its  cause. 

And  in  paternal  spirit  made  reform 

A  moral  obligation  of  the  State. 

When  that  grave  question  of  religious  faiths 

Demanded  full  discussion  merited 

By  due  observance  of  the  Christian  rites 

Through  years  of  joy  and  sorrow  sanctified, 

The  great  Convention,  in  decisive  tone, 

Stood  firm  against  the  claims  of  priest  and  church, 

And  kept  aloof  from  worship  subsidised 

Or  free  from  aid  wrung  from  the  mother  State, 

But  in  its  wisdom  made  the  just  decree 

TTiat  gave  the  grant  of  freedom  unto  all 

Without  distinction  or  of  sect  or  creed. 

Their  lal)ours  finished,  and  the  work  complete. 

The  charter  fashioned  into  legal  form 

Was  solemnly  approved  and  ratified 

l>y  Europe  and  that  mighty  continent 

Of  old  Atlantic's  federated  States, 

Whose  nation  speaks  the  tongue  of  Albion, 

And  that  sparse  peopled  land  which  in  the  past 

Drove  back  invasion  of  marauding  hordes 

l^Yom  China_,  steering  by  the  Southern   Cross; 

Then  came  ambassadors  of  Eastern  rank, 

Jiager  to  question,  learn,  and  knowledge  gain 
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I'\>r  purposf  (■>['  proinotiiij;  amity 

lloiu't' forth  liftwrt'ii  the  white  and  coloiirrd  race; 

'I'hus  was  the  iu'w-l)orii  const  itiit  ion   lanni-hcd. 

As  sonic   fjrcat    nuxh-l    from   the   human   brain, 

Contrived   to  usher  in  endurin«i;  peace 

hnhucd  with  promise  to  reji^encrate 

Mankitnl  from  a  low  status  in  the  i)asi. 

r.ut   there  were  trials  at  tlie  first  from  foes. 

Predicting;   that    the   system   could    not    last 

Whicli  made  men  ecpial  to  enjoy  tile  ri«rht. 

.So  lonjr  d»'i)rived.  of  opportunity 

To  what  was  uncreated  hy  their  toil. 

And  wealth  distril)utcd  where  all  would  share 

In  all  i)roduced  by  tcmptinji-  miture's  aid; 

And  there  were  those  who  looked  back  to  the  kings, 

The  marshalled  armies,  and  the  ships  of  war 

As  re(piisites  for  the  ambitious  souls. 

Who  saw  in  battle  fame  and  glory  won. 

And  there  were  obstacles  that  lay  across 

The  path  of  progress  in  respect  to  man's 

Relation  to  the  State,  for  some  there  were 

Auioi  gst  the  classes  craving  with  desire 

To  rob  the  profits  of  the  policy 

Protecting  commerce,  trade,  and  enterprise 

From  old  conditions  of  accustom 'd  fraud; 

And  there  were  drones  within  the  human  hive 

Who  hoped  to  spend  their  days  in  idleness. 

And  saw  in  toil  the  token  of  disgrace, 

A   class  of  agitators  that   had   lived 

And  fattened  on  the  over-credulous 

TTirough  oily  tongues  and  glil)  persuasive  speech 

When  class-made  discord  stirred  u])  bitterness 

And  feuds  between  opposing  interests; 

And  some  there  were  who  sought  to  cheat  the  State 

By  giving  an  inadequate  return 

Of  labour  for  the  benefit  received. 

While  others  took  advantage  of  the  needs. 

Pressing  upon  the  w^hole  community. 

For  service  rendered  in  a  common  cause 

In  hope  that  by  rebellion  they  would  gain 

Concession  that  could  not  be  justified. 

Then  came  reaction  wnth  the  sudden  force 

Of  insurrection  aiming  at  revolt 

Against  administration  of  the  law. 

For  still  in  human  nature  dwelt  the  brute 

Untamed,  that  breaking  from  captivity 
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Of  regulated  rule  cast  off  restraint. 

And  severed  social  ties  in  anarchy ; 

And  minor  in  degree  were  those  uncouth, 

Still  slaves  of  passion  that  controlled  their  sires, 

Who  rose  as  leaders  planning  discontent, 

Confounding  freedom  with  the  tyranny 

Of  licensed  outrage  setting  back  reform. 

And  on  occasion  when  corruption  ate 

Its  way  into  the  body  politic, 

And  government,  controlled  by  charlatans. 

Was  criminal  in  its  extravagance 

As  hunger  made  the  masses  riotous. 

The  boldest  of  reformers  even  thought 

The  public  morals  were  not  pure  enough 

For  sovereignty  without  despotic  force, 

And  closed  a  life-long  struggle  in  despair 

As  laws  grown  numerous  and  harrassing, 

Curtailing  freedom  in  the  walks  of  life, 

Made  men  grow  desperate  at  tyranny 

Fanatic  justice  sternly  legalised. 

But  as  in  turn  such  evils  multiplied, 

Arose  the  cure  in  new  environment 

From  rank  imposture  of  the  sordid  kind 

To  that  new  order  of  a  human  birth. 

Which  made  within  two  generations  born, 

Advance   established,   and  reform   secure. 

Then  Fate,  now  pausing  in  his  narrative. 

Addressing  Adam  and  the  woman,  swayed, 

By  deep  emotion  rich  with  promise,  spake : — 

This  is  the  kingdom  you  have  seen  before, 

That  one  you  both  beheld  with  deep  surprise, 

When  first  the  Christian  era  dawned  on  earth. 

Behold  the  fruits  derived  from  knowledge  now, 

With   ignorance  abolished  from   the  world. 

The  god-like  bearing  of  the  human  race. 

Their  features,  stamped  by  high  intelligence. 

And,  as  in  harmony  with  wondrous  change, 

TTie  body,  in  due  order,  now  become 

The  sacred  tabernacle  of  the  soul. 

Search  where  ye  will  for  trace  of  infamy. 

And  wander  far  and  wide  to  seek  deceit; 

Discover  passion  and  unbridled  lust 

And  ancient  bigotry  religion  ])red  ; 

And  when  with  joy  ye  make  ackiiowh'dgment 

These  phantoms  have  retrefited   thi-ough  the  night, 

Bend  lowly  down  on  reverential  knee 
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hcforo  the  shrine  ol"  \  irtuc  and  conl'iss 

Kalschood  and  jrold  no  l(>ii<.'t'i'  rule  a   woi-ld 

Poat'O-govrrnt'il  when'  llir  l»anishcd  jjod  of  wai* 

And  nionaivlis  ^oi<ri'd  on  human  misery 

Are  jrhostly  visitants  thai   Hit    from  liell 

To  liiifrer  over  f^rass-prown   hatlle-fiehls. 

See  i^roof  of  how  disease  is  modili«'d 

By  seienee  traeinj;  hacdv  ett'i'el    to  eanse. 

And  simph'  course  of  treatment   that  ])rovides, 

Throuirh  ehanjre  of  diet,  sui'e  preventive  means 

Of   ohi    infection.    lonjr   misunderstood. 

When  man  fed  ravein)us  on  bird  and  beast, 

While  health  and  youth  and  vigour  are  maintained 

llieyond  the  span  of  three-score  years  and  ten. 

The  ancient  limit  that  encompassed  age. 

And.  as  the  lighted  candle  burns  away 

Then  flickers  into  darkness  by  degrees. 

Even  so  from  sleep,  life  passes  into  death 

AVithout  the  agony  derived  from  ]iain. 

Here  blossoms  childhood,  jnire  and  innoc(^nt. 

Protected  from  the  snares  surrounding  youth, 

And  guarded  by  the  mother  as  a  trust, 

Held  sacred  to  the  offering  of  love. 

Peace  on  the  ocean,  in  the  land,  and  air. 

As  commerce,  with  uninterrupted  flow. 

No  longer  in  its  mission  of  exchange 

"Wrings  tril)ute  from  the  mine  and  factory; 

The   ])leasure-ships  that   skim   along  the   skies. 

Or  filled  with  merchandise  of  many  lands; 

The  sword  now  covered  with  corrosive  rust, 

And  guns,  dismounted,  piled  away  in  heaps 

Of  iron,  .scrapped,  in  their  forgotten  use 

As  brutal  records  of  departed  Avar : 

And  as  a  consequence  flows  capital. 

Released  from  that   enforced  im]n'isonment 

When  man  diverted  it  to  armaments. 

Augmenting  wealth,  as  new-awakened  life 

Of  mental  and  material  desire 

Draws  ever  on  unlimited  reserve. 

The  worshippers  who  bowed  themselves  before 

The  idol  ]\Iammon.  and  beheld  in  gold 

The  god  of  their  success,  are  now  unknown ; 

The  shallow  creatures  with  enfeebled  minds 

P'ed  on  display  of  pomp  and  vanity, 

Intoxicated  with  their  cup  of  joy 

When  titles  were  appended  to  their  names, 
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Have  perished  off  the  surface  of  the  earth ; 
The  sycophants  who  flourished  on  the  spoils 
Distributed  by  party-government 
Have  in  their  order  vanished  from  this  world, 
Forgotten  as  the  worms  of  yesterday. 
Deceit,  ingratitude,  pride,  jealousy, 
Hypocrisy,  and  moral  cowardice, 
Falsehood,  and  avarice,  and  tyranny. 
Retreat  in  haste  before  love,  hope  and  joy. 
Cemented  in  a  bond  of  union. 
For  now  man  is  the  monarch  over  all 
His  passions,  governed  by  a  firm  restraint, 
Omnipotent  in  framing  from  desire 
His  actions  in  pursuit  of  happiness. 
Well-ordered  cities  and  wide  spacious  streets. 
Environed  with  contentment's  iiappy  homes; 
Plain,  valley,  and  the  undulating  hills 
Nigh  endless  in  their  tilled  successive  fields 
That  yield  abundance  for  sustaining  man ; 
The  colleges  where  learning  rich  and  ripe 
In  elder  minds,  delights  to  shed  its  seed 
In  quickening  culture  of  the  eager  young, 
And  churches  for  the  more  advanced  in  years. 
Free  from  sectarian  creeds  of  bigotry. 
Old  settled   customs  and  more  ancient  faiths, 
That  silently,  unmourned,  have  passed  away 
Like  darkness  fleeing  at  the  streak  of  dawn, 
Never  to  be  recalled  while  Love  remains 
The   pure   and   universal   sentiment 
In  worship  and  community  of  soul. 
No  idle  unemployed,  no  waste  of  wealth. 
Nor  industries  competing  at  a  loss. 
Nor  gains,  amassed  by  close  monopolies; 
No  longer  now  that  economic  law. 
Which  through   the  channel  of  supply  controlled 
The  workers  in  proportion  to  demand. 
And  left  them  abject  in  their  slavery; 
No  guild,  nor  union  that  in  the  past 
Fomented  and  set  loose  industrial  strife, 
For  in  this  human  life.  State-ownership 
Has  solved  vexed  problems  in  dividing  weallh 
Amongst  the  masses  and  relieving  want, 
By  giving  unto  each  whate'er  is  du(; 
Apportioned  as  the  net  resnit  of  toil. 
Nor  is  there  evidence  within  this  age 
Of  usury,  the  olden  Rhylock-brand, 
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Aiitl  other  i'()«jiint«'  »nils  {^roiipt'd   in  ono. 

As  ri'i'kli'ss  spcrulatioii.  and  siu-li  ills 

Whii'li.  fhoujrii  iuiinoral.  did  not  coiin'  within 

The  purvii'W  of  the  list  of  U'^al  iTimt's. 

Those  hostile  taritVs  uiwo  the  harriers 

Amoiigrst  the  nations  to  the  free  exehantre 

Of  industry   no  h>n«rer  fetter  trach-; 

And  that  srold  niediuni,  one  time  supreme 

To  holster  eommenM"  or  to  pauperise 

C'omnninities  by  spurious  eommand. 

As  it  was  hoarded  by  tinaneial  kinjxs, 

Has  yielded  to  a  credit  system,  pledged 

Aecordinpr  to  the  volume  of  the  wealth 

Produced  in  avenues  of  enterprise. 

Where  each  new  wave  of  scientific  thou<rht 

To  aid  production  guarantees  to  all 

Decreasing  elt'ort  of  laborious  toil 

With  leisured  ease  assured  through  future  years'; 

While  all  the  traces  now  have  disappeared 

In  this  republic  of  humanity 

Of  that  old  scattered  curse,  intemperance. 

And  in  the  change  of  this  new  order,  law% 

Once  woven  technical  in  subtleties, 

As  weaves  the  spider  her  entangling  web. 

Is  known  no  more  with  those  judicial  courts 

"Where  justice,  robed  blind-folded  on  the  bench. 

Discarded  moral  right  for  legal  wrong. 

Where  once  stood  royal  thrones  and  palaces. 

Surrounded  by  a  gross  display  of  wealth. 

Inherited  or  drawn  from   others'  toil 

Through  legal  robbery,  inhabited 

By  social  butterflies  that  sunned  themselves 

In  smiles  bestowed  by  venal  courtiers, 

Are  great  laboratories  adorning  sites 

Of  learning,  where  the  plodding  student's  skill 

Finds  its  reward  in  new  discovery 

That  furnishes  an  antidote  to  pain; 

And  where  the  dungeons  and  the  Avails  of  gaols 

Looked  on  forbidding  structures  of  the  poor, 

The  aged,  and  the  infirm,  then  housed  and  fed, 

Stand  homes  ennobled  by  devoted  care 

To  check  immoral  instincts,  and  provide 

For  restful  ease  and  comfort  that  attend 

The  sunset  waiting  on  approaching  years. 

Rivers  have  been  diverted  from  their  course 

And  wind  their  running  streams  through  arid  wastes, 
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Clothing  the  soil  with  vegetation,  rich 
With  promise  of  supporting  millions,  born 
In  regions  where  no  living  thing  had  roamed, 
And  lands,  that  when  uncultivated  formed 
The  desert  or  a  wilderness,  have  changed 
From  dreary  spaces  uninhabited. 
To  fields  productive  in  support  of  life, 
Unlimited,  from  their  capacious  stores, 
Drawn  on  by  ceaseless  energy  that  makes 
A  second  Eden  and  a  greater  one 
Than  that  of  the  Mosaic  origin ; 
Even  the  barren  coasts  of  snnless  climes 
Where  matter  could  not  breathe  in  any  form 
And  seas  where  never-ending  winter  reigns 
Have  all  been  called  upon  to  yield  their  toll : — 
A  renovated  world!  a  dawn  of  joy! 
That  makes  the  stately  mountains  throw  aside 
Their  sombre  garb,  and  gilds  their  lofty  peaks 
With  all  the  glory  of  incoming  day. 
As  witnessed  in  the  happiness  of  man, 
Cried  Adam  in  an  outburst  of  delight : — 
A  new^-created  world !  the  reign  of  Love, 
Long  promised  by  the  Christ  of  human  birth. 
For  hark !  the  valleys  seem  to  clap  their  hands 
For  universal  peace,  and  murmured  song 
Of  stream  and  rivulet  is  answered  back 
By  earth  exulting  that  her  sacred  trust 
Has  been  rewarded  in  her  children's  hope 
That  they  have  won  deliverance  from  hell, 
Kesponded  Eve  in  ecstasy  of  joy. 
Aye,  answered  Fate,  still  standing  by  their  side  :- 
This  is  the  golden  age  evolved  on  earth, 
The  new  millennium,  foretold  by  Him, 
Who  bore  the  Cross  and  offered  up  himself 
A  willing  sacrifice  to  crown  with  love 
And  sympathy  the  martyrdom  of  man. 
Then  closing  down  the  pages  of  the  book, 
He.  in  deep  tones  of  exhortation  spake, 
Addressing  Ad{i,m  and  his  consort,  Eve, 
Who  in  the  saci-ed  l)ooks  ar(^  still  described 
The  first  offenders   'gainst  Almighty  will  : — 
The  root  of  evil  is  the  love  of  self; 
And  hell,  and  Satan,  and  the  loathsome  snake. 
The  tree  of  Knowledge,  and  the  tree  of  Life 
Are  principles  embedded   in   will-power 
To  govern  daily  action,  and  control 
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Vilo  passions,  mi  tin-  soul  may  rise  aliovc 
The  flay,  and  win  a  n<'\v  cxistcnco,  liorn 
With   t'ortitiidi'  to  hravc   lifi's  |)il«j:riina^r 
Without  the  pi'oniisi'  ot'  iTwai'd  Ix-yond 
Tht'  consciousness  td"  ht'lpinjr  to  at'lucvc 
The  higher  destiny  await in«r  man. 
When  his  ambition,  and  a   moral   force 
Will  hoth  he  moulded  in  the  one  desire 
To  check  his  savage  nature  and   instil 
The  human  attributes  that   glorify 
The  soul  encomi)assed  in  a  moi'tal  form. 
Behold  in  miracle  excess  of  faith 
Enshrining  virtue  in  a  God-like  mould, 
That  num  may  turn  from  the  material 
Strengthened  hy  hope  of  true  nobility 
Tliro'  that  self-sacrifice  redeeming  him 
From  sin's  uninterrupted  reign  of  ill; 
Thus,  mucli  interpreted  as  literal 
In  future  ages  from  the  sacred  script. 
Should  only  be  construed  as  metaphor, 
Concealed   in   which   are   moral   lessons,   taught 
And  blended  in  the  dogma  of  the  priests. 
Return  to  earth  with  firm  conviction  based 
On  ample  proof  disclosed  williin  tlu-  past. 
The  prt^sent.  and  throughout   all  future  time, 
That  knowledge  cannot  be  pernicious  fruit 
Inducing  evil  through  its  mortal  ta.ste. 
But  that  within  it.  hidden,  are  the  keys 
Of  wisdom  which  prevailing  over  vice 
Will  raise  man  yet  to  that  exalted  state. 
When  mind  discarding  matter  will  become 
Endowed  to  soar  beyond  the  life  on  earth. 
Be  hopeful,  brave,  sincere  and  resolute 
In  facing  trial  of  adversity, 
Calm,  confident  the  battle  will  be  won. 
By  reason  when  it  triumphs  over  faith. 
Fear  not  the  superstitions  that  oppress 
The  soul  in  tender  years  of  infancy. 
For  in  the  future  grown  beyond  these  dreams 
Man  will  evolve  a  noble  Deity 
Above  the  teachings  of  the  Hebrew  faith. 
Beholding  in  himself  Divinity 
As  virtue  overcoming  selfishness 
Surrounds  the  human  with  unclouded  joy. 
Fear  not  the  slow  or  swift  approach  of  death, 
'Tis  but  the  passing  change  that  carries  life 
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Beyond  the  narrow  bounds  encompassing 

The  spirit  fettered  to  the  mould  of  clay ; 

'Tis  but  the  sleep  from  which  the  Aveary  soul 

Awakes  refreshed  to  claim  its  heritage 

Of  hope  and  joy,  won  through  the  martyrdom 

And  pilgrimage  of  brief  mortality ; 

For  death  is  but  the  sentinel  of  night, 

A  friend  of  virtue  and  the  foe  of  vice, 

Who  watches  for  the  coming  of  the  dawn 

That  he  may  guide  the  spirit  on  the  route 

Passing  from  earth  to  immortality. 

But  oh,  the  darkness  rising  through  the  night 

Of  terror  for  at  least  six  thousand  years 

Recorded  from  the  date  of  Adam 's  birth ! 

The  running  stream  of  sorrow  that  must  flow 

Unchecked  through  this  allotted  span  of  time ! 

All  in  procession  pass  before  my  eyes. 

And  in  their  ghastly  order  come  and  go, 

Red-handed  guilt,  and  with  it  crimsoned  stains 

Of  murder  in  the  wide  collective  sense. 

The  ruthless  pillage,  and  the  fire  and  sword 

Spread  by  oppression  through  a  hundred  lands ; 

Invention  hurling  waves  of  sudden  death 

From  lightning  forced  by  science  into  war 

To  glut  ambition  in  its  lust  for  power. 

Oh  joy!  at  last  the  night  has  passed  away! 

Day  bursts  arrayed  in  glory  of  the  morn  ; 

Cbrist,  born  of  woman,  has  not  lived  in  vain. 

For  Love,  now  kindling  hearts  with  smiling  hope 

Sweeps  unimpeded  down  the  aisle  of  time, 

And  as  a  messenger  proclaiming  peace 

Unites  man  in  a  bond  of  brotherhood. 
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